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TEN WONDERFUL EXPERIENCES! 


How many of them have vou had? S 
to have had them all. The value of 

the most remarkable ever made in 
so often wished for. 
described below. 
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GEESE: A “Shot” from Re 


ome of them, of course: 


the world 


1 \ 


are now ready and are equally fine. 





ease J 


but very few men are fortunate enough 
FIELD AND STREAMS motion pictures of hunting and fishing 
is in their ability to bring these experiences to you. 
You not only experience again those you have had, but you feel yourself actually living those you have 
The most enjoyable entertainment the sportsman ean find. 
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Carry Boat Power with You 


You motoring sportsmen, you whose fishing, camp- 
ing or hunting trips turn week-ends and holidays 
into delightful vacations—the new Evinrude 
“Lightweight” is your wish come true. An Evin- 
rude—the same sturdy, dependable “stern kicker” 
—twenty-one pounds kghter, so you can carry 
it handily in car, train or trolley. 






























Light, strong aluminum alloys, replacing many 
bronze and malleable parts, have brought the total 
weight just under 50 pounds complete. No heavier 
than a good string of fish! 

: . {Only 5Olbs. 


For sport and economy this sturdy little motor is Complete 


without an equal. Costs but a penny a mile for 
“gas” and oil—requires no boathouse. Just take 
it with you to lake or stream, attach it to a boat 
and you'll have the time of your life at a very small 
expense. 


The “Lightweight” has the same wonderful power 
and speed as the standard 2 H.P. model, famous 
throughout ‘the world. While not designed for 


such rugged service, it is a true Evinrude, husky 
and durable. 


See these Evinrude motors at your sporting goods 
or hardware dealers. Or write for catalog and new 
prices (recently cut to pre-war level). 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY 








613 Evinrude Bldg., Milwaukee, Wis. 
DISTRIBUTORS: 
69 Cortlandt Street, New York, N. Y. 
780 Commonwealth Ave., Boston, Mass. 
440 Market Street, San Francisco, Cal. 


211 Morrison Street, Portiand, Ore. 


See the Evinrude Exhibit at National 
Motor Boat Show, Grand Central 
Palace, New York City, February 
17th to 25th. 


EVINRUD 


“LIGHT- 
WEIGHT’ 





DETACHABLE MOTOR FOR WATERCRAFT 
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Of What State are you a Citizen? 


OG dancing—a light 

breeze in your face— 
wood smell in the air—and 
the whole day before you! 


The only way thousands of 
men can get next to nature— 
the real way for any man to 
get next to nature. 


But in almost every part of 
the country old hunters shake 
their heads sadly and say, “It 
ain’t like it used to be’ — 

But it can be. 


The passing of the old days 
of “game a-plenty”’ is easily 
preventable. 

Some States have already 
established Public Hunting 
Grounds and Game Refuges. 
Among them New York, Penn- 
sylvania, Ohio, Tennessee, 
and California. 


Definite areas have been 
set aside where game can be 
safe to live and breed unmo- 
lested. 


Outside these areas free pub- 
lic hunting in season is not only 
permitted but encouraged. 


It is the real solution to a 
great problem—a solution that 
will forever perpetuate hunt- 
ing as a sport. 


Every State in the Union 
should follow the lead of these 


states. And the Public Shoot- 
ing Ground-Game Refuge Bill 
should bepassed by Con- 
gress. Write your sena- 
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tors to support $1452 and your 
congressmen to work for 
HR5823. This national legisla- 
tion will perpetuate the sport 
of hunting migratory birds for 
all time to come. 
The American Game Pro- 
tective Association is working 
for the Game Refuge with all 
its energy. Every hunter in 
the country should help with 
his influence. The periodicals 
listed below are with us. You 
can be with us, too. Join the 
Association. Sign and mail 
the coupon today for more 
game and better hunting. 


| AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION, (4) 
| WOOLWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY 
| Gentlemen: 
I enclose a check for 8.......,......-.-...to cover dues of $1 and subscription to the magazine 
| checked below for one year beginning (at once) (at the expiration of my present membership). 
Regular Price, including one year’s 
| Publication Subscription membership in American Game 
rice Protective Association 
| Field and Steam — — — — — — 82.50 — — — — 3. 
Michigan Sportsman — — — — — 1.50 — — — — 2.00 
| Outdoor Lie — — — — — — — 250 —- —- — — 3.00 
uters’ Recreation — — — — — — 250 —- —- — — 3.00 
| Sportsmen’s Review (Weekly) — — — 3.00 — — — — 3.50 
Draw circle around publication wanted. 
| If you are aiready a subscriber to the magazine you indicate and wish to renew for one year from the ez- 
piration of yous subscription, p'ease mention that fac'. 
| THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED. (Abbreviated) 
| I believe that a sportsman should 
1. Never in sport endanger human life. 6. Never be a fish-hog. 
| 2. Never kill wantonly or needlessly or brutally. 7. Discourage the killing of game for commercial 
8. Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for bet- purposes by refusing to purchase trophies. 
ter laws,and uphold the law-enforcing authorities. 8. Study and record the natural history of game 
| 4. Respect the rights of farmers and property species in the interest of science. 
owners, and also their feelings. 9. Love Nature and its denizens and be a gentlee 
| 5. Always leave seed birds and game in covers. man. 
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Tt OW, you get an early start in 

the morning for Hudson Bay. 

That Charlie of your’n don’t 

know the country but ‘he’s a 
good guide. Anyway, you can’t miss it— 
after you reach the camp, cross the bar- 
ren to the big knoll in the North—and 
watch the death water. You’ve got to 
keep quiet up there, for you can see all 
around for two thousand yards, ’cept for 
little leads of tamarack. There’s at least 
one big bull there, ’cause I seen him—and 
he’s a whopper, but if you don’t get any- 
thing by Tuesday come on back to the 
mouth of the Bedell, I’ll be waiting there 
for yer and we'll hike out for Fifteen 
Mile Brook.” 

Thus advised Murdock MacKenzie, as 
the guides loaded the duffel into the dug- 
outs, preparatory to a long day’s pole up 
the North Branch of the Southwest Miri- 
michi to the Bedell Brook camp. 

There was the big fellow, as the guides 
called him, with a voice like a Methodist 
preacher, and a solemn eye, one of those 
retired coal magnates out to kill himself 
a moose, and his guide, Charlie Gray, a 
doleful pair that would make the owls 
lonesome. Then there was the Doc—one 
of those suave, quiet fellers with a wit 
that would make Dockstader jealous— 
also to kill himself a moose and to get 
some chlorine out of his lungs, and his 
guide, the canny Scot, Frank Adair—him 





“We go for 
Shoot those 
Moose” 


By 
Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


that’s carrying the moose head with a face 
like Dante and twice as nasty. Then 
there was me, the fellow that makes sage 
remarks on guns, and my nurse, Charlie 
(A Chausier Beavier). The noisy pair 
were we and we fought it out for two 
weeks without Charlie losing his temper. 
And last but not least—Oh! not least— 
there was Colby the cook, and the best 
poler on the Mirimichi waters. 


E shoved off into the black tamarack 
stained river, swift running and 
silent, and rapidly slid down toward the 
forks a half mile away. The big fellow 
swept majestically by under the powerful 


strokes of the guide in the stern. By and 
by the Doc passed us with a grin, “Viola” 
he cried, “We go for shoot those moose, 
eh?” Then came Colby, balanced, daintily 
as a ballet master, in the stern of his racy 
looking craft, which he drove her own 
length fwith every thrust of the pole. 
Now, I didn’t mind the others passing me 
but I did resent keenly the commissary 
doing so. I turned a withering glance on 
Charlie, wild-eyed and sweating as he 
clumsily poked us around a bend. 

“T ain’t an river man,” he vouched; 
“ain’t poled in years—don’t hafto in my 
country.” 

“Got a prayer book?” I sniffed. 

“Nope.” 

“Know the service for burial at sea?” 

“Hell, no!” 

“Well, hand me that spare pole,” and 
with a prayer on my lips I stood up in the 
bow. Then the fight started and we horse- 
wrangled each other steadily for two 
weeks to come, 


HE rest of the armada waited for us 

several times, including the stop for 
dinner, though I suspect it was more -to 
see us working against each other in the 
rifles and to hear the language than out 
of pity. We reached the forks of the 
Bedell and the river late in the after- 
noon and after a hasty snack, which Colby 
prepared while we unloaded, we split in 
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three and set out to 





look for meat. 

It fell to our lot to 
hunt toward the north, 
along the river, and 
after slipping up the 
trail about a mile we 
came out on a clearing 
with Bedell Mountain 
in front of us The 
setting sun at our backs 
had bathed it in a crim 
son glory, reflecting 
the Persian design of 
scarlet maples and 





unconcernedly chewed 
his cud of Master 
Mason. The wind 
swirled and with it 
came again the weird, 
uncanny, unmistakable 
whine and closer than 
I had first thought it. 
The guide was electri- 
fied. “Hear that?” he 
whispered. 

“For the last twenty 
minutes !” 

“I’m sort of hard of 
hearing,” was the 
apologetic reply and I 





canary beach which 
faded off into the vio a 


let shadows of the dis 





The click of the Steel shod pole 


’ was sorry that I had 
spoken. No matter 








tance in a_ bewildering 

maze of color. The 

river below us was in deep shadow, and 
glistened like a sword blade in contrast 
to the black banks: of alders along its 
shore. Yet the mountain still shimmered 
in iridescent glory above it. 

There was a faint splash in the water 
and two deer appeared like ghosts in a 
turn of the stream. Charley nodded. 
“Creep up along the bluff and get nearer,” 
he whispered. “Hurry, it’s getting dark.” 
When I looked over the bluff they were 
still well beyond a hundred yards away, 
but fearing to creep nearer I got up on my 
knee to shoot. I guess I almost squeezed 
the trigger off half a dozen times, but not 
being sure of my aim in the fast gather- 
ing twilight, refrained from _ shooting. 
Knowing that it would get rapidly worse, 
rather than better, I decided to try for 
the largest one and let go. As the report 
thundered out on the frosty air, resound- 
ing back and forth through the forest, 
there was a tremendous splash in the 
river and the deer disappeared. Charley 
came up on the run and said that she was 
down, so taking off our shoes we waded 
the river and found her stone dead on the 
opposite bank, a fine large doe that was 
quickly cleaned and carried back to camp, 
without delay. The first meat of the 
season, killed an hour after we arrived. 


URING the evening the conversation 

naturally came around to the subject 
of moose calling and to my _ surprise 
Charley announced that no man could call 
a moose, as he couldn’t possibly imitate a 
cow—that he had guided forty-two sports 
to a successful kill and never called and 
that he never would. The other guides 
were both callers and with the innate tact 
of the woodsmen remained silent, but I 
took up the hatchet. 

In vain I pointed out that I had 
killed a moose brought two miles to 
the call and that the record head for 
Quebec was killed on the Patapedia, 
coming three miles to the call. Charles 
vas obdurate. 

My contention was not that it was 
sportsmanlike to call, though that is open 
to question, nor that I wanted a moose 
called. I recognized that calling neces- 
sitated a high amount of skill on the part 
of the guide with little on the sport’s 
part, as compared with the finer art of 
still hunting. I acknowledged that as a 
rule, it was the small, undesirable bull 
that came to the call rather than the wise 
old fellow, but I maintained that the true 
value of calling was in the guide’s ability 
to locate moose without disturbing the 
country. Calling until he got an answer 
he could then go to still hunting if he 
wished, thereby saving a lot of valuable 
time in a strange country, such as we 
were in. 

It was no use, Charley “calated” that 
no one could call a moose, so I gave up 
and we went to bed 


HE big fellow insisted on leaving the 

door open. Knowing that a family 
of skunks had a lease on the basement, 
there was considerable perturbation on the 
Doc’s part, which was soon augmented by 
hearing the little fellow musing among 
our boots before the stove. We appointed 
the B. F. a committee of one to dis- 
possess him on the grounds that he was 
responsible for letting him in, which was 
no go. He insisted that he would tame it, 
begosh! Just like kittens! so you could 
carry ’em around in your arms—but we 
allowed that he could try. The com- 
mittee of two christened him Algenon and 
so he remained. 

Shortly after daylight we were off for 
Hudson Bay—the water was high, due to 
recent rains, and as the brook made quite 
a drop between the dead water, half a 
mile above camp, and the river, it was 
now a roaring torrent in which one could 
only make himself heard by shouting. 
Several times Charley had to get out and 
pull the canoe by a line through the swift 
places and the rocks. That trip up the 
3edell is an ever-to-be-remembered 
journey. My wrists were so sore that I 
could hardly hold the pole, due to the 
previous day’s work, and repeatedly we 
had to get out to pull the craft over 
beaver dams. Old Bedell Mountain 
swung around us at every point of the 
compass a dozen times and it was the 
only thing to be seen in contrast to the 
thick alders along both banks. 

About two o’clock when we reached the 
shack, and after partaking of a quick 
snack, we struck out across the barren 
to the big knoll, which we saw as 
promised. I was not impressed with the 
country, neither was the guide. It did 
not look good to us with the exception 
of the dead water that curled around to 
the north and west of our lookout. We 
had seen few signs on the way up and 
none on the barren. I realized that here 
was a spot which required a good caller, 
yet I was with a man that was stubbornly 
( pposed to it. 


ASKED what he proposed doing and 

was informed that we would watch the 
dead water until Tuesday and if nothing 
happened by then we would go back. We 
swept the surrounding country for an 
hour with the glasses, meanwhile I ex- 
hausted every argument for calling with- 
out effect, and getting to my feet sug- 
gested that at least we could examine the 
dead water to see if it was being used. 
The result was discouraging. We found 
but one track about three days old and a 
fresh caribou sign on the bog. 

As we returned to the knoll it was 
getting late—a cold wind was blowing 
from the northeast and the sky was over- 
cast. I buttoned up my coat collar and 
then listened—what was that? Again I 
heard it and glanced at the guide, but he 


how mad you were at 

Charley you were al- 
ways sure to be sorry for it in the end. 
Suddenly it dawned upon me that here 
was the explanation of this guide's an- 
tagonism to calling—of what use was it 
for him to call when he could not 
anticipate the results. His reputation as 
a guide, which is a splendid one, had been 
made despite a powerful obstacle. 


N his suggestion we started across the 

barren toward the sound. If, as we 
supposed, she was on the edge of another 
bog she might call out a bull. Again she 
whined and as we hurried on Charley 
said, “Now you got a caller, if there’s 
bull around she’ll sure bring him out,” 
but before we got near her it was too 
dark for me to have shot if a chance had 
afforded, so we turned toward camp, and 
with the unfailing accuracy of the woods 
cruiser, he brought us out within ten 
feet of the door. It was raining and the 
shack was a welcome sight. While 
Charley made things ship shape I fried 
the bacon and venison, after which we 
stretched out to smoke. Meanwhile the 
cow continued to call and apparently 
much nearer to us. 

“Charley,” I said, “if only you could 
call we would soon know if she was 
alone.” 

“Sure she’s alone, what else would she 
be callin’ for?” 

3ut I shook my head. “I don’t believe 
she’s calling, I think she’s tired of a bull 
that’s teasing her. Notice that steady 
roar? Ever hear a cow call like that 
before? No sir, that cow is bawling out 
the old man. There’s nothing enticing or 
pleading in that music. She’s mad, and 
if the old chap starts out tonight to hunt 
up new fields of adventure we lose our 
chance at him.” I had a ‘similar experi- 
ence once before. 

“Can you call?” he asked. 

“A little, but not good enough. If I 
had a horn, though, I’d try.” 


E got up and left the fire and I heard 

him stripping off a piece of bark: 
returning he deftly curled it and handed 
it to me. I stood up and tried, but not 
too loud as I was not at all sure of my 
ability, though I had called out a young 
spike horn once. We waited. I called 
again, the cow stopped and that was 
enough for me and I let up too. About 
nine o’clock we put out the lantern and 
turned in. I was awakened long be- 
fore daylight by a rough shake and the 
sharp command to “come here quick.” 
He was standing in the doorway and 
I listened beside him. Suddenly the old 
cow roared out again so close that it 
startled me. 

“She never stopped all night,” he 
whispered. “I have been out several 
times listening while you were asleep. 
She’s gotten so close I thought I’d better 
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call yer. They ain’t more en about three 
hundred yards away and they’re comin’ 
right down the brook.” 


OT daring to light a fire to cook, we 

ate some cold, soggy biscuits and 
watched the alders along the stream. 
Nothing showed, and as the calling con- 
tinued from one spot, we tried to creep 
up wind on them but the alders were so 
thick that it was impossible to go quietly, 
so we gave it up and struck out on the 
barren in the hopes that the bull would 
show himself. Our luck was on the toss 
of a coin, so to speak. We could not get 
to them nor could we call him out. It was 
now quite light and a fine but heavy 
rain was falling which made things in the 
near distance indistinct to view. 

Charley was in the lead and as his 
head and shoulders lifted over the rim 
of the knoll he dropped and signalled for 
me to come up. I slipped in front of him 
and crawled to the top—away across the 
barren was the bull, slowly crossing from 
a lead of tamarack to the dead water. 
As if prearranged we had exactly inter- 
cepted him almost to a yard. Slowing, he 
mused along with head low, stopping now 
and then to smell a bush as he passed, 
this -prehistoric monster that I had come 
so far to kill. I looked at his -head and 
in the mist it*did not appear to be good, 
he was side on to me and the palmations 
seemed to be narrow. 


S67 YHARLEY,’ I whispered, “I don’t 
think he’s the -head that I want.” 

“Yes, by gosh! you do,” was the prompt 
and uncompromising answer, and I had 
long since learned that Charley’s eyes 
made up for any deficiency in -his ears. 
“Please don’t let him go, you might hunt 
a year for a better.” 

As I -hesitated, the old fellow turned 
and looked up the hill toward us, and 
I] thrilled as the wide palms showed more 
plainly. There was the moose that I had 
dreamed of before me. He was a good 
bit over two hundred yards away as I 
laid down and nestled the Springfield to 
my cheek, letting him walk into the ivory 
bead held on a line with his withers. 
He lurched forward on his nose and 
then ran on three legs toward the dead 
water — Charley shouted something as I 
got to my feet working the bolt, and 
at the second shot he went down for 
keeps. 

While I took the measurement the 
guide jubilantly went back to camp for 
a bottle and the camera. The old fellow 
had twenty-two points with a palmation 
on each side of twelve inches rating 105 
according to Dr. Hornaday’s measure- 
ments. The first shot had smashed the 
right shoulder and the second broke his 
neck just above the withers. 

Taking photographs, skinning out the 
head, toting it to camp and loading the 
canoe was the matter of two hours and 
the trip down on the current was but 
three hours more. After being congratu- 
lated all around we found that the Doc 
killed a 12 point buck on the first morn- 
ing, which cost him a moose with a good 
head, for when they called later a bull 
answered but refused to come out and 
show himself. In the afternoon the big 
fellow’s guide called from the same spot 
and the bull came out about two hundred 
yards away, giving him chance for only a 
snap shot. He went down with a crash 
hidden by the alders and thrashed around, 
but before they could get to him, he was 
up and away. They trailed him for two 
miles with very little blood sign, and as 
the bull was getting stronger every minute, 


“We go for Shoot those Moose” 925 


lengthening his stride and stepping right 
over fallen timber, they gave up and re- 
turned to camp, hunting for him on the 
two next succeeding days but without 
success. 


T was immediately decided that the Doc 

would start for Hudson Bay in the 
morning to try his luck on the barren 
while the big fellow hunted the home 
camp dead water and surrounding country 
and I looked for a good buck to add to 
my collection. 

The big fellow met with no success, 
and neither did I; the bucks stayed down 
in the alders all day where we could do 
nothing with them, though we saw plenty 
of does, and there were no bear signs as 
the blueberry crop on the big barren 
down the river known as the “Bruin 
Farm” had failed and the bears decamped. 

At the end of three days the Doc re- 
turned looking like the chief mourner at 
a wake. . They had seen only one cow and 
stayed until they had used up all their 
grub, subsisting for the last twenty-four 
hours on crullers and spruce hens. 


HAT night as we sat around the old 

cylinder stove the big fellow an- 
nounced that as Charley Gray claimed it 
was a sure good spot that he would take 
his turn at Hudson Bay and stay there 
for a week, if necessary. Finally, Frank 
Adair knocked out his pipe and looked 
at me. “Say Cap.’ you and Charley are 
lucky, suppose you go with the Doc and 
me ‘to Fifteen Mile brook. It’s a good 
country all the way up for you to hunt 
for that buck, and after we get there it’s 
good. I’ve been there once and Charley’s 
been down near to it from the Tobique 
side. Besides there are two dead waters 
and if you watched one while we were on 
the other you could tell us, maybe, if one 
came out to you so.that the Doc could 
get a chance at ’em.” The same plan had 
occurred to us, too, so we readily agreed 
to it and in the morning we packed our 
grub and bedding, adjusted the tump 
straps, said good-by to Colby whom we 
left to take care of Algenon and his 
family and started on a trek for Fifteen 
Mile Bog. I was out about fifty yards 
ahead and trying hard to keep my lead 
for a shot in the hardest country that I 
shave ever packed through, when a buck 
whistled and crashed away over the ridge. 
I fired at his tail without effect and we 
kept on through to the mouth of the 
brook six miles above the Bedell. Strik- 
ing a logging road parallel to the stream, 
we struck out for the ridge, and reaching 
the top, we stopped to rest. The Doc 


had fallen off of a windfall with a fifty 
pound pack on his neck and given his 
knee a cruel rap that laid him out for 
awhile. The pull up the ridge with his 























heavy load and the pain in his knee had 
exhausted him and he laid back against 
a log, pale as a ghost, covered with sweat, 
and all in. “Whew,” he said, with a wan 
smile, “that’s the longest eight miles I 
ever walked.” 

“Eight miles,” Charley grunted, “Hell, 
the people in this country would run a 
dog to death and call it a mile. I calate 
it’s ten, if it’s any.” 


E smoked a while and Frank got up. 

“Well this ain’t getten there. Start 
ahead Cap’ and look hard ’cause this is 
deer country from the look of it.” 

I swung along the trail that was now 
leading down the other side of the ridge 
into a tamarack country and had gone 
about half a mile when I heard a stick 
crack on my right. As I stopped, Frank, 
who was behind, came up. 

“Something over there,” I said. 

And the guide’s quicker eye caught it, 
“It’s a moose,” he exclaimed, and as he 
spoke the father of all the moose stepped 
out from behind a fir not forty yards 
from us. I threw up my rifle, covering 
him, and then waved to the Doc, who was 
next in line, softly calling to him to 
hurry. The bull did a surprising thing; 
instead of crashing off through the 
forest as I expected, he stood looking, 
grunted, and with every hair on_ his 
withers on end, deliberately and slowly 
came right at us. Keeping him covered, 
I frantically called the Doc while: Frank, 
who was unarmed, slid out from under 
his pack and looked for a convenient tree, 
ax in hand. The moose was then within 
twenty yards of us, deliberately coming 
on and grunting truculently. I was just 
thinking it was about time for me to stop 
him when the Doc reached my side, threw 
off his tump strap and swung the Mann- 
licher in line. As the 9.5 barked, the old 
fellow lurched forward and at the second 
shot went down for the count. 


OY was urtconfined! But to say that 

I was relieved was to put it mildly and 
I guess the guide was too. The Doc’s 
knee was now forgotten. Frank allowed 
that us noisy guys had broken their jinx 
and then Charley “calated” that now the 
Cap would let him rest for a spell instead 
of running his legs off around the country 
like a bird dog. 

The bull had as massive a head as I 
have ever seen—the beams were 914 
inches in circumference and the spread 
but three-fourths of an inch less than that 
of the first moose killed, with 22 points. 

The next day, after the Doc’s knee had 
recovered, we treked back and the tireless 
Frank lugged the green head and scalp 
nine miles in five hours unassisted, which 
Charley “calated” was a record. 

Three days later the big fellow re- 
turned, having seen eleven moose and 
three deer on the bog, one head which 
anyone not already having one would have 
been proud of, but as he already possessed 
a finer one and was out for a record, much 
to his guide’s discomfort, he let it go. All 
of which showed two things; first, that 
he was a good sportsman, and secondly 
that Hudson Bay was a better moose 
ground than we had realized—a change 
in the wind had brought them out. 


EANWHILE the Doc and I killed 

two more bucks. Having fired in 
all a total of eight shots and killed four 
deer and two moose, we voted to call it a 
good trip and headed for home, or the 
place where city men live, that is, eat and 
sleep and try to keep from dreaming of 
the real places, 
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HAD him right up alongside tl rious battle you can’t, get tired, you can’t 
it. He rolled around o1 ¢ get sick—your mind is too darn busy 
is if exhaust I had been strug J Liar ld Cc rATe Here is a game where you see the fish 
ur. He - £4arTo VomimMess hahane gee atin Giah You get a glimpse 
called of their silver bodies rolling through the 
re- , — , : : _ green waters and glistening in the tropical 
luer iT] ) shect id VIVE gait ew ‘ tered th , . . 
er sunlight. As we entered the Pass and saw 
ea ee ol >, and, the Silver King rolling we all exclaimed 
with ike a “Whoop-ee!” I was ing to watch the 
oh, tha s ! other fellows fish for a while, but not 
like re Tilly a 'S l'arpon now—I started scrambling for a_ pol 
as Id boat lett Big Dick, the guide, informed me that we had 
Phe Bayou, not a soul -talked shop y I don't to catch a little bait first. It was a funny 
his Deleve one mind thou ot home or thing but we must have bait! So off we 
elf or arg at any tm We b came ab went over near a little reef, and, cutting 
and ved in the expectation of the battle 4 mackerel into little pieces, fished with 
vk along Wt) the silver Kir B, which, by ine Way, straight bamboo poles for Tarpon lure a 
i ntains no more thrills than.the reali 
had Z#tion. Tarpon fishing is a battle. Ther 





got hold of myself and remembered there 


no play to it! But it is such a glo \V = had a nickel mp om cach Caich—s 
i 








1ota 


| - quarter for a catfish! Cats are best 

were other Tarpon in the Pass and that r Tarpon, it seems. I am sorry for 

when I got home I'd have to pay the . that, becat \ was a dollar and a 

grocery bill—regardl ! 2 quarter ahea iners, grunts, pigs, 

I was talked into fishing. Lhe , yottles, balloons, needles, grouper and 

man does not live talk me _ out lackfish, the crew set me back two and 
of it. And I was1 I fisher ’ 





i ie-] bucks on cats. We got mostly 
ws ‘who loves per shiners and found that Tarpon stuck on 


me 








to fish when he can’t get out of it—one hem as well as on catfish, even down to 
of the kind that goes on a f ng the little fellows. 
eat. But when the b down h Chugging back, we got ready for the 
Ll! 
] 


the West Coast of Florida got to talking battle. Poles down, tackle inspected and 
Tarpon until | became di erything ready for the campaign of the 
Silver King. Everyone got restless as we 





mpiy a Cc ot acquiring piThe 

conversatior tl ubject or act r |ih es 1 +t} lling ilver ] 1 a07 

Ony ) 1 ! t : “ - ~ neared ‘the rolling silver hordes again 
und a bunch ot golt 4 Several other boats were around and we 


ng came the full moon soon were in their midst. Hooks baited, 
fish and line in barrel, ready to be pulled 























orescent waters of and tossed into the salty waters, we 
lver hordes,” t € headed up above the Tarpon as the tide 
, ra t yt 1 torial Came in. 

It t hear the soit Taut, jaws set, we squinted across 

. Act the bow of the the water for a flash of silver in the glar 

low-r lau ry} trugg! the ing sun. Suddenly fifty or more huge 

true grit reflected in t t I fish rolled one hundred feet from us! | 

erman in | e, en , wit vell was so startled I forgot to throw out my 

1 n, penetrated int I line. The others wasted no time, but cast 
felt 1 elf sl When do we x out their lines, it seemed, into the very > 

I asked mouths of the fish. Dick came around 

sates teat oes and took the pole out of my shaking 

| WO da halt KO I = t hands and cast off for me. No one spoke 

, Dick and m f left | a a word. The tension was terrific, I was 

off - pa r . / r ‘ f 7 slightly frightened for fear | might get 

eee vet” i iS deve t | ; le, the first strike. Dick coached me, 

ie a i - penny ee A r - He gave m« ‘some gentle hints: “Whi n 

Dad (i pesen dt p ‘Grille and you get a strike s t the hook with four 

teak ob cusel I 4] an sete teal or five qu ck jerks, The Tarpon’s mouth 

amo ng tan oth t the Fort, but and jaws are 85 per cent bone. Keep your 
>t had been “tarponinge” before. We pole up. Don’t hold the reel handle. If m 

ad plenty of tack! ' ls. reel your thum! tires on the brake, use both 








’4-thread lit piano-wire leaders, No. 8 thumbs. Don’t lose your head.” That 





last warning came 
too late! 


< 1 
he t i. Dick d 
a? 1 
t mig ea K 
or th ] H | id 
ne nN thar had 

his litt wo ¢ 
Silver King : 
100 pour leaped 
trom t} ny 
deens into t snpark- 
eeps int park 
g sunlight Oh, 
man! M heart 
stopped throbbing 
nd left its little left 
cid ind ame up 
nto m throat I 
swallk we d it al d 


made room for my 
breath, which was 


coming now in 
steam-engin pults. 
1 that 


You’ve heard 
old stuff about play- 
ing a fish? Right 
now thi little old 
recorder scratches it 
from his vocabulary 
of “Tarpon verbs.” 
I have never worked 
harder in my life. 
Every time he’d rest 
I’d grind on the big 


reel, He was_ a 
sulky fish—this first 
Tarpon He’d go 


under the boat at 
every opportunity, 
and _ opportunity 
knocke d often, 
Then it was a case 
of a little acrobatics. 
Lean over the boat 
and stick the pole 
into the water and 
work around to the 
other side—then, oh, 
well, one darn jump 
after another. 


ND just about 

this time Roy 
got a strike! We 
crossed and crossed 
and_ crisscrossed 
cach other. The 
waters in the Pass 
were pitchy and the 
boat rolled around 
and we rolled with 
it If a fish ever 
had a sporting 
chance of getting 
away, old King 
Tarpon had _ one 


He Lost His First 


Tarpon 
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now. I got my boy 
close up to the boat. 
He looked a mile 
long in the water ] 
was about to call 
for the gaff, when 
Dick asked me if 
the fish was. tired. 
I told him that the 
fish wasn't! He 
said it was, and not 
to worry. The Tar- 
pon was within 
three feet of the 
hoat and drifting on 
its side, big head 
and jaws pointing 
toward me. I trem- 
bled. [ shivered 
from head to foot. 
To think that I had 
got the first strike 
and was landing the 
first fish! Dick said 
he looked a hundred 
pounds. I was ex- 
hausted, I ret laxed 
and—swish! A leap, 
a jerk, a snap, and 
that’s when the land 
and the sea went 
out from under me 
and I cried 

Here is a sport 
that no man can en- 
joy without the ut- 
ter loss of the 
shackles of compla- 
cency. Preachers go 
wrong—with lan- 
guage. The profane 
and the moonshiner 
pray for luck. The 
boaster of strong 
arms finds his 
thumbs weak. The 
strong - hearted 
moan under the 
strain and the vet- 
eran guides puff and 
thrill in the fight 
for the Silver King. 
Surely the emotions 
run wild on a Tar- 
pon trip It’s a 
game where a strike 
means a fight. Even 
if you lose your 
strike you win. The 
thrill of the battling, 
smashing Silver 
King as he _ leaps 
from the salty sea 
into the tropical 
sunlight, with you 
on the other end of 
the line, straining 
every muscle, strug- 
gling to retain your 
wits, is a sport you 
can never _ forget. 
And that is why the 
red-blooded _ fisher- 
man comes year 
after year to the 
West Coast of Flo- 
rida, where the 
Tarpon moon casts 
its silvery beams 
over the glorious 
waters of the Gulf 
of Mexico. 
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Cheating at Solitaire 


é¢ that will not reason is a bigot; he that cannot 
reason is a fool; and he that dares not reason is 


a slave.”—Sir W. Drummond. 


i ipay is a plea, a frank, straight-from-the-shoulder plea, 
for decent, honest laws that will control the commercial 
fisherman. No damned garbled laws begot through paid lobby- 
ists or political expediency, but laws demanded by the people, 
laws that make doubly sure the good derived from them goes 
directly toward benefiting the majority. Sounds like heaven, 
doesn’t it? If a desire to try and help us make this grade 
doesn’t lie within what passes for your soul, please accept our 
contempt in a heaping measure. 


A’. LORT time ago I was in Washington, attending a meet- 
ing of men keenly interested in game and fish protection. 
They were remotely removed from the slightest taint of com- 
mercialism or selfishness. This meeting was in an old-fashioned 
room, plainly and austerely furnished; portraits looked down 
from the wall, each in his tarnished frame and in costume of 
sixty or seventy years ago; honest, determined-looking Ameri- 
cans who did loyal work in the building up of this nation. 
Perhaps it was the haze of cigar smoke mystifying the scene, 
or the spell of the old colonial room that was on me, but these 
men—these portraits—seemed to lean forward and smile a 
benediction on the live, virile men below them, knowing well 
the constructive work they were trying so conscientiously to do. 


to the effect of something that did not belong in this age 
and in this country—AS IT HAS DEVELOPED —the ideals 


these men were striving for were too high, too unselfish. 


f I SHE glass in the windows was in small panes, adding more 


This must be part of a plot in a story I was seeing acted— 
they were planning for better fish laws for you, not for them- 
selves. Out of one of the windows a brave bronze Lafayette 
stood guarding one corner of his square, with a background 
“Suppose no birds came back to sing to you next 
pring, Lafayette. Would you be sorry?” Then I drifted: 
The colonial room, with its portraits that smiled approval, its 
small panes of glass and the trees outside—only trees and La- 


of trees 


fayette from where I sat—took me back: beyond my own collec- 
tion of yesterdays, when the bight of an axe hewing out log 
cabins floated on the still summer air, the stagecoach with its 
rumble and dust and mellow-tooting horn, the hum of the 
spinning-wheel, each settler helping his neighbor gladly in the 
days when it was almost share and share alike. Somehow 
these men, these live men in this room, should have homespun 
clothes, wear coonskin caps and carry old-fashioned rifles. 
They were trying to construct an honest-to-God idea that they 
could go before the public with. Men—most men—don’t do 
that nowadays; so they were—must be—away back in history, 
when men played fair in their tragic earnestness and honesty. 


N the year of our Lord nineteen hundred and twenty-one, 
I on September 16th and 17th, in Atlantic City, the United 
ates Fisheries Association held its third annual convention. 
A certain member felt called upon to arise in righteous wrath, 
quoting from an editorial we published in September, 1921, 
putting into our mouths at the end of his quotation words we 


mt 


did not say. The words we did not say were: 


“There can be but one argument for the trade fisher- 
men, and that argument is legislative prohibition of 


‘netting’. 


Funny what people will say when they are all het up because 
somebody has found them out. Naturally, we do not believe 
in any such legislation; we would have been angry with our- 


selves if we had said that. 


E must all eat—no question—but we don’t take setting 

hens off unhatched eggs and put them in the pot, trust- 
ing to God to supply another hen to finish the most funda- 
mental thing in life. 


pone this gentleman took an uncalled-for fling at the 
American Game Protective .Association. For what? | 
don’t know—except, perhaps, any conservationist who stands 
for bugs, bisons, birds or anything else excites the ire of a 
commercial fisherman. 


E accused certain sporting magazines of being largely 
I i maintained by gun and ammunition advertising interests. 
We took that as a compliment directed to us. Will you be 


good enough to notice our advertising pages? 


HE member wants some constructive measures outlined. 

Don’t you agree with me that spawning fish are in the 
same class as the setting hen? We can wait a little while, 
can’t we? There is no danger of starving, and next year there 
will be more chickens and fish to put in the pot, if we don’t 
destroy during the producing time. Maybe they will be cheaper 
then? Whisper this last. 


OW about the size of the mesh used in nets? How about 
blocking up inlets. Nothing constructive about this, of 


course; do you think so, reader? 


N° then for a slight bump. Anybody who says this maga- 
s zine is trying to save all the fish for anglers to have 
some sport with, or that we are trying to put the commercial 
fishermen out of business, lies through his teeth. We must 
have fish for food, and fish are not inexhaustible. We want our 
grandchildren to know what they look and taste like. 


. ‘oe gentleman was called upon to speak. He said: 


“We were engaged last winter in New Jersey, where 
they introduced a bill which would practically wipe the 
industry out of business, and were successful in com- 
batting the bill. Have had trouble with the sporting ele- 
ment in opposing the bill for Federal Control of Migra- 
tory Fish. We should be on the job every minute and 
watch the sportsman carefully, because of his purpose 
to put the net fisherman out of business for his own 
personal interests, for wherever you drive the commercial 
fisherman out the fisheries become poor.” 


E intend to fight for better fish laws and to fight against 
pollution, so that in fifty years from now there will be a 
few more fish than the specimens in museums. 


CANNED SALMON  DOESN’T 


SPAWN! 


hy S, Uriten) 


AND REMEMBER, 


My Guide, Pierre 


“Heh, I tink, may-be I mees you! 
Hurry! Hurry! Sacre bleu! 

Deer so tame, come up an’ kees you—- 
Lots of sport for you, M’sieu! 

Flocks of duck, jes’ like you’d bought ’em, 
Geese are fillin’ all ze air— 

Woods are full of game zis autumn,” 
Writes my charming guide, Pierre. 


“Moose so t’ick! (I never hear ’em 
Callin’ but I t’ink of you.) 
T’ink, ba’gee, you get so near ’em 
Bound to bag a few, M’sieu! 
Ruffled grouse are mos’ in season, 
Though they’re gettin’ mos’ dam’ rare— 
Game is runnin’ out of reason 
Up this way,” writes Guide Pierre. 


“An’ a bob-cat’s been a-squallin’ 
In ze wood nearby, M’sieu. 
T’ink ze way zat cat ees callin’ 
Possumbly, by gar, he’s two! 
Rabbits scurry tru’ ze thicket, 
Crazy loons laugh here an’ zair— 
Hurry up an’ buy ze ticket 
To my cabin,” writes Pierre. 


“Heh, ba’gee, I mos’ forget heem— 
How about zat caribou? 

Guess he’ll t’ink ze devil’s bit heem 
When you sting hees flank, M’sieu! 

Well, bon jour, I’m all a-flurry, 
(Yesterday I spied ze bear), 

Please, M’sieu, pack up an’ hurry 


To ze shootin’!” Signed, “Pierre.” 


—Henry Edison Williams. 


























Bill, the Man; Fanny, the Dog; 
and Some Partridge 


ILL had come East to hunt par- 

tridge with me; partridge north 

of the Mason-Dixon Line meaning 

ruffed grouse. Before we go any 
farther, you must know Bill. Perhaps 
you already know him. Most of us have 
a Bill among our acquaintances—a fellow 
whom we fuss with continually, or rather 
a fellow who fusses with us, and yet a 
man we love to call friend. 

As men go in the West, Bill was small. 
He would fight at the drop of the hat 
and sufficient provocation was not always 
necessary. Most small men will fight; 
since boyhood they had had to be aggres- 
sive to get their rightful share of the 
fruits of life. Bill always saw to it that 
he and hrs companions received full por- 
tions of everything. Bill easily carried 
his end of a perpetual feud with all wait- 
ers, taxi drivers, hotel porters and others 
of the group that he maintains are the 
ruling class in America. 


ILL and I had fussed over quail in 
the stubble fields of Oklahoma: we 
had argued over the waterfowl migrat- 
ing down the old Missouri; we had quar- 


reled over the prairie chicken on the Ne- 
braska prairies; and now we were going 
to renew our differences with the par- 
tridge of the effete East. No, we would 
not come to blows because I knew per- 
fectly well when to quit. All of the dif- 
ferent danger signals were known and 
heeded in time to prevent actual combat, 
which surely would have marred the 
pleasure of an otherwise perfect day. 


EN thousand times I had led Bill to 

the point where I knew another word 
meant fight or run. Bill had been a setter 
man who honestly believed that pointers 
were inferior dogs. Later, my pointers 
had on different occasions so far out- 
classed his dogs that Bill had a change 
of heart. He bought a pointer from an 
advertisement. He paid real hard money 
for the much pedigreed, highly recom- 
mended canine. I was sent for to come 
at once and see the new acquisition to our 
already well-stocked string of quail dogs. 
Never will I forget that morning. Bill’s 
pointer was a well-proportioned dog, and 
from a distance a nice looker. He was 
black and white, and from the tip of his 


By 
“Bob White” 


tail to his neck he was a rattling good- 
looking dog. But, by the shade of old 
Jingo, if he didn’t have tan spots over 
each eye and a streak of tan under his 
jaw and running back along his cheek! 


ILL with his black, white and tan set- 
ters had not tumbled that possibly 
his prize was a mut. Three colors on a 
pointer did not mean anything to him. I 
listened to him tell of this dog’s breeding 
and what a wonderful performer he was. 
He went into much detail and described 
the different field-trial races won by an- 
cestors of his pointer. When I thought 
the time was right, I says to Bill, says I, 
“Bill, from which one of his ancestors 
does he get his tan jaws and those tan 
spots over his eyes? Is it a trace of fox- 
hound or was his great grandfather a 
black and tan?” 
As I said, I never would forget that 


morning. At times Bill was a little pro- 
fane. On this occasion he was marvel- 
ous! Without hesitancy or repetition he 


told me in highly varnished language 


Bill, the Man; Fanny, the Dog; and Some Partridge 


what he thought of me and of every dog 
I had ever owned, even to the puppies that 
had died in their infancy. There was no 
use in my staying any longer, so I strolled 
on down the street to stop at the corner 
for one last listen, 


VEN if you had not known Bill inti- 
mately you would have guessed at 

once that he was angry. It was beautiful 
to hear, illuminating and wonderfully ex- 
pressed. Even a_ person. with © slight 
knowledge of dogs would have known at 
once that the tri-color was the most de- 
sirable in both pointers and setters, and 
that a fool should know that much at 
least. I never saw Bill’s tri-colored pointer 
again, and he never told me what hap- 
pened to him, but I understand that while 
he will probably still maintain his original 
opinion, against the world, he nevertheless 
shipped his purchase back to the dealer 
and he has stuck to setters ever since. 

It had been several years since Bill and 
I had seen each other and argued over the 
respective merits of the different breeds 
of bird dogs and the many makes of shot- 
guns, the best powder, the proper size of 
shot for different game, the speed at which 
different game birds travel, the tempera- 
ture at which water freezes and many 
other subjects on which we would never 
agree. In fact, Bill and I were both care- 
ful in expressing opinions on any subject 
to try to learn the other fellow’s views 
first and take the opposite course. 

“Well,” said Bill, as he climbed out of 
the car, “trot out that Alfred’s John’s 
Lady Flash that you have been talking 
so much about and I'll tell you what f 
think of her,’ 


KNEW he would, and furthermore, I 

knew just about what he would say 
and then what I would say and his final 
reply. 

“Heyah, I called, and a rea! 


here Fan!” 


partridge dog, intimately known as “Fat 
Fanny,” came lumbering around the 
house. 

“Great smoke,” gasped Bill, “you can’t 
hunt that dog. She’s too fat. Man, if 
she went her best, she could hunt all da; 
under an oak tree.” 

‘Bill,” says I, “we’re not going qua‘: 
shooting. Fanny is a good partridge doz 


but the slower 
In her 


when she is trained down, 
a dog is, the better for partridge. 
present condition she’s a wonder.” 
“Must be some sport,” replied Bill, 
he kneeled down to take Fanny’s head in 
his hands and tell her she was the fines: 
old dog he ever saw, and that if she did 


not show him plenty of grouse he was 
going to take all his spite out of her 
master. 


“Take her around and give her all she 
can eat,” I told Bob, Jr. “Then put her 
up, because we are starting early in the 
morning and I want her as lazy as pos- 
sible.” 

As boy and dog disappeared around the 
house, Bill remarked, “She’d be a good- 
looking dog if she wasn’t so fat, but say, 
20h, isn’t her tail too heavy? i 

“Tis a little clubby,” I replied, “but she 
hasn’t any tan on her face!” 


*G° to hell,” : 
to dinner. 

It was an ideal partridge morning, clear 
and just a little frosty, with plenty of 
moisture in the air. About one-half the 
leaves were down, and they were wet 
enough so that you could walk across 
them without announcing your presence 
to all the inhabitants of the woods. Crows 
were harrying a hawk on top the moun- 
tain and a blue-jay was fussing with a 


said Bill, and we went in 


red squirrel in a big beech tree under 
which we had left the car. Bill and I 
had argued over this and that ever since 
we left the house. It was great to be 
alive and outdoors a morning like this. 

As we worked up the side of the moun- 
tain, Fanny trotted along a little way ahead 
of us, snooping and snuffing the leaves, 
always within a hundred yards or so, 
rarely getting out of sight except when 
entering dense cover. 

“How many can 
law?” asked Bill. 

“Three apiece,” I replied. 

“Hell,” was all Bill said. Then he 
added, “Must be some sport. Are we to 
spend all day killing six birds in a coun- 
try you tell me is full of grouse?” 

“Greatest sport in the world,” I told 
him. “Wait until you get through to- 
night and you will say so, and also say 
that three birds are plenty.” 


WE were nearing a blackberry thicket 
and Fanny was showing some signs 
f life. 

“Now, Bill,” I directed him, “you go 
up the other side of the thicket and keep 


we kill under your 


well out in the open about twenty yards 
ahead of me and the dog. We are going 
through here, and when the bird comes 


out he will cross in front of you, headed 
up the mountain. I know he’s in here, 
and it’s up to you to get him, for even 
though he should flush under my feet, the 


cover is too dense for me to have a 
chance.” 

Fanny and I entered the thicket. She 
was about ten paces ahead of me, and her 
actions Icft no question of doubt in my 
mind that partridge were right ahead. 
Down close to the ground she fairly 
crawled along. She constantly snuffed 


the air, blowing out her cheeks apparently 
with the greatest satisfaction. As 
stopped to get under a deadfall, it hap- 
pened. Whor-r-r-r-r-r-r-r! It sounded 
like a blast. It was as if the ground in 
front of me had raised and departed. 
Leaves swirled, a dead twig fell from 
above as I caught just a fleeting glimpse 
of an old cock partridge headed straight 
for Bill. 


ARK!” I yelled as loud as I could 
listened 
bang, 


“ 


32 ang,” 
meaning, 


for 


” 


and then I 
meaning dead, or “ 
nine times out of 
ten in partridge 
shooting, that the 
bird had gone his 
way. Not a sound 
did I hear. “Why 
didn’t you shoot?” 
I yelled. 

“Come on over 
”’? answered 


3ang, 


When I got 
over to him Bill 
was sitting on a 
log waiting for 
me. 

“You know,” he 
said, “I might 
have dumped that 
fellow, but I 
could only get a 
broken-up view of 
him as he passed 
through the trees, 
and I don’t like to 
pull a trigger un- 
less I am reason- 
ably sure of kill- 
ing my bird. There 
was no chance to 
gauge your lead. 
It was either snap 





931 


or not shoot, so I let him pass, but I know 
right where he lit. Come on.” 

Thought I, this man is going to walk 
ali day without dirtying his gun if he 
expects to get a good clean shot at a bird 
in the open. Not at these partridge, they 
are too well educated. I explained this to 
him as we followed up his bird, but he 
stuck to his contention that he would not 
pull a trigger on any game unless he felt 


reasonably sure he was going to hit it. 
“Even then,” Bill added, “I do enough 
missing.” 


“Right by that big walnut tree is where 
he hit the ground,” said Bill, “so watch 
your fat dog.” 


E was about right, for Fanny immedi- 

ately showed interest in life again 
when she neared the spot. Right ahead 
the cover was so dense that it was almost 
impossible to get through it, but into it 
went Fanny, so we followed about twenty 
steps on either side of her. She would 
come almost to a stand, and then she 
would go on, crouching and crawling 
along like a cat. Occasionally she would 
raise and snuff the air, holding her head 
high. On other occasions she scemed un- 
able to get the scent from the air and 
her nose would go to the leaves, at which 
times she showed less caution, switching 
around and making considerable fuss. 
Once she picked up the foot scent she 
would go ahead at a good rate of speed, 
leaving us behind, but as soon as her head 
came up for the kody scent she stopped 
short and began her crawling again. 

“Look out,” called Bill, “she’s got him. 
She’s on point now. Well, darn her and 
the bird too, she’s moving again.” 

And so we went up the side of the 
mountain, through briers and _ thickets, 
over and under down timber, but always 
up. When we'reached the top we turned 
at right angles and went down the ridge 
some three hundred yards and then turned 
down the other side of the mountain. 
Forty times or more our hearts were in 
our mouths, guns were. ready, and we held 
our breath expecting at every second to 
hear the roar that meant our bird was on 
the wing. Forty times Fanny broke her 
point as the wise old partridge ran on, 
trusting to his legs rather than his wings. 

Right at the brink of a sheer drop 
of forty feet or more Fanny stopped 
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again. I saw her first and called to Bill 
to come. This stand was a little differ- 
ent from the rest. Her hindquarters had 
dropped, but her head was as high as she 
could get it. Her eyes actually looked 
glassy. So tense was she that you won- 
dered if she was enjoying the sensation 
or suffering intensely. 

“Come on, Bill,” I called. “Get in here. 
She’s got him this time and he'll fly sure.” 

Bill came. He was wet with perspira- 
tion, a brier had torn his cheek, his face 
was smeared with blood, but he looked 
happy, if I am any judge. With gun 
half to shoulder he walked toward Fanny 
with a smile of satisfaction on his face. 
There was a roar as the partridge flushed, 
but no bird showed. He had _ hurtled 
straight down the cliff and off to one side 
or the other, who knew which? Fanny 
faced around and seemed actually to laugh 
at us as she stood there wagging her tail. 

“I’m going to kill that smart-aleck 
bird,” bristled Bill, “if it takes all day. 
How far did that race horse lead us?” 


6 BOUT three-quarters of a mile,” I 

replied. “And let me add for your 
benefit that when Fat Fanny gets a good 
nose full of partridge, that bird either 
must get off the ground or she will give 
you a shot.” 

“T’ll hand it to her,” was all Bill said 
as we went along the edge of the cliff, 
looking for a place to get down, 

Once down, we separated about fifty 
yards apart and started to work out the 
little valley. We had not walked a hun- 
dred yards when I heard Bill call, “Your 





fat friend is working birds. Then almost 
immediately came the roar of a rising 
bird, followed by “Bang, bank.” Then 
the word “Mark” simply made the air 
tremble. Looking up, I saw the grouse 
coming toward me high overhead, about 
the easiest shot the partridge shooter gets. 
As I followed up under and ahead of 
him to make a sure kill, I could hear 
snatches of profanity aimed at trees, 
brush and dogs, but all applied separately 
and collectively to a certain partridge that 
1 dropped in the little open space in which 
I was standing, 


ILL stroked the feathers of our first 
bird, while he told me a dozen differ- 
ent versions of how that blankety-blank 
bird had ducked through some brush just 
as he pulled the first trigger and behind 


-a big elm tree just as the second load 


started for him. 

At noon we ate our pocket lunch. Bill 
had one bird and I had one. We _ had 
flown a dozen or more and had jumped 
the same bird several times on more than 
one occasion. We had done plenty of 
shooting, but there was always some tree 
or bit of brush in the way. After lunch 
we started after them again, and Bill was 
the first man to shoot. Only one shot 
was fired, and I supposed he had killed 
his second bird. Then came to me on 
the breeze that untrampled profanity 
which told me that the bird still lived. 

“Come over here,” shouted Bill, “and 
see the prettiest pattern on this beech 
tree that you ever saw in your life.” 

Fanny was with me and she and I 
crossed over to satisfy Bill. I knew what 
had happened. He was making sure of 
his bird without a thought to the sur- 
roundings, and as he swung ahead and 
touched the trigger, a mighty beech tree 
had sprung up between him and his bird. 
There it was, a beautiful pattern indeed. 
On the smooth bark of a beech measuring 
eighteen inches in diameter was appar- 
ently every shot fired from the little 
twenty-gauge gun. 

Then, as usual, I had to listen to Bill’s 
explanation of how ‘it happened. “Just 
as I came up over the ridge the son-of-a- 
gun bursted out from under my feet. A 
straight-away shot. Dead easy. What 
I had been hoping for all day. Just as 
I was about to pull the trigger, he swerved 
a little to the left and I swung over to 
get the cross _ lead. You see what 
happened. I never saw as much as a 
feather of him again. He must have kept 
that tree between us until he turned down 
over the hill out of my sight.” 


HAD seen Fanny make a short cast or 

two and then race off down the hill 
as fast as her avoirdupois would permit. 
Without exciting hopes that might not 
be fulfilled, I walked to the edge of the 
hill and looked down. That settled it. 
I called Bill to look at my dog Fanny, 
who was by this time racing along the 
edge of the hill with her tail and hind- 
quarters winding around in circles. 








“What in the hell is she doing now?” 
asked Bill. “I didn’t know she had that 
much pep in her system.” 

Out of sight she bounces and I seated 
myself on a log under the pretense of 
wanting to smoke, but really to await 
developments. Fully ten minutes elapsed 
when from off to our right came Fat 
Fanny and in her mouth was a fine cock 
partridge, apparently in the best of health. 
Likewise, Fanny was both healthy and 
happy. She was wiggling all over with 
joy that could not be controlled. Entirely 
out of wind, she was wheezing like a 
wind-broken brencho, but oh, so happy. 
Tickled to death to be alive. 


‘6 ELL, Vll be damned again,” said 

Bill. “And, furthermore, right 
now I'll take my hat off to Frisky Fat 
Fanny. Some meat hound. She wouldn’t 
be worth her salt as a quail dog, but for 
these super-educated feather wearers she 
is the last word—only she is much too 
fat.” 

Bill’s bird had the tip of each wing 
broken. With wings outspread, a little 
protruded on either side of the beech tree 
and the gun had been held just right. 
The edge of the pattern did the work, but 
without Fanny we never would have 
known the bird was injured. 

As the afternoon wore on, we had no 
trouble finding birds, but we had an 
awful time trying to kill a few of those 
that roared up ahead of us. Most of them 
flushed when you were on your hands 
and knees crawling under a deadfall that 
you could not get over, the last bit of 
obstruction between you and the pointing 
dog. Or else they whirred up behind 
you and nearly scared you to death. In 
either case you would only get a flash of 
the bird before he was out of sight 
behind a tree stepping on the gas. 


NCE I heard Bill shoot twice, yell 

mark and then loudly condemn all 
grouse and their ancestors. Not seeing 
the bird, I called to ask which way it 
went. 

“How in the hell should I know?” he 
answered. “I never saw it. I just shot 
at the sound.” 

And this was the man who would not 
pull a trigger unless he was reasonably 
sure of hitting his bird. This transforma- 
tion had taken place in an incredibly short 
space of time and ruffed grouse, un- 
doubtedly the peer of American game 
birds, had turned the trick. 

The sun was getting low and I was 
rapidly beginning to believe that the iwo 
of us were only going to be able to gather 
in the legal limit allowed to one. We 
were walking up an old logging road 
when Fanny struck something interesting 
at the head of a small swamp. She cast 
down the road ahead for thirty or forty 
yards and then came back to the spot 
where she first caught the scent. Potter- 
ing around, smelling the leaves, she finally 
headed down the swamp through a heavy 
growth of white birches. We followed, 


aha 


Bill, the Man; 


even though each step was over our 
hunting boots and up until this time we 
had kept our feet dry. 

Of a sudden, as though struck sharply 
with a whip, she crouched. Then, raising 
her head, she started  stealthily but 
cautiously at right angles from-her former 
course. I knew sherhad caught a strong 
whiff of body scent from birds not far 
away. Out of the swamp she went to 
higher ground that was covered with huge 
boulders. Now she was. crouching, 
crawling, creeping like a cat stalking its 
prey. Now her head was raised, with 
nostrils dilated, breathing in deep 
draughts of air scented -to her liking. 
Occasionally she would look around in an 
appealing sort of way as much as to say, 
“Come on. Get up close to me. Some- 
thing may happen any minute.” We 
tried to reassure her with our eyes that 
we were on the job. 


LARGE boulder was directly in her 

path. As she tried to scramble up 
it she must have received an awful blast 
of partridge ozone, for she stiffened and 
slid back to the ground. Again she tried 
it. This time she reached the top and 
stood there, a marble dog. Then as the 
bird or birds moved again she quietly slid 
down the other side out ‘of sight and left 
ill and me standing there facing the 
stone wall, absolutely thelpless if a bird 
flushed. Quickly we ‘climbed to the top 
of the stone and there stood Fanny right 
below us on point. 

Such a vantage point to shoot from! 
On in front of -us the ground receded 
sharply to the valley below. The timber 
was light, mostly birch and popple with 
some alder. Here at last we had all the 
advantage. A bird flushed almost under 
Fanny’s nose. A nice easy open shot 
and I rolled him over. At the same time 
I heard a roar behind me and heard Bill 
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shoot once. Then I heard him say. half 
to himself, “Darn my old «skin, I sure 
wrecked that one.” 


ANNY moved on a step or two farther 

and two more roared out. One 
dropped, which made our total six and 
meant that we were through. Not so with 
Fanny. She “roaded” a_ few — steps 
farther and stood again. I climbed down 
to her and out went another. Then her 
tail began to wag, which said plainly, 
“That’s all of them,” and away she went 
to look for the dead ones. Bill had not 
waited for any dog to get his bird and 
with a little direction from me, Fanny 
soon had my two back to the big rock, 
where we laid the six birds out side by 
side and smoothed their feathers. A bag 
to satisfy anyone. 

As we worked our way down the 
mountain to the car, Fanny found more 
birds. Some we walked right to. They 
were all surprisingly slow. We pointed 
empty guns at them, and decided -there 
was no excuse for ever missing a par- 


tridge. Some of them were so slow that 
you could kill them two or three times 
before they were out of range or out of 
sight. Funny, is it not, what a difference 
excitement makes. I do not believe any 
man can be absolutely cool and calculat- 
ing when he is expecting a partridge to 
whir up ahead of him and he knows he 
wants to kill it. 


PPARENTLY Fanny was as fresh as 

in-the morning, but when we reached 
the road and she knew it was all over 
for that day she quit and quit quick. 
Coming to heel with head down, she 
looked like she could not make ‘it to the 
car. 

“Carry my gun,” said Bill. “I’m about 
dead myself, but I’m going to carry that 
dog to the car if it’s five miles.” 

The sun was gone for that day and 
the moon was just ‘showing in -the east. 
The motor purred peacefully as the glass 
road slipped along beneath us. 

“Do you know,” says Bill, “I can’t think 
of a thing to fuss with you about.” 
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ture of salmon fishing on the Restigouche. 


T. N. Buckingham, who writes stories of all the firearms that burn up gunpowder after 
game—and the men who tote them—has a story in March—it is a story of sentiment, as all 
outdoor stories should be—unless a tornado wipes out the camp and murders some of the 
-. In November we published an article by Edward R. Hewitt on dry fly fishing 
on the Restigouche—It was a chapter out of his forthcoming book—we will publish other 
chapters in the near future—the first probably in April—they will more or less revolutionize 


fly fishing—Mr. Hewitt’s daughter tells in the March issue the story of taking a moving pic- 


It is most interesting. 
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Otters 


HUS Somerville, the great sport- 
ing poet of the early part of the 
Eighteenth Century, a first edition 
of whose The Chace I saw last 

July. That particular volume was pub- 
lished in 1735, and it did one’s heart good 
to glance at the wondrous blank verse 
describing hunting in its various forms 
and in the finished venery language of the 
“acquainted” sportsman. 

It was the Normans who instructed the 
British in the proper methods of hunting ; 
with hounds either singly or in pack, or 
on the line following up the trail or spoor 
of deer. Fox hunting did not become a 
vogue until centuries afterwards; indeed, 
the pursuit of the fox is, comparatively 
speaking, a modern institution. Otter 
hunting was in fashion in the time of 
King John of England (and a Norman), 
and although considered royal sport, the 
otter was placed in the same category as 
wild cats and badgers. The hare and 
marten took precedence to the otter in the 
game or reputable quarry list of the time. 
In the day of Edward II (time 1307) the 
King’s houschold supported a huntsman 
and hunt servants for his otter hounds. 
The huntsman lived pretty well as he liked 
and had twelve “otter dogges” in his care, 
and in addition a couple of greyhounds, 
his reward or wages being a robe in 
cloth yearly, or a mark in. money (about 
$3.32) and an extra allowance of $1.32 
for shoes, and 4 cents a day wages. Each 
of the “boys,” or whips, received 3 cents 
a day. 


HE otter hound is a very remarkable 

looking dog. He resembles the blood- 
hound more than anything, save for his 
rough and shaggy coat. There are some 
who say that this coat was obtained by 
the aid of a cross between the old English 
jloodhound and the Welsh harrier or 
harehound, It is true that otter hunting 
has been always kept up in some 
parts of Wales, notably in Pembroke- 
shire and Carmarthenshire; indeed, it was 
in connection with the old pack of otter 
hounds kept at Sealyham, and established 
quite seventy or eighty years ago, that the 
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and Otter 


By 
Freeman Lloyd 





The subtle plunderer of the 
beaver kind, 

Far off, perhaps, where ancient 
alders shade 

The deep still pool, 
some hollow trunk 

Contrives his wicker couch; 
where he surveys 

His long purlieu, lord of the 
streams, and all 

The finny shoals his own. ... 
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popular Sealyham terrier obtained the 
name. Sealyham is in the heart of the 
otter hunting country of the former county, 
where, truth to tell, the present writer had 
his first experience with otter hounds and 
otter hunting, over half a century ago. 
The otter is one of the most wary 
animals on earth, also in the water for 
the matter of that. He appears to be the 
creature that seems to be a go-between in 
the chain of gradation which unites terres- 
trial and aquatic animals, and is uncom- 
monly destructive among fish; it presents 
the form of the quadruped, but resembles 
aquatic animals in being able, not only to 
swim with great speed, but also in being 
able to remain for a considerable length 
of time under water. The otter, however, 
properly speaking, is not amphibious; he 
is not formed for continuing in the water, 
since, like other terrestrial creatures, he 
requires the aid of respiration also; if, in 
pursuit of prey, he gets entangled in a net, 
and has not time to cut with his teeth 
a sufficient number of meshes to effect his 
escape, he is drowned. The usual length 
of the otter from the tip of the nose to 
the base of the tail is twenty-three inches; 
of the tail itself (which is broad at its 
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insertion and tapers to a point) sixteen. 
The weight of the male is from eighteen 
to twenty-six pounds; that of the female 
from thirteen to twenty-two pounds. The 
eyes are nearer the nose than in most 
quadrupeds, and placed in such a manner 
as to discern every object that is above; 
which gives the otter a singular aspect, 
somewhat resembling the eel, but this 
property of seeing what is above gives it 
a particular advantage when lurking at 
the bottom for its prey, as the fish cannot 
discern any object under them, and the 
otter seizing them from beneath by the 
belly, readily takes any number without 
exertion, 


GREAT peculiarity about the otter.is 

his foot. It has five toes connected 

by strong webs, like those of water-fowl; 
thus nature has attended to its way of 
life allotted to an animal, whose food is 
fish, and whose haunts must necessarily 
be about the waters. The otter has no 
heel, but a round ball under the sole of 
the foot, by which the footmark is easily 
distinguished, and this is termed the seal. 
Regarding the seal it will not be with- 
out interest to remark that the old man- 
sion of Sealyham stands on the Sealy 
river or brook; and this creek was ever 
noted for otters and the seals of tracks of 
otters. Thus in Sealy Ham, the old way 
of writing the name of this place, we have 
the ham, hamlet or home on the otter’s 
tracks (Sealy) river! The joints of the 
otter’s legs are articulated so loosely, that 
the otter can turn them quite back, bring 
them in a line with its body, and use them 
as fins. The otter shows great sagacity 
in forming its abode, burrowing under 
ground on the banks of some river or 
lake; and generally making the entrance 
of its hole under water, and forming sev- 
eral holts or lodges, that in the case of 
high floods it may have a retreat (for no 
animal is more careful to repose in a dry 
place), and there making a minute aper- 
ture for the admission of air: and even 
this aperture, for greater concealment, is 
frequently made in the middle of some 
thick bush. Sometimes its retreat is made 
in a hollow trunk of a willow that inclines 











over the water. Upon the least alarm it 
flies to the water, where, by its rapidity 
in swimming and diving, it frequently es- 
capes from its pursuers. 


O much for our quarry, and now for 

the sport of otter hunting that anyone 
may enjoy during the Spring, Summer 
and early Autumn months in parts of 
Scotland, Wales, Ireland and England. 
Otters are generally found in rivers that 
have tidal connections; consequently, the 
best hunting will be found near the 
coasts of the British Isles. The recog- 
nized packs of otter hounds are generally 
privately owned; and in some cases a 
“cap” is taken at meets when non-sub- 
scribers or strangers (who are always 
welcomed) are present, the expected dona- 
tion being not less than half a crown 
(sixty cents). This donation goes to the 
hunt’s servants. The otter is hunted on 
foot, and the start made in the early 
morning for the reason that the animal 
often goes away from the river or brook 
during the night, and his scent can the 
more easily be picked up by hounds on 
the land now covered with the dew la- 
dened grass of the young day. I have 
heard it said that otter hounds will some- 
times speak to a drag that is forty-eight 
hours old. This would either mean a 
long-lasting scent of the game or the 
particularly keen nose on the part of the 
pure otter hound. In appearance—and 
appearance goes a very long way in 
hounds, especially in reference to 
the skull, lips,and ear points- 
the otter hound should have all or 
nearly all the olfactory 
powers of the blood. 
hound which, after all, 
is the fountain- 
head from which 
all our hounds, big 
and little, have 
come. The scent- 
ing powers of the 
otter hound are 
truly remarkable, 
and it is most in- 
teresting to see 
them swimming 
and hunting the 
water-scent of the 
otter, just as would 
the ordinary fox- 
hound, by the aid 
of his nose, pur- 
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sue his fox on dry land. The work 
that the otter hound has to do is hard 
work. He is either swimming in deep 
water or wading across fords and through 
slush during the whole day of the hunt, 
and this meang the employment of a 
hound with a stout heart and great 
constitution. 


HE number of pure otter hounds is 

limited. As may be imagined they 
are somewhat expensive, but the chief 
drawback is that owners of these hounds 
are disinclined to ‘sell. Pure-bred fox- 
hounds are sometimes hunted in pack with 
otter hounds, but the former have to be 
properly entered to otter, otherwise great 
difficulty will be experienced in keeping 
them to the brook. For let it be remem- 
bered it is a hard task to properly hunt 
and kill an otter with a pack of hounds, 
be they ever so good, if the water is deep 
and heavy. It is more than hounds can 
accomplish and it would be often only 
time and money wasted to attempt to hunt 
otters in the big rivers and larger creeks 
of America. 

When the season of otter hunting com- 
miences we will find the countryside at its 
best. It is the time of yet uncut hay, 
and the foliage and blooms of May at 
their best. The trees and bushes are full 
of birds, and tramp and run by the river 
side and through swamps all the livelong 
day, as you surely must, there is not a sign 
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of a mosquito, Lucky are the Nimrods 
and Dianas who follow this sport! The 
walking in single or Indian file alongside 
of the river is generally at a pace of quite 
five miles an hour; the going is uneven 
and fast, and so well entered are hounds 
that they will scarcely ever speak to any 
scent but that of their legitimate quarry. 
It is true that a babbler will now and then 
open to something or other; but the hunts- 
man knowing him (and his own profes- 
sion) rates him soundly and keeps on his 
steady but elastic plodding with his hounds 
on either side of the river going on before 
him. It is often a long, long walk or 
dog’s trot that the company keeps up, 
while others on wheels follow on the road 
nearest the waterway, for well will they 
be able to tell when hounds have found. 


HE voice of the otter hound is mag- 
nificent. It is of enormous volume 
and strength; it is withal musical and 
soul-inspiring as one can easily imagine 
as the volume of voices arises from the 
narrow dale to resound and re-echo again 
along the valley and up and against the 
sides of the hills. At that time of the 
year the world of nature is in its 
quietude; the birds and other creatures 
of or for the chase enjoying the sanctity 
of their breeding places. Save the whet- 
ting of a scythe there is no other sound, 
and far, far away in generally a grazing 
country, all is peace. Could there be a 
better time or occasion on which to enjoy 
such a heavenly chorus? 
Hark! ’Tis the welcome voice 
of the old and steady hound which 
speaks to a drag—a fresh 
one: the Lord be praised! 
They quickly trail him to 
his couch or holt, 
and now com- 
mences the perfect 
accord and volume 
of their splendid 
tongues and 
throats! For the 
otter hound can 
throw his tongue 
with any hound 
living, not except- 
ing the true blood- 
hound, and who it 
may be asked has 
ever had the 
pleasure of listen- 
ing to a pack, 
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perhaps, of ten to fifteen couples of blood- 
hounds in full ery? Still that is what you 
will experience if "you go otter hunting, 
and, truth to tell, the value of the voice of 
a hound may be appraised in such a way. 
For the tongue of a hound has a great 
deal to do with his outfit, and in no coun- 
try is that fact more appreciated than in 
the United States, 


\ HEN otter hunting it is usual for 

the company to carry long walking 
taves or poles, They are very handy 
and of all kinds of help or assistance to 
the man or woman climbing or jumping 
over obstacles such as drains and small 
brooks. They are also used for guarding 
streams or fords, the otter often touching 
a pole as he passes through the shallow 
waters from pool to pool. And here it 
must be mentioned that otter hunting is a 
popular sport among ladies of quality, 
and, notwithstanding .the considerable ex- 
ertion of the often long tramps, the 
women keep up well with the men. At 
one time, spears, otter spears, were in 
general use, but so far as I have observed 
with the packs I have hunted, the spear 
has never been called into use, excepting 
on an occasion when hounds really de- 
served their otter. In no case is the spear 
in the hand of anyone but that of the 
huntsman or men under him. Otter 
hunting may be described as fair-hunting; 
for if the otter choose deep water the 
devil himself could hardly get him out 


of it. 


HE sportsmen go on each side of the 

water, and if there -be an otter in the 
neighborhood, his scal will most likely 
be observed on the sand or mud by the 
edge of the-+stream. Hounds used to the 
work will carefully try, not merely the 
banks of the river, but will examine every 
stump or large stone that raises its head 
above the water, and upon which the 
spraints of the otter will frequently be de- 
posited. The hounds will open, and on this 
signal the track of the otter is -examined if 
possible on the water’s edge, in order to 
ascertain which direction he has taken. 
The pursuit is continued and the otter is 
generally hunted up to his couch, which 
he will, however, quit on the approach 
of the hounds, and he hides himself from 
view eby plunging into the stream, but as 
he makes his way under water, his track 
may be frequently observed by the bubbles 
which form immediately above his course; 
this serves as a direction to the sports- 
men. Though the otter will continue for 
a considerable length of time under water, 
yet he is forced to the surface to breathe, 
which, however, he manages with great 
sagacity, as when he approaches the top 
of the water for that purpose, ‘he rises 
perpendicularly, as it were, and merely 
projects his nose above the surface, and 
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dives again instantly. Thus the venting 
of the animal is scarcely perceptible, and 
will escape the observation of those un- 
accustomed to this form of sport. Al- 
though the otter is so admirably calculated 
for swimming and diving, yet he is much 
sooner fatigued than might be expected, 
and when he finds himself no longer able 
to maintain his superiority in the water, 
he makes directly for the shore. Should 
he be seized by a dog in the water, he 
never fails to sink immediately, taking 
his adversary along with him; the dog is, 
of course, under the necessity of quitting 
his hold, and he rises again the moment 
he can extricate himself from the jaws 
of his antagonist. The otter, on becom- 
ing fatigued, will make for the land, as 
already observed, and on such occasion 
he is not easily turned from his purpose. 


N one of these occasions, the otter hav- 

ing taken to the some what dense cOv- 
ered bank on the off side of the western 
Cleddou River, the writer crossed and, 
swinging over a deep pool by the aid of 
a tree branch, he managed to work his 
way up an open and natural drain into 
the brush. When at full length and crawl- 
ing up this ‘stony course, the otter being 
headed off and apparently again bound 
for the pool or river behind the prostrate 
and helpless figure, the otter appeared 
head on and snapping right and left over 
her shoulders at a couple of hounds trying 
to catch or firmly take hold of the quarry. 
It was a nasty situation. If she bumped 
into the writer or tried to run over him 
lengthwise, the general fumble she would 
be sure to make would throw her into the 
body of the pack, and they would kill her 
on top of him. That would have been a 
fine kettle of fish, but as luck would have 
it, and in less time than it takes to wink, 
a bitch hound—lI’'ll never forget her !— 
caught the otter by the flank and turning 
or twisting her back, threw the varmint 
bodily into the jaws of a half dozen 
sturdy hounds. Getting up onto my feet 
and beating down the surrounding bushes 
with my long stick, I found two separate 
lots of hounds killing. The first lot was 
killing the bitch otter with which I had so 
recently been face to face, and the second 
lot was killing a terrier. We were all in 
the midst of slush and mud, there being 
a terrible worry going on, and the rest of 
the company not yet arrived. I knew the 
hounds that were in the right and, clearing 
the others away again by the help of my 
friendly staff, I managed to beat the now 
thoroughly aroused and maddened second 
lot of hounds away from the red-colored 
and cross-bred terrier Brandy, and pick- 
ing him up found him blowing terribly 
and almost dead. Giving him a deink of 
whisky out of my flask he revived; but 
I was afterwaed told he was of no fur- 
ther use for the rest of the season. That 
pack of otter hounds was the Hawkstone, 








owned by the Hon. Geoffrey Hill, who 
died in 1901. For saving “Brandy” the 
Colonel, as The Hon. Geoffrey was gen- 
erally called, gave me a gold-mounted 
otter’s pad bearing a shield with H. O. H. 
engraved on it. 


TTERS maintain a very fierce and ob- 

stinate conflict with the dogs; they 
bite even more keenly than the fox; they 
fight to the last gasp, and the male dies 
without complaining, though the pregnant 
females, it is asserted, will emit a very 
shrill squeal. 

It is thought that the spraint scent of 
the otter is so strong because of its being 
made up of digested fish, frogs, etc., etc. 
When its natural food fails the otter will 
kill lambs, sucking pigs and poultry. The 
otter will devour vegetables and a friend 
once speared with a potato fork an ex- 
cellent specimen in a bed of carrots, 
where, it was said, he had been feeding. 
The otter when taken young, becomes very 
tame and can be trained to fish in 00g 
as well as in-the sea. If not prevented, 1 
will always attempt to. break the ed 
behind the fin next to the tail. When a 
fish is taken from a trained otter it will 
dive for more. An extremely young otter 
may be reared with milk, soup, fruit, 
meat, fish, etc., which later, however, it 
will not eat unless perfectly fresh. A 
tame and trained otter may also be used 
to drive trout and other fish toward nets. 
The flesh of this animal is extremely rank 
and fishy, but it is said that the Romish 
Church allows its use on maigre days. In 
the kitchen of the Carthusian Convent, 
near Digon, Mr. Pennant says that he saw 
an otter being ——. for the dinner of 

hat rigid Order, who, by their rules, are 
prohibited, during their whole lives. the 
eating of flesh. 


NCIDENTALLY, the otter hound is 

grizzle and tan, blue and tan, yellow 
or red in color. He should stand 26 
inches at the shoulder and weigh 90 
pounds. The head should be large, but 
not showing quite the peak of the blood- 
hound, long with powerful jaws, the whole 
appearance being sedate and _ intelligent. 
The eye should be dark, the haw some- 
times showing, but this is not a defect in 
the breed. His long arfd pendulous ears 
are set on close to the head and covered 
with hair short and fine in texture. The 
coat is crisp, and not too-long, having also 
a close, woolly, water-resisting undercoat. 

Finally, I am much indebted to Miss 
Bell-Irving, Master of the Dumfriesshire 
Otter Hounds, Millbank, near Lockerbie, 


Dumfriesshire, Scotland, for the excel- ° 


lent pictures of her hounds, etc., for the 
purposes of illustrating the text of this 
article. William Scott is the Kennel 
huntsman of the Dumfriesshire Otter 
Hounds, and the kennels are at Annan. 
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TALL, slim, pale-faced, narrow- 
chested young man got off the 
afternoon stage and _ presented 
himself as my guest. I was 
running a small ranch in Idaho—forced 
to give up a medical practice in Omaha 
for a while in order to look after my 





own health—and my place was a sort of 
hotel for the occasional stranger who 
ventured so far from the railroad. That 
explains how we came to meet. He had 
a letter to me from the New York office 
of the Little Darling mine people; their 
president and I had a vacation acquain- 
tance fostered by a common interest in 
mountain trouf. 

City clothes always drew some attention 
among us, but I particularly observed his 
narrow chest. A ‘chest like that wasn’t 
meant for the mine or cattle country. 
The letter informed me that its bearer 
was Mr. Arthur Crothers, one of the 
company’s engineers, that he would like 
to put up with me for a few days and 
that the company would appreciate any 
courtesies I could extend to him. 


F course, I assured him he was wel- 

come. “Mr. Crothers,” I went on, 
“this letter asks me to extend to you any 
courtesies in my power. I'll be glad to 
do so. Just what is it you wish me to 
do?” 

“I’m making a tour of the company’s 
holdings,” he answered, “and I desire to 
inspect its mine in this neighborhood. 
Will you direct me to it?” 

He was absolutely precision itself— 
diction as carefully worked out as if 
dictated for posterity. I had to smile to 
myself; folks weren’t that way in Idaho. 

“There she is,’ I said, pointing out a 
bald peak about twelve miles away; 
“right up near the top. A gold mine to 
be proud of.” 

“When can you take me there?” he 
asked. 


GAVE him a proper outfit and we set 

out the next morning on a couple of 
ponies. So long as we were in the foot- 
hills everything would be all right, but I 
was worrying about that narrow chest. 
No man with a narrow chest was made 
to climb mountains. We'd have to leave 
the horses and go up on foot, as the trail 
was ragged. He admitted it was his first 
experience. He was just out of college. 

When we began I told him it would 
be no easy task for a June day. Had him 
go ahead to set the pace and advised him 
not to overtax himself. He flushed a 
little, but said nothing. 

“Whenever you get tired,” I cautioned, 
“don’t try to go on. Just lie face down 
and rest a bit. I’ll keep you company.” 

That mountain was nearly 10,000 feet 
high and the mine only five hundred feet 
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Crothers 
Chide es the 
Eagle 


By 
Thomas J. Malone 


from the top. He had a hard time. 
Despite a brave beginning, his stops 
became more and more frequent. I 
admired him for the grit that kept him 
from complaining. 

“This ascent is extremely trying,” he 
volunteered, as we toiled up. And again, 
“One might get used to this, but it would 
never be high in my esteem.” That young 
fellow had control. Swearing evidently 
was outside the indulgences he permitted 
himself in time of stress. 


Mr. 


HE thinning air gave him trouble. 
Once or twice I heard what seemed 
like a gasp, though muffled promptly. He 
slipped and stumbled every now and then. 
We were well up toward the mine when 
he stopped again; this time for a good 
long rest, I felt. His breathing indicated 
he was in real distress. A few yards 
ahead was one of the wonder places of 
the Rockies, a jumping-off place, where 
the mountain wall stood out straight up 
and down for a good two thousand feet. 
Wind and rain and snow had worn the 
rock uniformly. As one looked down to 
the pines growing at the foot or across 
the great bowl to the opposite peak, the 
view was stupendous—the kind that gave 
you a gone feeling in the middle and a 
hankering to sit down and cling to some- 
thing. That cliff and that abyss are not 
widely known among tourists, but they 
will be some day. 

I walked past Crothers to drink in this 
scene, getting down flat as I approached 
the edge. As I looked out into that awe- 
some space, I beheld something that even 
a lifetime in the mountains may not 
duplicate. 


GREAT golden eagle with a six-foot 

wing spread, head thrust forward, 
was soaring in a circle almost in the 
plane of the flat ledge on which I lay. 
Round he came in a majestic swoop, his 
orbit fully two hundred feet wide, ball- 
bearinged and well oiled, plowing through 
the air with mighty surety. Not a flap of 
wing, not a move of claw or feather was 
perceptible, but one could see that he was 
doing it and knew exactly what he was 
doing. 

It was no case of being “wafted by the 
wind” or “buoyed up by ascending cur- 
rents of air.” That bird was flying. 
How his breast muscles buffeted in his 
side tilting, and how he did lean in and 
cut the corners! 

A second and a third time he passed 
me, swishing within ten feet of my 
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astonished and delighted eyes, paying no 
more attention to me than if I had been 
a part of the rock. His little yellow 
eyes gleamed into mine, but without 


recognition. I called back to Crothers in 
a low voice when the eagle was at aphe- 
lion, telling him not to get up but to 
crawl over to me without making any 
noise. 


se hz ad no idea w hat to expect. Fora 

‘ breaths he lay without a word, 
and | thotastat he was thrilled like myself 
by this inspiring, humbling manifestation 
of power and grace. Then he addressed 
that bird, ignoring me entirely, in a way 
that I cannot adequately reproduce. 

“You rat-catching, sheep - stealing, 
carrion-eating rotter,” said Mr. Crothers 
with a cold deliberation, his voice full of 
contempt and indignation. “You've no 
education; you’ve no friends; you've 
never done an honest day’s work in your 
life; you’re of no service to anybody. 
You’re ugly and filthy. You have hate 
and selfishness in your eye, destruction in 
your beak, greed and cruelty in your 
claws. You must be covered with vermin, 
and no doubt are had-smelling on close 
acquaintance, You do nothing but eat 
and breed. There is no need for you in 
the universe. 

“As the messenger of Jove you were 
a fake; as the emblem of this country 
you are a joke. You are called the king 
of birds; a name probably handed to you 
by some old unwashed hermit two or 
three centuries ago, who had drunken of 
the fermented juices of grapes or other 
fruits; you don’t deserve the title. It’s 
a misnomer; your habits are low and your 
mind cowardly. Yet here you are at the 
top of this impossible mountain, arrived 
under your own power without tire 
trouble, a hot radiator or a fouled spark 
plug. You're here with no purpose other 
than to be away from there. You haven’t 
any more sense than to be circling around 
in a vacuum as if you didn’t know what 
short wind and dead muscles were. 


OU blamed, hook-nosed upstart, 

what do you mean by it, when your 
betters have to crawl up with sweating 
and groaning, to be all in when they ar- 
rive; and here you are fresh and cocky 
and ambitious—and calling it fun! 

“A curse upon you! To perdition with 
you!” 

He shook a fist at the oncoming soarer. 

The eagle gave a startled and malignant 
look in our direction, screamed in defiance 
or alarm, wheeled and was gone, dropping 
with a long glide down into the pit. 

We got up in silence, and pushed on 
to the mine. Crothers seemed relieved, 
his chest somehow did not look so narrow 
and his wind was much better. 
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CHAPTER I 
The 
I! Pep! 

dog! Come _ here, 
it!” Dan was making the 
forest aisles ring with his 
shouts, for the lake was showing signs of 
a lull and his canoe was nearly loaded. 
Out in the deep brush a series of funny 
squeaks that were not hound bays nor yet 
shepherd-dog barks told him that Pepper 
was hot after something—a young snow- 
shoe hare, most likely. 
It was exasperating! 
enough, and it is his feelings, not his rea- 
son, that make him act. For days the 
strong southeast wind had kept Dan hug- 
ging the south shore of Lac Seule, unable 
to cross. It was an ungodly sheet of 
water, a hundred and fifty miles long and 
twenty miles wide in places; one did not 
venture a traverse across it except in a 
calm or in mild weather. But it was al- 


Fateful Traverse 
Here, you fool 
doggone 
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Goad a man 


ready late August, and Dan had a hun- 
dred miles yet to go to reach the Hudson 
Say factory on Lake Joseph. Now, after 
four days of being wind-bound, a lull 
promised —but Pepper was not to be 
caught! Dan went on packing the canoe, 
stopping now and then to shout for the 
dog. He was stripped to the waist, and 


but his bathing trunks and 
for a swim was probable, 


wore nothing 
hunting knife, 


even yet. Tanned a dark copper hue, with 
an intense, glossy, blue-black shock of 
hair tousled over his high forehead, Dan 


Pickett was a husky young fellow of about 
22 years. A long, bridged nose, piercing 
black eyes and rather high check bones 
told of a slight strain of Indian blood in 
him—of which he was mighty proud! 
From his father, Doctor Pickett, the fa- 
mous ethnologist, Dan got his tall, lean, 
muscular frame; but it was from his 
grandmother, Nimissa of the Arapaho, 
that he had his good looks and his uncon- 
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By Warren H. Miller 





An interesting story of 
Indian Woodcraft—in 


four parts— 


First Instalment 











querable love of nature. That had been a 
true love match, between old Josiah Pick- 
ett, the plainsman, and the Arapaho 
beauty, and proud was he when she came 
East as his bride. Dan remembered her 
well, gentle of speech, quiet and reserved 
among white people, yet those wonderful 
dark eyes of hers had seen the passing of 
the Plains Indians, the buffalo, the prai- 
ries. She had known, too, those mighty 
chieftains whose names alone now remain 
as memories in the West. At her knee as 
a little boy Dan had learned Indian wood- 
craft, the practical ways and means of 
procuring food and shelter with forest- 
made equipment, how to make the weap- 
ons of the chase, how to make the uten- 
sils which prepared, stored and gathered 
man’s food; how to make serviceable 
clothing and shelter of what may be gath- 
ered or shot in the forest. 


I" was a foregone conclusion that Dan 
should follow his father in ethnology. 
The Indians interested him above all peo- 
ple. His college claimed his winters, but 
his summers were his own, and this one 
was being devoted to a long thousand- 
mile canoe trip, from Rainy Lake north- 
ward to Lake St. Joseph, via the long and 
lonely Lac Seule to visit a tribe of the 
Eastern Cree. He had already been nearly 
a month on the journey and the time for 
return to college in September was get- 
ting uncomfortably close. 

Therefore Dan whistled impatiently for 
Pepper. In spite of the dangerous state 
of the lake he was determined to be off. 
He was well found for his trip. Rifle, 
axe, grub-stake, fishing tackle, camping 
outfit, and a good canoe under him. Dan 
finished lashing them all in the canoe, and 
then coaxed Pepper out from where he 
was cringing just inside the shelter of the 
dense forest. Pepper did not. like that 
lake at all! He hung back, and there was 
deep inquietude in his eyes as he came 
out to Dan’s coaxing call, his tail wag- 
ging doubtfully, for his instincts were all 
against setting out. 


AN made a sudden grab for him— 


and missed. “Doggone you!” he 
roared, losing his temper and sprinting 
after the dog with clutching hands. A 


root, sprawling across the rock shelve of 
the lake bank, tripped him and he fell 
headlong. Dan cursed wrathfully as he 
got to his feet again and started in pur- 
suit. Pepper whimpered with terror as 
he circled through the bush. 
his beloved master acted like this! 

“All right! Darn you!” said Dan, 
giving him up and shrugging his shoul- 


ders, “I'll fix you! You stay behind, 
then!” 
He made a feint of getting into the 


canoe and shoving her off. A disconso- 
late howl from the forest greeted this 
maneuver. Dan looked over his shoulder 
to see Pepper sitting morosely at the edge 
of the timber. He was crying; real tears 
running down his face. He was a mon- 
grel, part hound, part wolf-dog of the 
North, but he was smart as lightning and 
Dan loved him; the one creature in the 
world who had never gone back on him 


and always meant just what he said— 
which some men he knew didn’t. 
He pushed off a short distance from 


shore and held the canoe with the paddle 
against the wind, which came in _ back- 
puffs and cat’s-paws, even in here. 


HAT was too much for 
Yelping piteously, he came down to 
the shore and begged to be taken off. Bet- 
ter to risk the angry seas than to be left 
here, fifty miles from the nearest settle- 
ment and at the mercy of every wolf 
pack in the forest! And for Master to 
really abandon him—surely he must have 
been a mean dog to deserve that! 
Dan relented and pushed the canoe 
ashore. There was a scuffle, for at the last 


Pepper! 


moment Pepper objected and had to be 
hauled aboard by his collar, bracing with 
all four feet against the gunwale. 
shoved off quickly and made 
3y the 


Dan 
Pepper lie 
had 


down amidships. time he 
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grasped his paddle and knelt against the 
rear thwart the wind already had him. 
Once clear of the lee of the tall forest, 
a full realization of the danger of this 
traverse burst upon him. The waves as 
scen from shore, which appeared to be 
gray knife-edges, were out here huge, 
boiling whitecaps which thundered past 
the gunwales and slopped over the counter 
with every wash. Dan stopped paddling 
to hastily tie a strong cord to the paddle 
and the other end of it to the thwart, for 
if he should be pitched overboard that 
cord would be all that would keep the 
canoe from drifting off like a dry leaf. 
Then he turned the canoe aslant the waves 
as much as he dared, for she was drifting 
out to sea so fast that the hardest kind of 
paddling would only just give him north- 
ing enough to make the islands. Lac 
Seule, at this point, was twenty miles 
wide. He couldn’t see the faintest 
glimpse of the other shore; even the 
islands stood up out of the mist, faint and 
gray, five miles across a waste of water. 


HE canoe wallowed and_ tumbled 
through the chop. Dan kept watching 
the combers roaring up on him, kept tilt- 
ing the bottom of the canoe up to keep 
each one from deluging over the gun- 
wale. He wished he was back on shore 
again now, but that was already half a 
mile away. It did not seem possible to 
survive through to reach the islands, and 
once blown past them he would be out in 
the middle of nowhere, with huge seas all 
around him. Pepper howled with fright, 
‘raising himself up on his forelegs in spite 
of Dan’s stern orders to keep down. He 
looked longingly at the fast-receding land, 
and once almost decided to leap from the 
canoe and trust to swimming. 

“Here! This won’t do! I’ve got to 
put back!” gritted Dan, bringing the canoe 
about with a powerful sweep of the pad- 
dle. “Pep was right—I’m a fool!” 

For a few moments the canoe rolled 
wildly, utterly at the mercy of the waves, 
while Dan jumped forward to kneel in 
front of the bow thwart, for by no 
strength could he keep her head to the 
wind from the stern position. <A_ big 
comber met him, the bow cutting it like 

knife, and gallons of it cascaded over 
the curve below the bow into the canoe. 
Dan whipped out his knife and cut loose 
the pack, and then flung it into the stern 
so as to make her less down by the head. 


HE rode more buoyantly now, but the 

wind had a disconcerting habit of 
seizing the whole bow like a sail and 
whipping it away from the course with a 
wicked slew that nearly unseated him. 
Dan would paddle furiously to get her 
back again. Progress toward shore seemed 
a matter of inches, each inch to be fought 
for and held unrelentingly by main 
strength. Even his iron sinews could not 
stand this long! Inwardly Dan began to 
call on the Red Gods for help and to 
reach into his reserves of strength and 
courage. How near and yet how infin- 
itely far away and unattainable was that 
welcome wall of high forest now! He 
was not particularly religious. God, to 
him, was Nature—but he was worship- 
ping a deaf, dumb and stone-blind Bud- 
dha, for Nature is harsh and cruel, and 
she cares nothing at all for man and his 
woes. When she smiles man may bask 
in her genial moods; when she is angry 
he had best keep under cover—she cares 
not a whit what he does! 


HE hope for shore had now become 
an ardent longing. This battle was 
against altogether too overwhelming odds! 


Dan of Lac Seule 


Dan began a low, wild chant, the Death 
Song of the Arapaho which his grand- 
mother had taught him as a little boy. 
These waves would conquer him; he 
hadn’t gained an inch that he could see, 
and his strength was going—but he would 
die fighting ! 

Again and again the howling wind 
would seize furiously on his canoe bow 
and whip it broadside-to. Dan would 
shove down the gunwale by main strength 
to keep from being capsized, take its ship- 
ment of water and struggle on, burying 
his paddle deep. Then a triple wave 
dashed at him. The canoe bow rose high 
in the air, smote down into the hollow, to 
send showers of spray out in twenty-foot 
spurts on each side; rose again, to poise 
sickeningly—-and then the wind struck 
her like a thunderclap and the canoe was 
whirled madly around. Dan felt all bal- 
ance struck out from under him; he was 
falling over the side, grabbing blindly at 
the water. He snatched desperately at 
the paddle shaft and hung on grimly, and 
then he felt the cold waters closing over 
him. There was a terrific drag which 
almost wrenched the paddle out of his 
grip, and then something snapped and left 
the paddle alone in his hand. 


E came up, to see the canoe flying 

away like a leaf, with Pepper about 
to jump overboard, his paws on the gun- 
wale. The paddle thong had parted! 

“Wahkondah! God! God !—Let 
me catch that canoe! { must!’ he 
gasped, praying with all his soul, as he 
raced after the canoe in his swiftest 
crawl stroke. As well catch the wind! 
It swept from wave-top to wave-top, 
hurtling through the air, blown like a dry 
leaf over the waves. Pepper had already 
abandoned it and was swimming toward 
him with splashing strokes. A frightened 
sympathy was in his eyes as he swam 
up to Dan. 

“Come on, old fellow! We’ve got to 
swim for it! There’s no time to lose!” 
spluttered Dan as he faced about. No 
use trying for the canoe now! It was 
lost, somewhere out on the vast wastes of 
Lac Seule. It was a swim for dear life 
now! 

Dan did not permit himself to look for 
the shore. He knew that the water was 
dead; that there was no current, it was 
only the wind that agitated it. Low down 
in the water he was out of its drag; he 
had but to endure, keep swimming, keep 
from being suffocated by the whitecaps, 
and, sooner or later, he would reach land. 
Pepper swam with him, afraid to leave 
him, reassured by his presence. Dan hus- 
banded his strength, studying the break 
of the waves, breathing with a system that 
gave him air in the hollows and let the 
combers ride clear over him as they 
would. 

After a long time he raised himself 
with a breast stroke and looked over the 
waves. The shore was appreciably nearer 
—but oh, how far, far away to feeble 
strokes! His legs felt like lead. They 
seemed almost numb. He must rest! 


UST then Pepper came drifting back 

to him. The terror of death was in 
his eyes, and he tried clumsily to paw up 
on Dan. The man pushed him off, but 
the dog came on again. He was at the 
end of his strength, for the time, and des- 
perate for a respite. 

Dan shoved the paddle in front of him 
and clutched Pepper by his collar: “Here, 
old fellow—easy now, get your head over 
this!” he soothed, lifting the dog’s muzzle 
gently and guiding it over the paddle 
blade. Pepper struggled as a comber 
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deluged over him, but he was quick to get 
the idea of the support of that blade. As 
Dan stroked him he lay with his muzzle 
bearing down on the blade, his legs stiff 
and straight, wavering down through the 
water. Dan floated on his back, holding 
the dog’s head on the paddle, kicking 
feebly forward and trying to get, breath 
between the whitecaps. 

Five minutes passed. Then a protesting 
convulsion ran through Dan’s legs. They 
must have rest; they ached for just a 
few minutes of surczase from this eternal 
thrust! 


“—e* turn—I must have that paddle 
—now—old fellow,” gasped Dan, 
sliding the paddle from under Pepper’s 
jowl. He threw himself on his back with 
the shaft under his neck and took a full 
breath. Bliss! There was buoyancy 
enough to hold him up, with just an occa- 
sional kick to keep his legs up. Dan felt 
that he could rest forever. Pepper started 
to swim on, but came back, whining ques- 
tioningly. Dan reached down and whipped 
the pucker string out from his bathing 
trunks, caught their tops under his belt, 
and then reached out and tied the string 
to Pepper’s collar. He held the other end 
of it as Pepper forged ahead. That went 
far easier! A subtle feeling of compan- 
ionship in their fight for life came thrill- 
ing back through that string. Dan kicked 
out valiantly, aiding the dog’s pull with 
his thrust. 

For a time they got on famously. Then 
Pepper came back, panting and gasping. 
His eyes said that he needed the paddle 
badly. Dan surrendered it, and, tying the 
string to his belt, set out ahead. The rest 
had given him new life, and his arms 
especially struck out with swing and 
force. 

But the dead weight dragging behind 
him killed his heart. He looked back, to 
see Pepper’s head nosing at him over the 
paddle-blade and the dog swimming with 
slow strokes of his paws, but that miser- 
able paddle kept canting off and Pepper’s 
efforts to keep his head on its blade were 
halting them both. MHastily Dan untied 
the string again, turned over on his back 
and floated, utterly done in. He felt his 
legs sinking, slowly, slowly. He wanted 
to kick with them, but could not. Well, 
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let them sink! It was the end, now! 
Slowly he dropped below the waves, a 
yearning toe reaching, reaching for the 
bottom that would never come. It 
touched a slimy rock, far below, and Dan 
reboungled with bursting lungs and a be- 
wildered struggle for life, breath, air. He 
burst through to the surf: ice. A discon- 
solate howl greeted his ears—Pepper had 
thought that he was alone on the waters! 


HE misery and tragedy of it all smote 

Dan like a whip. Here were two be- 
ings in the grip of infinite death—on him 
alone depended two lives. He reached 
for the paddle, to get time to think, and 
to rest—oh, how he ached for just a few 
minutes of rest! Pepper forged ahead. 
His rest had revitalized him for a mo- 
ment. Dan crooked his legs over the 
paddle shaft, held his breath, and hung to 
the string. At least that awful sinking of 
his weary legs was prevented by the buoy- 
ancy of the paddle. 

Then Pepper came back. He was 
through now. He had lost command of 
himself and wanted but one thing, to live, 
no matter how. His paws thrashed wildly, 
scratching Dan’s body as he tried to climb 
up on him. Dan grasped his muzzle and 
ducked him fiercely. This senseless strug- 
gling would never do! He got the dog 
over one arm and Pepper quieted down as 
he felt himself being supported. Then 
his legs went stiff and he became a dead 
weight. Dan found that by keeping one 
arm going and inflating his chest all he 
could they would both keep just afloat. 


UT it could not last. That arm grew 


leaden. By no force of will could he 


keep it going. 

“Good-bye, old fellow—save yourself if 
you can!” he gasped, his tired arm ceas- 
ing to move. Pepper leaped forward as 
the waters closed over him. Dan let him 
go, this time, for the dog seemed to have 
an idea. He turned over wearily to watch, 
as Pepper’s back clove the waves toward 
shore. It was surprisingly near now, not 
over sixty yards, and the waves were 
comparatively quiet. It might as well be 
sixty miles, for him! thought the man as 
he drifted, utterly spent. He saw Pepper 
reach the shore at last, crawl out on a 
rock and lie over, panting. He had used 
up the last ounce of his strength in getting 
to land. 

For a long time nothing happened. Dan 
lay with the paddle under his knees, float- 
ing on his back, keeping up with an occa- 
sional spasmodic stroke as a wave slopped 
over into his nostrils and whipped him 
into action. He felt numb and drowsy 
all over. The shore was not a bit nearer, 
a little farther off, if anything, for he 
was making no progress. 


HEN a little wave finished him. It 


rolled right over him, unresisting, and 
choked down into his windpipe. Coughing 
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and gasping, the man abandoned the 
paddle and broke into a last desperate 
spurt of swimming. He must reach land, 
this time,—he must! Nearer and nearer 
the big rocks of the shore came. He 
panted and rasped hoarsely as his eyes 
fixed themselves, now on Pepper, safe 
on shore, now on the great gaunt white 
trunks of pine and balsam which had 
fallen out of the forest wall. 

Then a cramp seized him and locked his 
muscles fast. It was a hideous fate,—to 
drown within twenty yards of shore! He 
fought against it with all his soul, but 
inexorably his body was going under. 

“Pepper! Pepper!” he screamed, 
“Help !—Help !” 

The dog staggered to his fect and 
plunged in. Dan struggled with the one 
arm that was left him, fighting for the 
brief minute of time that it took the dog 
to swim out. Then he grappled the 
string dangling from his collar, drew a 
deep breath, and hung on. 


. seemed an eternity, as Pepper towed 
doggedly toward shore. Then a 
stronger tug told that his paws had 
touched bottom, and a moment later his 
own knees struck. Floundering the few 
yards left, he crawled out on the granite 
and sprawled there, spent to the last limit 
of endurance. 

In was an hour before Dan moved 
again. Then he grabbed Pepper, who lay 
beside him, and hugged him shamelessly. 
The dog whined like a crooning mother, 
but Dan had no words—only tears. 

“We're alive, old-timer—thanks to 
you!” he said at length, “And, Pep-dog,— 
what we’re going to do about it all is just 
a little too many for me, just now!” he 
grinned, feebly. He lay back again, to 
think. The sun had come out. The storm 
was over but the wind still high. It 
would all be quiet in a few hours more. 
If he had only waited! 

“Well, Pep, the canoe and everything 
in it is gone—for good. We could never 
find it again in a thousand years and it’s 
fifty miles around the lake to where she 
would strike, if there’s anything left. 
Capsized, most likely, out there. The 
wind wouldn’t do a thing to her, empty. 

“And it’s fifty miles to the railroad and 
the nearest settlement too, Pepper,” he 
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smiled, shaking his head at the dog. 
“That’s rather strong stuff for a naked 
man to try! I want to say, right now, 
that Robinson Crusoe didn’t know a thing 
about shipwreck! Not a doggone thing, 
Pepper!” 

The dog wagged his tail, gently. He 
was glad to see his master taking an 
interest in life again. Also he was 
hungry. 

“We’ve got a pair of bathing trunks 
and its string—that’s important! Also my 
hunting knife—more important!” grinned 
Dan merrily at the dog. “Also your 
collar and my belt, to take a complete 
stock.” 


E turned to shake his fist at Mother 

Nature, as represented by the forest. 
For the first time he doubted her. He 
had always loved her, devotedly, admir- 
ingly. Now he began to realize that she 
cared nothing at all for him. 

“T guess we'll begin this new life with 
a prayer, Pepper,” he said, soberly, rising 
to his feet. He faced the east and 
stretched forth his arms, while his voice 
rose in the quavering chant of the Omaha. 

“Wahkondah, dhe du, wapadin ah ton 
ke,” he sang,—‘“Father, a needy one stands 
before Thee; I that sing am he!” 


Cuapter II. 


The Challenge 


AN turned from his prayer and 

looked about him. Mother Nature, 
inscrutable in her primeval forests, 
grinned at him sardonically. She was 
already challenging him, and her weapons 
would be hunger, cold and insects. She 
had food in plenty, warmth and covering, 
but they must be won from her with wits 
and courage. She gave nothing to the 
ignorant and the craven. ‘ 

Dan threw back his head and accepted 
the challenge. 

“Here we stay and make a home for 
ourselves, Pepper,” he said. Pepper made 
an excellent confidant. He never argued 
back or wanted to do something else, only 
wagged his tail approvingly. Now, 
another man might have insisted that the 
thing to do was to travel across the 
mountains to the railroad, trusting not to 
die of hunger on the way; or he would 
have argued trying to skirt the lake in 
the hopes of finding what was left of the 
canoe and duffel on the other shore. 
Both of them, Dan knew would be foolish. 
He was glad he did not have to convince 
anyone of that! 


ATURE’S best weapon, hunger, was 

already gnawing at them both. But 
Dan turned his back on it resolutely. 
There were more important things than 
that, the first of which was fire; for with 
the going down of the sun the gnats 
would make life unbearable and it would 
be too late to make fire by friction. The 
wood for it must be bone-dry and warm, 
not damp and clammy with dew. He 
could not tell how long it would take 
before the first blaze; if he had luck, an 
hour would suffice, but while the sun 
shone was the time to make it. He first 
carefully flattened out the pucker string 
of his bathing trunks and set it in the 
sun where it would dry out enough to 
grip his fire-stick shaft well, yet not run 
moisture down the stick. Then he broke 
off a short round branch from a dead 
balsam lying weathering on the beach, 
cut a shoulder and a pinion on its upper 
end and roughly pointed the lower. 
Setting this in the sun, he went into the 
forest searching for a pine knot in the 
duff. This he whittled to fit in a grip 
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in his teeth, and dug a shallow socket in 
its under face. For a fire board he split 
a second length of balsam, cut a few 
notches in its edge and then went hunt- 
ing for cedar bark for tinder. Dan had 
made fire before in the forest, with no 
string at all to start with, and no knife. 
That time he had cut loose the bark of a 
young mockernut hickory sapling with 
his teeth, split it into thin strips with his 
nails and wove it into a braided cord 
which was strong and supple. This 
worked with a bow drill, but he could 
not trust the tape string of his bathing 
trunks to do that without breaking. 


O this time he used the fire-making 
method of the Ojibways, with the drill 
cord operated by both hands and the 
socket held in the teeth. He tied a short 
grip-stick to each end of his cord, put his 
knee on the fire board and stooped over 
it with the socket in his teeth. Wrapping 
the string once around the drill stock, he 
put its point in a little dent up at the 
head of the V of one of the notches, and 
its pinion in the socket. Then, drawing 
the string back and forth in long strokes, 
the drill began to whirl. As the point 
sank in, he increased the pressure on it. 
Presently smoke came from the notch in 
clouds and a fine dust of charred wood 
accumulated in it. Dan redoubled his 
pressure and sawed faster and faster with 
the string. When the smoke came thick 
and yellow he snatched away the drill and 
fanned vigorously with his hand at the 
fuming dust pile. A tiny rill of smoke 
came up from it unceasingly. Dan smiled, 
for he knew a live coal now lay buried 
there. Presently it grew large and glow- 
ing red, as big as a cigarette tip. 
1 
HAT was what he was waiting for. 
Picking up the chip of bark under 
the notch in the fire stick, he clapped his 
wad of crumpled cedar bark over it and 
began to blow. Smoke arose, more and 
more. Then it burst into flame and he 
set it down on the site chosen for the fire 
and fed it white birch curls. Flames 
rose and licked through the small twigs, 
and the yellow oily flame of the birch 
blazed out, while Pepper looked on ap- 
provingly and Dan did the oldest and 
most natural thing in all the world— 
warmed his hands over his own fire. 
“I thank Thee, Great Spirit,’ he 
muttered, humbly, as his chilled hands 
responded to the grateful warmth. 


Y the time it was a big husky blaze, 

Dan looked about him for the next 
thing to lay his hand to. Obviously 
shelter; for the nights here would be 
freezing cold. Hunger could wait. 
Something warm and quickly put up with 
his bare hands was what was wanted. His 
camp site was a little cape that jutted out 
from the timber—solid rock shelving 
abruptly into the lake, with a sparse 
growth of young spruce and_ berry 
bushes. Back of it rose the slopes of the 
timber. Dan chose a little hollow in 
the slope, gouged out by the rains, with 
a small gray pine on one horn of the 
hollow and a crooked quaking-asp on the 
other. 

The form of shelter that gives the most 
heat for the least roof surface is two 
triangular walls running each way from 
a ridge pole, which itself slants down 
to the ground behind from a pair of 
shears supporting it. Dan knew that in 
half an hour he could put up such a 
shelter with his hands alone. It did not 
take five minutes to drag three strong 
poles to the site and sect them up as a 
tripod, with the front shears resting in 
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each other’s branches and the ridge pole 
slanting down back from them to the 
rear of the little hollow. Then he laid 
four slender poles on each side, down 
from the ridge pole, to form walls agree- 
ing with the slope of the shear poles. On 
these he laid crosswise a quantity of short 
branches picked up in the forest, so as 
to form a network of twigs to support 
the roof of leaves and pine needle duff. 
These went on next, handfuls and arm- 
fuls of them, until the whole hut was 
roofed with a thick bank of duff, needles, 
leaves and twigs on each wall. Out in 
front he built a new fire and made it high 
and strong, with a great slab of rock 
propped up for a backstop. Inside the 
hut he piled all the dry leaves and needles 
from far and wide. The sun shone down 
into the triangular mouth of his shelter, 
and the fire heat struck on its inner walls 
and was reflected down on the bed of 
leaves. Pepper curled up there and lay 
down, for he was still wet and cold. 


DAN glanced at the sun. It was about 
two o’clock and there was a lot yet 
to do, for he was raging hungry. The 
meek and lowly bullfrog would be one 
source of food; by four o’clock the pike 
would be out feeding and he had all his 
tackle yet to make. 

Back of the cape was a large cove, 
with beds of lily pads, and back of that 
would be a swamp, with the all-important 
fish-net willows growing in it. Stifling 
his hunger he set out, leaving the fire 
well logged and banked with big chips of 
old bark. Then he hesitated, as Pepper 
jumped up to join him. 

3y jerry, a fellow don’t set out in the 
woods without the best arms he can carry 
—not if he’s wise!” he exclaimed to him- 
self, “You never can tell what chances 
might come up.” 

He selected a light, straight shaft of 
spruce and lashed his knife to the end 
of it with the bathing trunks string to 
make a spear. Then he set forth again 
for the swamp. Walking silently through 
the timber down an old deer trail, with 
his hand on Pepper’s collar to keep him 
quiet, the chance of chances suddenly 
presented itself, for a snowshoe hare 
hopped out and “froze” on the trail, as 
is their wont. 


AN stood eyeing him and raised the 

spear cautiously, the fires of hunger 
raging in him. Suddenly he cast it, but, 
quick as the motion was, the hare was 
far quicker, for a wild leap had landed 
him ten feet into the woods while the 
spear fell harmless into the duff. Pepper 
dashed after him in a volley of barks 
while the man retrieved his spear rue- 
fully. 

“Nothing but the quickness of bow and 
arrow will do for them!” he cried, “Gosh! 
What a peach of a shot! I just couldn’t 
have missed, with a bow!” 

He had better luck at the swamp, 
though. It was full of the greenhead 
frog, and he had but to stand motionless 
and look with all his eyes, then approach 
with the spear and make a quick thrust. 
He came back to camp with a dozen of 
them and a big bundle of willow shoots. 


EPPER was already there, tired out 

from chasing the hare, and he watched 
interestedly as Dan cut off the frogs’ legs 
and set them to broil in a long row on 
a birch sliver. He started twine-making 
while they were cooking. The inner 
bark of the northern willow is tough and 
stringy, and it peels in lengths as long 
as the shoot. Knotting them together he 
soon had several lengths of fibre over 
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twenty feet long. He then whittled a 
twine twister, a sort of flat vane with a 
hole near one end, through which a short 
handle stuck. Tying the other ends of 
the fibres to a bush, he whirled the 
twister about until the rope so made began 
to kink. It was then ready to double 
on itself, when, releasing the ends, it 
twisted itself together to make a strong 
piece of twine about ten feet long. 

The frogs’ legs were now done, and he 
divided them with Pepper. They were 
food, not near enough of it, but they 
took the raw edge off his hunger. Of 
the leg bones Dan now whittled a couple 
of sharp hook points and cut barbs on 
them. Taking a frog’s head and body 
he thrust through it a stout double fork, 
like a small anchor, with the sharp bone 
points lashed to the prongs by the tough 
frog skin stripped off the legs. Buried 
in the raw red base of the bait it would 
hold any pike that tried to gorge his 
frog. 

“Come on, Pep! Now for some real 
man’s food!” he crowed, starting off for 
the cove again. The sun was setting when 
he stepped out on a great rock jutting 
out into the lily pads. He was armed 
with a long slender moosewood pole, with 
the twine and bait tied to it. The green 
depths of the water glowed with bur- 
nished fire shining over the vast. still 
mirror of the lake. The wind had gone 
down and all nature was at peace. 


EAR his rock was a patch of lily 

pads, shining red and black in the 
golden surface of the water. Out to it 
he cast his bait. It landed deftly on a 
pad and then, drawing the bait with a 
series of jerks, he made it swim and 
ripple through the water. 

At perhaps the sixth cast there was 
a terrific surge, and bait and all dis- 
appeared in a showering mass of foam. 
The pole doubled and the line slitted 
through the water. Something big and 
fast had hold there! Pepper barked 
madly and Dan whopped with delight as 
a pike a yard long shot out of water, 
shaking his head wildly. The man 
snubbed him sharply, taking up the slack, 
and then held taut as he bored down into 
the depths. It would not do to let him 
reach bottom, where he could snag the 
line around a root or cut it on a rock 
edge! Dan put full strain on his slender 
pole, bending it almost double. This was 
a big fellow! You could hardly budge 
him! 

Again the pike shot to the surface, this 
time to make a mere swirl and then head 
full-speed for the lily pads. Dan 
snubbed him off with all his strength, 
for he could not trust that line among 
those long, tough stems. He turned him 
again, at the last moment, and the pike 
went out to sea, where he turned at the 
end of the line to tug like a bulldog. The 
rod could help Dan but little, aow—all 
depended upon the honesty that he had 
put into the making of that line. 


HE tugs ceased, and there was a 

hideous slackness. Had he lost him? 
Had the bone hook pulled out? Dan 
raised the rod, scarce daring to hope. 
3ut he was still on, having darted in, and 
now he was swimming in a big circle at 
the end of the line. Dan laughed grimly. 
That was what he wanted, to let the big 
fish tire himself out. A brief struggle 
at the end of the turn, and he came back 
again, this time nearer in and bearing 
down hard with his fins against the pres- 
sure that Dan was putting on the line 
to get his head out of water. 

(Continued on page 978) 
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By 
Van Campen Heilner 


(Continued from last issuc) 

WAS quite anxious to visit the far 

famed Alligator Bay Rookery, not 

far distant from where we ther were. 

I had heard that there were still a 
few birds left there, and I determined to 
see for myself just how many there 
were. 


BOUT 6 a.m. we stocked the skiff 
4 with grub and started out, the little 
Evinrude carrying us merrily along. Our 
way led through a small creek, overhung 
by branches and roots of mangroves. 
Several times we were forced to stop and 
hack away obstructions with our axe. 
These were placed there, Henry tells me, 
te make more difficult the approach to 
the rookery. In the course of a few 


hours, the creek opened out into quite a 


large bay, the one we were seeking, Just 
as we emerged Billy was bitten on the 
hand by a large spider. His hand at once 
commenced to swell, but Henry disap- 


peared in the mangroves and a short time 
with a which he 


atter reappeared root 
mixed with some tobacco and chewed 
vigorously. Upon applying this crude 


poultice to the infected part, Bill’s pain 


was immediately relieved, and an hour 
later the swelling had entirely subsided. | 
have never to this day found out what it 


was Henry used with such good effect. 


As we approached the rookery, which 
was situated on an island at one end of 
the bay, I saw it was quite deserted. 


Upon closer inspection we found heaps 















of blood clotted feathers strewn about the 
ground. We were late. The plume 
hunters had been there before us. 


too 


GREAT feeling of sadness filled me. 
4 Where once thousands of beautiful 
egrets had raised their young, where the 
islands were white as snow from their 
gorgeous feathers, now nothing broke the 
deadly silence but the snort of a manatee 
as he rose to the surface along the shore. 
And all for the vanity of women! 
“Dey’s de gateway t’ hell,” Henry sol- 


emnly averred, though whether he had 
reference to the birds or to women, I 
did not ask. Perhaps he had had expe- 
rience ! 


WE turned and silently made our way 

back through the creek, with the 
hollow mocking laugh of an Opah (owl) 
ringing in our ears. Those broken feath- 
ers, the deserted branches, the awful si- 
lence, seemed to jeer at us, and it was 
with relief that I saw the distant slender 
form of the Nepenthe gleaming across the 
water. 

As we emerged from the creek, a fat 
broadbill was incautious enough to fly di- 
rectly across our bow, and I downed him 
before he had gone a hundred fect. He 
immediately dove and commenced swim- 
ming along the bottom, but so clear was 
the water, we followed his every move- 
ment, and when he came to the surface 
I had the gun right on him. Before we 
had covered the remaining distance to the 
cruiser, Henry had him picked and ready 
for the oven. 

Right here I would like to add a word 
of praise for the little boat that carried, 
fed, and slept us, during all our journey- 
ing. Due to her light draught of 27 
inches, we were able to navigate creeks 
and waterways accessible only to cypress 
log dug-outs and canoes. 

No yacht has ever been where she has 
gone, nor is likely to, unless she be a 
mate to the Nepenthe. I feel that her 
makers, the Eleo Company, deserve all 
the praise they can get, for during four 
years’ steady cruising from Barnegat to 
the Florida Keys she has satisfied my 
every need and whim. 























E hoisted anchor and started on 

our way, passing through Loss- 
man’s River Bays, a beautiful succession 
of green islands. We were sitting on 
deck, playing the Victrola, when we sud- 
denly saw two large manatee close in 
shore. Henry and I jumped into the 
skiff, I being armed with a tiny harpoon, 
for I wished to capture one without in- 
juring it, to make some observations of 
the great animal, but by the time we 
reached the place where we had last seen 
them, they had disappeared, and though 
we hunted for several minutes, could find 
no trace of them. 

Continuing, we came to anchor near a 
great prairie, about an hour before sun- 
down. We had just finished making 
things shipshape when two flocks of beau- 
tiful white ibis passed overhead, their 
snow white feathers gleaming in the sun- 
light. They looked like great white jack 
curlew and are called white curlew by the 
Indians and natives. It was another one 
of those stirring memory pictures that I 
still have of that wonderful country. 

As we were entirely out of fresh meat 
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and had been living on canned goods for 
scme time, we decided to go out and see 
if we could bring down a deer before 
dark. Accordingly, we rowed ashore in 
the skiff and fared forth on the prairie, 
Billy and I with our rifles and Henry with 
a revolver, with which he said he pre- 
ferred to shoot, and with which he had 
previously killed deer. 


E ranged wide. I took the eastern 

end of the prairie, Henry the mid- 
dle, and Billy the extreme western end, 
and, working northward, between us we 
covered the ground pretty thoroughly. 
We had not been out twenty minutes be- 
fore I saw, off to my right, a large mud 
hole, barely visible through the tall saw 
grass. Thinking there might be an old 
bull ’gator in it, I made for it, skirting 
the edge. As I did so, a buck jumped up 
from his bed and leaped away. The first 
shot hit him in the side and felled him, 
but he was on his feet again and off 
through the swaying grass when my sec- 
ond shot broke his neck and he went 
down for the count. 

He was a spikehorn buck, a small fel- 
low, with very reddish coat, but he was 
a very welcome addition to our larder, 
and we lost no time in skinning him out 
and packing him back to the cruiser. 
Henry and Bill both reported having seen 
plenty of signs, and I do not doubt, had 
we continued our hunt, we should ‘have 
all got a deer. Our ice was gone, how- 
ever, and meat does not keep very long 
in that country. 


HE next morning we started up 

Lossman’s in an attempt to reach a 
rookery Henry-had told me about. About 
fifteen miles up, the water became too 
shallow and we were forced to turn back. 
Saw our first Indians today. Very un- 
sociable and would not speak to us. Ran 
back to the mouth of Lossman’s and took 
Gene Hamilton aboard, an old guide and 
friend of former cruises. I think Loss- 
man’s should be spelled Lostman's, as 
the boys tell me a Chinaman was once 
lost there and starved to death. Prob- 
ably Lostman’s is the original, and it has 
become corrupted. 

Ran down to the fish-house on Loss- 
man’s in the morning and found the 
“run boat” which brings supplies down 
from Fort Myers was there. Purchased 
a few supplies from them. Uneeda Bis- 
cuits at last! My, how glad I was to ses 
them! And candy, too! We are getting 
spoiled with so much luxury. 


LFRED JOHNSON and Leo Gomez 

came aboard while we were stocking 
up, and while I thrummed the uke, they 
balled the jack. Some dance, especially 
when executed by those who know how, 
but I rather fear it would not get by in 
polite society. 

We were told that while we were gone 
there had been a fight with some mullet 
fishermen who had come down from Fort 
Myers. The intruders had commenced 
running out their nets in the waters 
usually fished by the Lossman’s River 





boys, and upon 
being warned to 
depart, and not 
heeding the advice, 
a rifle duel had 
ensued in which 
over a hundred 
shots had been ex- 
changed. No casu- 
alties reported on 
Lil the island, but they 

- could not vouch 
for the others, who 
apparently had enough of their crew left 
to hoist sail and clear away. 

Left Lossman’s, ran down Rogers 
River, and all afternoon up: Broad River. 
Just as we were anchoring for the night 
we saw two very large manatee and went 
out after them. We slid silently up on 
them, and as one came to the surface I 
fixed the little harpoon in his great flat 
tail. For a few seconds we had a thrill- 
ing ride, but the iron pulled out. The 
sea-cows were together for a while, but 
soon separated, and it was getting so dark 
we lost track of them in the gloom. A 
beautiful night, with a full moon, flanked 
by a million stars, and the whippoorwills 
calling on all sides of us. Gene listed the 
boat over, so that we had to shift ballast 
in order to sleep comfortably. 











OT an early start the next morning 

in order to investigate another rook- 
ery at the head of Broad. Found it de- 
serted! They're all the same. The 
plume hunters have beaten us to it. The 
rivers are all salt. Very unusual, Gene 
and Henry tell me. By rights they 
should be fresh, and we find them salt 
clear to the ’Glades. Is Harney’s going 
to be salt also, and no black bass? 

Saw another manatee, but he was too 
foxy and “settled away” from us. This 
makes the sixth. I have despaired of get- 
ting photos of one. 

Our fresh water is giving out. They 
have only barely enough for their needs 
on the coast, and with these rivers all 
salt to their heads, the situation looks 
serious. If we can’t find any in Har- 
ney’s, we’re up against it. 


FTER lunch ran down Broad and 

along the coast to Harney’s. Caught 
the flood tide and carried it up to Tus- 
sock Key before dark. Had roast duck 
for supper. Went very sparingly on our 
water. River still salty, and it is the dry 
season, sO we cannot hope for rain. 

Supper over, Henry and I went fire 
hunting for ’gators, but the salty water 
appears to have driven them back to the 
’Glades. We must find fresh water soon. 
The tank ran dry tonight and there is 
only a little left in our water bottle on 
deck. Henry tells us he thinks he can 
find some tomorrow by digging for it. 
Well, I hope so. 

Got an early start in the morning and 
ran for the head of Harney’s. Had not 
gone far before Gene espied a huge 
*gator swimming near the shore. Gene 
and I both fired, but both missed, and 
he sank. We immediately jumped into 
the skiff and made for the spot where 
we had last seen him. Henry and Gene 
both grunted at frequent intervals, while 
I, rifle in hand, nervously scanned the 
water on all sides. 


UDDENLY he came to the surface, 

his huge eyes staring directly at me, 
and I blew a great hole in the top of his 
head. Never shoot alligators with steel- 
jacketed bullets. As a rule they go right 
through them, making a clean hole and 
only stunning them. I always shoot soft- 
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nosed balls, and dumdum them by cut- 
ting a cross in the end. It is more ef- 
fective and more merciful. 

This was a large ’gator, just ten feet 
from tail to snoot, and the one we saw 
in almost the same place last Christmas*. 

We hoisted him across the stern of the 
launch and proceeded. The river was 
still salty!’ I fear our wonderful black- 
bass fishing will be gone. Soon we 
reached the great curlew rookery. De- 
serted! Where have the birds gone? I 
suppose we will find Cuthbert Rookery 
the same, all gone . . . dead. 


"THE head of Harney’s and the Ever- 
glades at last. Tasted the water and 
found it salty. Tried a few casts with 
plugs, but no bass, of course. Billy lost 
his pet Wilson Wobbler on a big snook, 
and I caught a smaller one. We then 
went ashore at an old Indian camp to 
hold a consultation and eat some lunch. 
Henry broiled a shoulder of the venison 
over the fire, which we ate @ la cochon. 
Simply deeelicious! 

Henry said he would try and get water 
by digging. Going out into the marsh 
he dug a deep hole with his hands, and 
allowed the water to scep in. At first it 
tasted brackish, but gradually, after clear- 
ing it constantly with a cup, it became 
sweeter and swecter, until, to our great 
joy, it came in fresh. Here was luck, 
indeed! We filled the water bottles and 
canteens we had brought with us, drink- 
ing our fill, meanwhile. Afterwards we 
had a glorious wash. 


FTER skinning out the big ’gator, 

we made our way back down river 
to the Nepenthe. Hoisted anchor and 
made the bark factory at Shark River by 
dusk. We played the Victor for the poor 
fellows who were there. One of them 
told me he had never heard a phonograph 
before. 

We went out: after tarpon that night, 
but only got two small ones. The in- 
sects became unbearable. The mosqui- 
toes were terrible! At every’ breath you 
drew them up your nose, your mouth and 
your eyes. We put on our head nets, 
but even then we suffered. Finally, we 
succumbed in despair and went back to 
the cruiser, to find that she had been in- 
vaded by hordes of sand flies. They 
sifted through our screens like blowing 
smoke. At last, unable to stand the tor- 
ture longer, we moved two miles out 
into the Gulf and anchored, Fortunately 
it was calm, and we passed the balance 
of the night in comparative peace, though 
the wounds inflicted by the winged hosts 
burned inexorably. 

Do not let this account of the fly in 
the ointment deter the sportsman from 
visiting this enchanted land. It is merely 
one of the annoyances that must be put 
up with on nearly any expedition. Equip 
yourself with a liberal supply of head 
nets and fly-dope preventive and cura- 
tive, and your trials and tribulations will 
soon be but memories. 


AWN found us under way, running 
down the coast in the teeth of a stiff 
gale. We rounded the capes with the 
green water drenching us from stem to 
stern, the skiff slapping and pounding in 
our wake. Passing Flamingo in the early 
afternoon, we ran to the eastward until 
the water shoaled perceptibly, and an- 
chored in the lee of a long bank, some 
three miles south of Snake Bight. 
While Billy put on the potatoes and 
started supper, Henry and I went out in 
Note—See ‘‘’Neath Southern Skies,” by Mr. 
Heilner in Jan., 1919, Fietp anp STREAM. 
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the skiff, armed with harpoon and rifle. 
Saw a tremendous shark—he looked at 
least 19 feet long. When we got up to 
him I was so nervous that I overthrew 
about four feet. We could see him run- 
ning for half a mile, ploughing up the 
water in a long white furrow. 

Came up on a big porpoise feeding on 
mullet and placed the harpoon nicely, 
little far back, though. We were off at 
a high rate of speed, but our ride was 
short lived, for the iron pulled out. I 
never saw so many mullet. They are 
commencing to run. Literally millions of 
them. The water, for miles, had the ap- 
pearance of being struck with thousands 
of buckshot from the continual splashes 
of the leaping fish. Just before supper 
we all went in swimming. The water 
was delightfully warm and languid and 
gave us a splendid appetite. 


GOME time during the night we were 
awakened by the sound of something 
walking on the cabin roof. We could 
not imagine what it was. Billy took his 
rifle and went cautiously on deck, to dis- 
cover a large cormorant waddling se- 
dately up and down in the moonlight. 
He obligingly flew away, rather offended, 
I imagine, to be disturbed in the midst 
of his nocturnal promenade. 

I had long heard of Cuthbert Rookery. 
Discovered, in its glory, by the man 
whose name it bears, it was for years 
the principal plume-bird rookery of our 
southern peninsula. Ornithologists, in 
their study of Florida bird life, have 
made it their goal, though but few have 
ever reached it. The approach from the 
coast is so long and so difficult, that, had 
not Cuthbert accidentally discovered it 
from the rear, it is doubtful if its exist- 
ence would have been known for many 
years, 

The creek which marked the entrance 
to the rookery from the Bay of Florida 
lay not far distant from where we were 
then anchored, and Henry told us he 
thought he could find it, though he had 
not been there since he had shot the 
rookery, many years before. I was most 
anxious to visit it, to see if the birds 
were still using it, and to gaze on the 
spot where blood, both bird and human, 
had been spilled in such profusion. 


CCORDINGLY, at daybreak, we set 

off in the skiff, the little outboard 
motor carrying us merrily across the 
shallow banks to the head of Snake Bight. 
Here, after some minutes of searching, 
Henry parted the mangroves and dis- 
closed the mouth of a small creek, partly 
choked with roots and debris. On we 
went, stopping occasionally to clear with 
our belt axe obstructing logs and brush, 
placed there, Henry told us, by the last 
plume hunters who had gone through. 

After hours of alternately running the 
engine, and poling through miles of 
countless creeks and bays, we emerged 
at last into Cuthbert Rookery Lake, a 
fair-sized body of brackish water, lying, 
roughly, fifteen miles inland from the 
coast line. 

Upon entering the lake, Henry espied 
the track of a big ’gator in the mud. We 
followed it and soon came upon him, a 
huge fellow, moving slowly along the 
bottom, which we could see easily, due 
to the clearness of the water. I har- 
pooned him, the iron striking him directly 
in the top of the head. For a moment 
things looked lively, the big saurian roll- 
ing over and over up the line until he 
was within a few feet of the boat. I was 
just about to shoot him, when, with a 
convulsive shudder, he turned on his 
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back, his half human-like hands clawing 
the air. He proved to be six inches 
longer than our Harney’s River ’gator— 
and the record for the trip. 


HE rookery lies on one of two islands 

at the far end of the lake. From 
where we were we could see it was not 
deserted. As we approached we could 
hear the confused “chick-chack” of thou- 
sands of birds, and, to our great delight, 
saw one egret (Snowy heron-Egretta 
candidissima) flying above the trees. 
We could also make out several rose- 
ate spoonbill (Ajaia ajaja) sitting on 
branches near the water. 

We ate lunch before going nearer. 
Then Henry poled the skiff slowly up, 
while I sat in the bow, camera in hand. 
When, within a few yards of the shore, 
nearly a thousand white ibis (Guara 
alba) arose in a gleaming eloud, making 
the air roar with their wings. I counted 
fourteen spoonbill, and suppose there 
must be more there in the evenings. I 
noted their feet were blood-red, a sign, 
Henry says, that they are building. We 
circled the island, and then I went ashore 
for some photographs, and made the fol- 
lowing notes: 


Several thousand Louisiana herons, all 
with baby birds. 

Hundreds of water turkeys and cor- 
morants. 

One Everglade kite. 

Buzzards, crows, etc.—not nesting. 

In the water, surrounding the island, 
thousands upon thousands of coots 
(Fulica americana) and_ broadbills 
(Marila). 

No plume birds. The one we saw 
must have been a stray. 


O have seen a great bird rookery is 
a wonderful experience. To have 
seen Cuthbert Rookery in its former 
glory must have been nothing short of 
spectacular. I could picture in my mind 
the shores of that lonely inland lake re- 
echoing to the sharp crack of rifles as 
desperate men battled and slew each 
other for possession of the rookery, to 
the end that they might slaughter the 
thousands of foam-white birds that the 
vanity of woman might be satiated. 
Henry tells me there is one great 
rookery left, untouched by the hand of 
man. It lies somewhere back of Ma- 
deira. Joe Williams was the first to see 
it, and three years later, while hunting 
in that section, Henry came upon it. But 
neither was able to approach closer to 
it than about two miles, for it was sit- 
uated in the heart of a vast and impene- 
trable bog. He judged there were ten 
thousand egrets nesting there at the time. 
Far to the north the great dredges are 
slowly but surely draining the Ever- 
glades, and I suppose it won’t be many 
years before this last great stronghold 
of one of the most beautiful birds on 
earth surrenders to its deadliest enemy, 
the plume hunter. 


GUNSET found us back at the Ne- 
penthe, tired, but filled with enthusi- 
asm over the completion of a most suc- 
cessful adventure. 

We spent the balance of our stay in 
Cape Sable country harpooning. One 
morning, while skirting the edge of a 
long bank, we saw a big cow sawfish 
coming out of a little channel some dis- 
tance ahead. As we were running to- 
ward her, a small bull appeared and fol- 
lowed her out on the flat. I had broken 


my harpoon pole short a few minutes 
before on a large shark, and I was in 


a quandary as to which fish to attack. 
Finally we cut off the Evinrude and poled 
up on the cow. 

Kneeling in the bow I waited until we 
came alongside of her, and jabbed the 
iron with all my might into her back. 

Had I thrown it, as usual, the shot might 
have gone true, but as it was, it struck 
far back, near the tail. For over an hour 
we rode behind her, while she towed us 
nearly two miles from the cruiser, ap- 
parently undisturbed by the harpoon. As 
it was in such an awkward place, we 
could do nothing with her. In all that 
time we had not gained ten feet of line. 
Finally she turned to charge us, and as I 
tightened up on the line to take in slack, 
the harpoon pulled out. She rushed past 
us, barely missing the skiff, and disap- 
peared in a nearby cut. She was easily 
between fifteen and sixteen feet long. 


AME a long lazy afternoon, when for 

miles in every direction the tarpon 
were leaping as far as the eye could see. 
We were unable to get fresh mullet, so 
resorted to spoons. The country in that 
section consists of miles of banks and 
flats, interspersed by small channels and 
false passes. Trolling through one of 
these, I hooked and landed a beautiful 
fish of 120 lbs., getting nine leaps out of 
him. Shortly after I took another, 78 
Ibs. I then changed from the regulation 
light tackle I had been using, to still 
lighter, consisting of my little Heddon 
bait casting rod (about 4°4-oz.) and a 2/0 
surf reel with 9 thread line. 

Rounding up at the end of a blind 
pocket I received a beautiful strike, and 
out of the water shot a wondrous Silver 
King. The little rod bent gamely to the 
task, and knowing the strain the outfit 
would stand, I tested it to the limit. 

Though constantly bent in a graceful 
bow, the frail wand stood my pumping 
and the rushes of the fish in splendid 
shape, and came through with flying 
colors. Five times the tarpon hurtled 
himself high in the air; one long, last 
rush he made, and then came swimming 
quietly alongside. We did not gaff him, 
but slid him over the gunwale and under 
the seats. Fifty-six pounds he tipped the 
scales, and today hangs mounted on the 
wall of my trophy room. 


NOTHER afternoon I got the iron 

in a big porpoise, and we rode him 
three times around a small key at break- 
neck speed. At one time we estimated 
we were making nearly twenty miles an 
hour. We were forced to crouch in the 
stern of the skiff to prevent her bow 
from being buried under. After two 
hours we landed him—a nine-footer. 

Came one soft moonlight night when 
we lay out in the cockpit, puffing con- 
tentedly on our pipes and gazing at the 
shimmering path of silver which stretched 
away and away, to be lost in the shadow 
of the distant keys. A lazy breeze ca- 
ressed our checks for a moment, and 
died away. From a nearby island the 
sleepy croak of a heron drifted across 
the water. Billy took a deep draw on 
his pipe, blew the smoke slowly out, and 
profaned the solitude with a low, “hell!” 
I said nothing, for I appreciated his feel- 
ings. One of the happiest and _ best 
cruises we had ever taken together was 
drawing to its close. 

At last we arose, knocked the ashes 
from our pipes, and, descending to the 
cabin, stretched ourselves contentedly on 
our berths, just as the great round moon 
completed her nocturnal journey and 
slipped down behind the distant capes of 
the coast of romance. 
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and a Wolf 


in Mongolia 


By 
Chas. L. 
Coltman 


HEN my friend Guptill in 

Peking wired me that he was 

coming up here to make a trip 

to Pengkiang to look at a car 
that his firm had shipped up to the Liv- 
ing God of Urga, and which had broken 
down there, I looked at the barometer and 
shook my head. 

The preparations were easy enough but 
Pengkiang was a hundred and eighty 
miles north of us, three thousand feet 
higher and by thermometer registered 
forty below, and a little breeze was blow- 
ing that told me of the hurricane to be 
expected over the pass on the Mongolian 
plateau. 

Well, I made the preparations. A good 
car overhauled, filled with anti-freezing 
mixture, a felt'pad placed securely over 
the pan to prevent the oil from freezing, 
a fur jacket for the hood, provisions and 
spare parts was all that was necessary. 

Guptill was not alone when he stepped 
off the train that afternoon, but had with 
him an army officer whom we called Bogey 
for short. It made my teeth chatter to 
look at Bogey. His clothing was not for 
these parts, and I noticed that his teeth 
also chattered before we got back from 
the station which was only a few minutes’ 
walk from my house. 


HAT evening I got busy and did my 

best to fit Bogey out for the trip he 
was to make with Guptill, fur boots to 
the hip were hurriedly constructed as his 
understanding was of greater dimensions 
than my own, and being a long drink of 
water none of my equipment would do 
him any good. Some people try to tell 
you they. will be quite all right, will be 
fine and warm, don’t need anything, and 
the like, but Bogey was wise and just 
said, “You’re the doctor, what you say 
goes,” and it is wise that he did for that 
trip was the coldest ever. As I write to- 
day it is about a hundred in the shade, 
and it is not easy to go back to the 





























morning in January that I crawled out of 
bed at six o’clock, turned on the lights 
and got into a dressing-gown to go out 
and have breakfast with Gup and Bogey 
and see that they got off O.K. They were 
both out and having ham and eggs and a 
second round of coffee when I appeared, 
and I think they had it fixed up between 
them, for Gups said first shot out of the 
box 4 

“How long since you dropped an ante- 
lope, Charles,” and Bogey said, “Can’t 
you put off your day’s work and come 
along, no telling what two poor city lads 
will get up against all alone out there,” 
and more of the same tenor. They prob- 
ably knew that it would not take very 
much to make me weaken; in fact, I had 
said to my wife when I crawled out, “I 
feel half tempted to leave the work slide 
and go with the boys”; to which she said 
nothing, but I have a hunch she knew 
right then that the party would be three, 
and so it was, as I took five minutes to 
consider, four to dress for the road, and 
three to get some breakfast, and crawled 
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into the driver’s seat, much to the disgust 
of my Chinese chauffeur who was forced 
to take a rear seat with Bogey instead 
of close up behind the windshield, which 
is the only place for a human on Gobi 
in winter. 


ALGAN, once the border of Mon- 

golia, is three miles long with no 
width at all in most parts, and it took 
us an hour to get through, as already 
caravans of bull carts were on their way, 
started for the trip to Urga with tea, a 
ninety-day journey across the desert, and 
the narrow street was blocked the entire 
distance. Winding our way up the pass 
was not so bad. We were protected from 
the wind, and the open car was all right, 
also the fact of hot coffee recently taken 
was still doing time helped considerably, 
but oh, boy, when we pulled over the top 
and met a wind that kept us in second 
gear, and the altimeter read 6,200 feet, 
it was another story. 

It was only a few minutes later that I 
looked round to see if Bogey was still 
aboard, the rocky country bouncing us 
about unmercifully, and saw his nose 
chalk colored and shining crystals at the 
corners of his eyes, so we had to heave 
to and get up the top and rub Bogey’s 
aunex until circulation was resumed, but 
until we got down to the level of the 
plateau we made very poor time against 
the wind. The country was deserted, as it 
was impossible to stand the cold with- 
out protection of some kind, even the 
Mongols, who ordinarily disdain the cold, 
having taken refuge in the small inns 
along the road. The snow recently fallen 
was drifting with the wind a foot above 
the ground, which made it look as if we 
were floating in a cloud. It did not look 
good to me, as I was afraid the engine 
would freeze, but we kept on, and as the 
day grew older the wind abated a bit, 
although still strong enough to make it 
necessary to keep the brakes on when the 
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car was standing. When I get in weather 
like that I always have a happy knack of 
wondering if a tire change will be neces- 
sary, or listening for a cracked plug which 
would mean handling tools. It is cer- 
tainly an unhappy trait, but I have so 
many vivid recollections of frosted fin- 
gers that it can be forgiven. 


Y noon we had covered seventy miles, 
which put us well out onto the prairies 
and far beyond the last Chinese village 
and its surrounding cultivation—the grass 
lands of Mongolia that are known as the 
Gobi desert, but which are no more desert 
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and made the exclamation “what's that 
which brought Guptill and Bogey to at- 
tention, and into the full glare of the 
headlights came a large grey wolf, as 
much surprised as we were ourselves. A 
wolf in Mongolia is no more confidential 
than elsewhere, and he lost no time in 
changing gears and direction, and was lost 
in the dark in an instant. I swung the 
car around till the lights picked him up, 
and then the chase was on. 


66 AKE the wheel,” I yelled to Guptill, 
and he leaned over and_ took 
it while I frantically unbuttoned the 





beth leaning over our shoulders and yell- 
ing like mad—directions I suppose—but | 
don’t remember what they said, but the 
result was that with so much excitement 
and heavy breathing the windshield sud- 
denly frosted so we could not see a foot, 
and we had to push it open hurriedly 
and nearly lost sight of our game. 

“The third time is the charm” proved 
true in this case, for as we neared him 
this time I jammed on the brakes and had 
a good, clean shot in the broad path of 
light from the lamps. Old grey stopped, 
snapped the air a couple of times, made a 
circle in the snow and then sank down, 
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than nothing—excepting in population. 
The snow was deeper, but our way was 
fine, as caravans of camels with their big 
pad feet had been along on their thirty- 
five-day track to Urga, and had beaten 
down a fine broad way. We stopped for 
a minute with an old Mongol off the road 
to get a bit of tea and eat some of our 
grub. Bogey said he had never eaten 
chicken ice cream before; in fact, that 
roast chicken was so frozen it was very 
hard to dissect. You can say all you 
want for a dry country, and the dry laws, 
but I am very glad we had a little some- 
thing with us that helped to thaw that 
chicken inside. 

One hundred miles saw the sun setting 
across the snow which gave everything a 
vivid red glare, and then it was suddenly 
dark and we had to switch on our lights. 
The going was fine, and we steadily in- 
creased our speed, and my partners were 
al! but asleep when about nine o’clock I 
suddenly saw ahead two bright. lights 


curtains on my side and grabbed my 
Newton .256 and threw in a_ shell, 
pushing the barrel out beside the wind- 
shield. The wolf was scared all right, 
but the glare blinded him, and he kept 
running with his head turned and looking 
at us, thus not making much speed. I 
took a hurried shot and missed, not being 
able to tell where the bullet hit, and the 
grey boy put on another few pounds pres- 
sure and increased his lead. The next 
time we caught up with him I put on the 
brakes, and just as I pulled the trigger 
he swerved to one side out of the light path 
and was gone again. Can you imagine 
what that driving was with my feet on the 
gas and clutch and Guptill working the 
gear shift and steering wheel. “More 
gas,” “throw her in first,” “second,” 
“high,” “look out for that hole,” “there 
to the right,” and a few other choice re- 
marks as we hit a snowdrift that would 
slow us up, or had to pull up for a rough 
spot. Bogey and the Chinese driver were 


dead, with a bullet through him end to 
end, 


E was a big brute, weighing well over 

a hundred pounds, and his hide now 
adorns my den floor with others of his 
breed that have met their end in daylight 
and dark, We made Pengkiang by ten 
o’clock, where my friend, the operator of 
the telegraph station, put us up, and I 
was very glad to find that one of my cars 
from Urga had just pulled in from north, 
so I was able to get my drivers to take 
turns at keeping the engine warm over- 
night. We learned also that the car Gup- 
till had gone up to look after was much 
farther on; in fact, nearer Urga than Peng- 
kiang, so we decided to return to Kalgan 
in the morning. The trip back also was 
of considerable interest, there being an- 
other wolf episode with a different ending, 
and two antelope head also returned with 
us, but that is another story and will 
have to keep for the next time. 














Editor, Field and Stream: 
empire. 


parallel to that of today. 





The critics and satirists of Rome saw many 


“Your host will have the mullet which has 


It is curious to see how well Juvenal in his fifth satire, voiced a state of affairs in A.D. 92 


Sincerely, 


signs of downfall in the luxurious life of the 


been sent from Corsica or rocky Tauromenium, 
since all our own waters have been ransacked and long ago emptied under the ravages of 
gluttony: the busy nets of trade probe the depths of every neighboring sea and will not allow 
our Tuscan fry to grow into fish.” 


EVARTS TRACY. 
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Thousand Miles tor 


Field and Stream 
By William Good 


N a hayfield, on the outskirts of Phoe- 

bus, just back of Old Point Comfort, 

the canoeist camped while a storm 

ravaged the coast. At the end of the 
second week the sun broke through the 
straggling rain clouds, the wind sighed in 
contentment, and the sodden country 
awoke in a glorious, fresh green. 

It was noon before the outfit was dry 
cnough to pack, and by one o’clock the 
“BandB” had nosed around Old Point 
Comfort and was headed up the Chesa- 
peake on her cruising race to Annapolis. 
Good wanted to answer the question that 
he had been asked time and again: How 
fast can a canoeman travel? Here was 
an ideal opportunity to give a practical 
answer: the stretch from Old Point Com- 
fore to Annapolis, and from Annapolis to 
Philadelphia. 

A lazy afternoon’s paddle brought him 
to Back River Point. From the far side 
of Back River the chart showed mile on 
mile of swamp, creeks and river that 
swing around to Mobjack Bay, finally 
pulling in to New Point Comfort, ten or 
twelve miles straight across in the in- 
visible distance. It was no place to pre- 
pare a good camp at four in the after- 
noon; the day’s travel was done. 


HE question in the morning was 

whether to head straight across Mob- 
jack Bay, risking the danger of squalls, 
for which it is famous, and braving it 
over in one day, or to coast around and 
be there three or four days. 

The pros and cons being just about 
even, Good settled the question by coast- 
ing some five miles, then ran out to a 
fisherman to find which of the many in- 
dentations was York River. The fisher- 
man stood up and pointed. Good like- 
wise stood up and, standing, saw a faint 
blur to the north. That blur was New 
Point Comfort. Taking the bearing, he 
headed straight across. By two-thirty he 
was there, early in the day to camp, and 
only fifteen miles behind him, but when 
crossing a reputed bad bay, with the shore 
a blur on the horizon (or not in sight at 
all), it’s not the mere “shovelling water” 
that drains the strength. Anyhow, Good 
called it enough and camped by the light- 
house that had stood there since 1807. 

The next day carried him up a long, 
gently bowed shore line of seemingly in- 
terminable length. Hour after hour he 
searched ahead for the break that would 
reveal Gwynns Island. Late in the after- 

















The sixth and last installment 
of this very remarkable canoe 
trip, you bid Mr. Good fare- 
well and wish him luck on his 
next trip. 




























































noon he found it, ducked behind it to take 
advantage of the changing tide, and 
crossed to Stingray Point. 


ASSING Stingray Point, Good looked 
across the Rappahannock River. Four 
miles, according to the chart, and it looked 
every inch of it under an angry, baffled 
sun that hovered just above a wall of gray 
cloud that was already casting a pre- 
monitory gloom over the leaden, gray 
river. For a long minute the canoeist 
hesitated ; then betting himself two dough- 
nuts against three holes that he could 
cross before the sun disappeared, he drove 
in his paddle. It was a sharp, hard dash, 
that called out every bit of his reserve 
strength, but as the canoe grated on the 
farther shore fifty minutes later, the tip 
of the sun peeped for a last second over 
the clouds. The canoeist felt relieved to 
know that he wouldn’t have to eat those 
holes ! 
There was no time to be particular 
about a camp site. The sandy beach ran 
back well above the water line, and on 
that exposed beach went the tent. Some 
time during the night a pelter of rain 
awoke the camper. The one side of the 
tent was pulled in with the wind, the 
trees snapped and swished in vicious jerks. 
The camper wiggled his bed away from 
the inbowed side, turned his other cheek 
and went to sleep. 














ORNING found the tent still stand- 
ing, the storm going strong. and the 

bay a lather of whitecaps. For three 
days the canoeist hung to the tip of Wind 
Mill Point, cooking between driving rain 
squalls, shifting his bed from place to 
place to keep it dry, and sleeping with his 
feet (which he couldn’t shift because of 
the narrow end of the tent) in his bread 
pan. 
Noon of the fourth day found the 
“BandB” once again on her way, headed 
on a long course, two, three miles from 
land, for Fleet Point. From there it was 
five or six miles to South Point and the 








950 


Potomac River. From South Point to 
Point Lookout on the other side of the 
Potomac is twelve miles or better, but by 
going up the river until the Point Look- 
out light bears due north, the crossing 
is reduced to six miles. Despite the fact 
that the sun had set, the canoeist headed 
up the river, and kept on until nine o’clock 
when the light lay due north. 

By the light of the moon, camp was 
pitched on top of a bluff, a moon that 
had: radiating from it streaks as has the 
sun when “drawing water.” 


OME time during the night Good came 

out of a sound sleep with a start; 
something had cut his head! He lay per- 
fectly still in the darkness of his tent 
while his mind raced over the possibilities. 
The thing might still ‘be in the tent, and 
he didn’t want to frighten it. What? 
He could still feel that single cut, or bite, 
about an inch long, across his scalp. It 
might still be there-close to his head! He 
sat up quickly. 

Afraid to put out his-hand for a match 
for fear of catching it, still more afraid 
not to because he couldn’t see, he ran 
over the possibilities again. Not an ant, 
nor a centipede, nor a rat—not that single 
cut, nor a snake—that long, straight cut 
almost precluded that—then—? And be- 
ing unable to tell, and not knowing what 
to guard against, he had to reach for a 
match. 

Nothing was in the tent; there was 
nothing in front of the tent. Good pulled 
on his mocs and slipped out for a fur- 
ther investigation. Ten yards from the 
tent, crouched, watchfully waiting, was a 
big black cat. 

For two days a fog that hid the far- 
ther shore kept the cruiser on the south- 
ern side. During those two days he 
hunted an elusive leak in the canoe, but 
when the fog lifted and he started across 
he found that it had slipped by him once 
more. 


HE six miles across the Potomac 

seemed the longest that the canoeist 
had ever paddled. When he _ finally 
reached Point Lookout, he beached the 
canoe and looked back. 

“Well, I'll be ———!” He didn’t say 
what he’d be; instead he spread his chart 
and studied that; then he yanked out his 
compass and looked at that; then he 
turned to the lightkeeper, who had come 
down, and asked if he had a compass. 
Good compared them: his compass was 
two points off and had sent him across a 
ten-mile stretch as a consequence! 

Determining to fix that pesky leak once 
for all, Good slapped a coat of paint over 
the entire bottom before leaving Point 
Lookout. In a half day it was firmly set, 
and the cruiser pushed on. Straightening 
a long inward sweep of the bay, he 
rounded Cedar Point late in the after- 
noon. He had intended to push to Cove 
Point, but the lightkeeper wouldn’t hear 
tc it. That night Good slept in the coziest 
little lighthouse he had yet seen. 

Crossing the mouth of the Patuxent, he 
rounded Cove Point and—have you ever 
felt lazy ?—just loafed along. 


EING entirely out of tobacco he set 
his course to pass some fishermen— 
an d nary a one of the half dozen smoked! 
“But,” and the captain of the crew pointed 
out a fishing camp on the shore, “you can 
get some over there.’ : 
“Over there” was two miles in, and 
Good was so lazy that day that he hesi- 
tated a long time about going. But after 
cussing himself for being so darn lazy a 
half dozen times he went. 
Before the “BandB” had touched the 
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shore, one of the fishermen was there to 
meet him. 

“Evenin’,” Good began; 
get some smokin’ here!” 

“Even’,” the man nodded with a smile, 
then, “here!” 

A couple of darkies came running as 
Good stepped out of the canoe. “Carry 
this boat up?” and before Good could 
speak, they had the canoe, cargo and all, 
twenty feet from the water. 

“Come along,” was the next thing Good 
heard, “and I’ll have the cook stir you up 
a cup of coffee.” 

“Thanks.” The canoeist hadn’t quite 
recovered from this surprising reception. 


“any chance to 


*“But what are the chances of buying 


some tobacco?’ 

“None,” was the prompt reply. “But 
if it’s smokin’ you’re looking for, maybe 
I can fix you up.” 

“Why, that’s what I meant!” 

“Yes,” the chap -had a twinkle in his 
eye, “and that’s what J meant!” 


t 
HE canoeist had come only seventeen 
miles that day (you'll remember, he 
was lazy) and he felt that he should do 
a bit more, considering he was working 
a time run to Annapolis, but with such a 
reception and an almost indignant insist- 
ence that he stay overnight—there were 
no.two ways about it—he stayed. 

The next day he paid for it, made his 
twenty-five miles, all right, but had to 
buck a nasty head wind twelve hours to 
do it. Fourteen miles more, another half 
day put him in Annapolis, and the first 
run for time was finished. 

The figures on the hundred and sixty 
miles (for a canoe) from Old Point Com- 
fort to Annapolis are these: 

Actual time, 13 days. 

Running time, 4 days and 5 half days. 

Average actuz y time, 12% miles per day. 

Average running time, 2424 miles per 
day. 

Just one-half of the actual time the 
canoeist was held up. That is too high 
for an average. 

During the stop at Annapolis, the 
Severn Boat Club extended its hospitality 
to the canoeist, making his stay in An- 
napolis enjoyable every minute, and en- 
abling him to spend a few days in 
Baltimore without having to worry about 
the outfit. Returning from Baltimore, the 
cruiser was held up two days by a gusty, 
fitful rain. Tuesday morning, fair and 
clear, the canoeist got away on his second 
time run, 


HE first day’s run called for cross- 

ing Chesapeake Bay. Once clear of 
the Severn River, the canoeist ran ashore 
and looked over the Bay. Halfway across 
were a half dozen battleships; far beyond 
them lay the gray blue shore of Kent 
Island. A seven-mile course put the 
canoeist on the island, a bit of coasting 
carried him to Love Point, and another 
seven-mile course landed him on _ the 
mainland. 

Twenty-three miles through a sultry, 
sticky day brought the cruiser to Howell 
Point. Just before he got there, half 
a gale blew out of the Northeast, directly 
down the course that crossed the Sassa- 
frass River, and had that four-mile bit 
of water kicking up in fine shape by the 
time Good reached the point. In the 
teeth of that wind it was a four-hour 
job or better to plug across; the sun was 
little over an hour above the horizon; 
Good camped. 

In the morning the wind had lost its 
first snap, but even so it kept the canoeist 
busy for three hours to get under the lee 
of the far shore. A few miles farther 


on he entered Elk River, paddled up to 
Back Creek, and just below Chesapeake 
City camped. Camp made, supper laid 
out ready to cook, Good stooped to fix 
the fire, when he heard something rattle. 
He whirled about, just in time to see a 
dog steal his bacon, the last he had! 


EAVING his last camp south of the 
Mason-Dixon Line, the  canoeist 
entered the Chesapeake and Delaware 
Canal, crossed the line, looked out at 
Delaware City, and headed up the river 
to Philadelphia. 

A strong following wind was blowing 
up the Delaware, kicking up short, stiff 
waves that chopped over in the shallow 
and compelled the cruiser to hold the 
middle of the river. With the wind be- 
hind him, Good traveled through the long 
afternoon, pulling in just before dark 
on the Pennsylvania side of the Delaware- 
Pennsylvania state line. 

In order to catch the tide he was up at 
five the next morning, by six he was on 
the river, and by seven a stiff head wind 
was going. From then on Good had to 
plug. Fifteen miles was all he had to go 
to make Philadelphia, but even though he 
had the tide with him, it was noon before 
he reached the city. 

These are the figures on the second time 
run: 

Canoe distance, Annapolis to Phila- 
delphia, 110 miles. 

Actual time, 41% days. 

Running time, 4%4 days. 

Average run, 244/9 miles per day. 


"THE average running time coincides 
remarkably well with the two trials. 
Twenty-four miles per day is perhaps low 
in comparison with some records, but it 
should be remembered that that average 
was made by one man in a leaky, seven- 
teen-foot canoe that had a paint rough- 
ened bottom, and was loaded with a 
complete camping equipment. Further- 
more, in addition to making those twenty- 
four miles every day, there was a camp 
to be made every night and broken every 
morning, besides a bit of cooking, you 
know. “At no time did the canoeist wait 
for ideal conditions, as long as the wind 
and water were reasonable for a: canoe, he 
traveled. The tide was impartial, and the 
wind played no favorites. It was an 
average Good wanted, and it’s on an aver- 
age that the figures are given. 

Above Philadelphia the river narrows 
considerably, running down from a back- 
ground of mountains. Those blue hills, 
the first real hills the cruiser had seen for 
almost two years, sure did look good. He 
couldn’t get close enough to the hills to 
camp on them, but he did find a pleasant 
nook that looked toward them. 


GHORTLY after he had his tent up, 
just back from the river far enough 
to escape the tide, an infuriated woman 
bore down on him. 

“Get out of here! Don’t you know 
there ain’t no trespassin’ allowed here?” 

“No, madam, I couldn’t see any ‘house 
from here, so I didn’t ‘know where to go 
to get pe rmission to camp for the night.” 

“Permission! There ain't no campin’ 
allowed! If you ain’t out’a here when 
my husband comes home, I’ll send him 
down. He won’t fool with you, he’ll kick 
you off, pitch your stuff right out in the 
river.’ 

Husband! That word sounded good to 
the canoeist; there was a chance to talk 
to a man! 

“Well, madam, would you mind if I’d 
wait and see your husband? I’ve got to 

(Continued on page 981) 
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Ly hrough 
‘rozen Sur! 


By 


Outdoors W. Smith 


Being Descriptive of the Joys and Op- 
portunities of Ice Fishing When 
the Thermometer Lingers in 
the Neighborhood of Zero 


LL my life I have been a devotee 
of ice-fishing: not so much for 
the fish as for the fishing, which, 
by the way, is true of all my 

angling. Oh, I: know all about those men 


who claim that we fish for fish, but they 


have missed the heart-joy of angling. I 
have cast a fly all day long and gone 
home at night without a single trout ut- 
terly satisfied, and also, I -have chopped 


a half dozen holes through 18 inches of 


ice more than once, retiring from the 
cold surface at sun-down defeated but 
fully satisfied with the ddy’s “fishing.” 


There is an attraction, a fascination, about 
the wide, wind-swept places that appeals 
to a strain of the wild in all of us; just 


what it is we do not know—a _ harking 
back to far-off days and ancestors that 
lived, loved and f fought in the open. Even 


a comparatively small lake seems large, 
limitless when sleeping beneath its white 
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counterpane: one can look away and 
away to the far shore, sensing the thrill 
and uplift of one who gazes upon the 


ocean for the first time. So winter fish- 
ifg is something ‘more than fishing. But 
let that pass. 


I" is cold on the wind-swept surface of 
the frozen lake; cold even when the 
thermometer registers well above zero. 
I have nearly frozen even whén the sur- 
face of-the ice was all awash, just because 
what in the good old summer-time would 
be a gentle breeze was sweeping across 
the ice. Dress warmly, as warmly as you 
can; then wear over all a good long fur 
coat, e’en though you must borrow your 
neighbor’s. There is nothing quite so 
grateful as warm fur after you have 
chopped your way through some 18 inches 
of solidified H:O, and the heated blood 
has caused the sweat to stand out all over 
your body, and the chances for a chill are 
very good indeed. Then, too, one should 
carry plenty of thick yarn mittens, so that 
a change can be made as soon as a pair 
is wet. The cap should have protection 
for the neck and ears. To the uninitiated 
it will seem that I am preparing him for 
an Arctic experience, and of a truth it 
is not much less. You can’t dress too 
warmly. 


S to tackle, it is simple in the extreme, 
therefore winter fishing appeals- to 
the average angler surfeited with para- 
phernalia. For perch and such small fish 




















—and it is those that prove the most at- 


tractive—there is nothing better than the 
“tip-up,” so-called. Now there are several 
kinds or styles of tip-ups, though after 
much experimentation I incline to the fol- 
lowing. (Remember, all measurements are 
approximate.) Take a quarter-inch board 
18 inches long and cut out a strip 2% 
inches wide at one end by an inch and 
a half at the other. One-third of the dis- 
tance from the smaller end bore through 
with a ‘%-inch bit. Notch the smaller 
end, to which the line is to be attached. 
Curve or notch each end so that the 
board can be used for a winder. The 
drawing (Cut I) brings out what I mean. 
The line attached, a_ stick is thrust 
through the hole in the tip-up, and the 
outfit placed over the hole in the ice; the 
cross-stick preventing a large fish pulling 
the outfit into the water, and when the 
hook is taken the lower end is pulled 
down, the larger flies up, and the eager 
angler knows he has a “bite.” I usually 
paint my tip-ups red, so that they will 
show above the snow to better advantage. 
So much for the tip-up, now for some- 
thing with which to take pike and 
pickerel. 


HE tip-up of course may be used, but 

it is not the best thing, a large pike 
being quite a fighter, and the outfit 
should have some get-at-able spare line 
with which he can play himself. I have 
come to make a large loop of line, by 
winding same about my four fingers in 
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oing to devote a paragraph to the sub- 
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the same, one can ‘secure them in th 
garden if he will have the necessary pluck 
and perseverance to dig through a foot 
or two of frozen earth I can well re- 
member shoveling asid three feet of 
snow, blasting through two fect of frost, 
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before | found worms; but 1 found them 
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t worth your while to look for them in 
the shallows. Fact of the matter is, 
‘an actually shovel out a barrelful in 
short order; so not oniy provide bait for 
fishing, but supply himself with a 
l for the summer-time. I think 
the shiner the most attractive, with the 
r Lacking minnows 
of pork, or fresh meat 
the pike are put to it 
for food waters are locked be 
neath their icy sheets, for the fish seem 
yr to take almost anything that can 
‘onstrued as edible I left a set one 
night with nothing on the hook but trail 
ing streamers of red and white cloth. 
ry [ had a fish, too 
1 add that there was 
considerable current at the place, and the 
[ | kept in motion by it; 


one 





x 


cra close second. 
can use strip 


I sometimes thit 


one 


when the 











I 
doubt, had they hung immovable, if any 
long-nosed pike even would have swal 
lowed them; still, a pike will swallow al- 
most anything when hungry and find out 
afterward whether or not it is edible. 1 


once took a string of glass 


p ke with a 


ts st ch which reminds me 


beads in its 





that | have found a single gold bead a 
fairly good lure for croppie, though of 
ourse it must be kept motion. 


: 1 ¢ + hol 
equiread To Cut a noie 


Sy peeee skill is 1 
S through the ice than some of 


Somewhere I 


my 
read 











readers may imagin 

ther day that the proper method to 
ollow to cut a circle around a core, 
ind romove the core one block. 
Sounds all rigl not work out 
in practice. In the first place, you cannot 
keep the core or center intact unless you 
make the hole so large that a man might 
fall into the water, which is altogether 
oo large for fishing: and in the second 


place, so much work docs not appeal even 
hele - ; 
1 





















to the ice fisherman. Far and away the 
etter m a long, narrow 
vash in + ig down as you 
ink the | eper, the width 
t the su dey ing, of course, upon 
the depth of the ice. When the fate of 
t xe strikes tl ih into the water, 
the hole instantly Ils, and chopping be- 
comes a messy, splashy process. Well 
or th ler if | as prowided him- 
lt w ice chisel—simply an exagger- 
ted wood chisel such as blacksmith 
in make to which a k 
has been attached. With it one c 
quickly and casily rim out a hole to the 
equired size [ have found that a com- 
mon can or two-quart tin pail, with the 
ttom punched full of holes and to which 
handle has been attached, makes an 
deal skimmer or strainer: a great conve- 
nee in removing floating particles of 
( om the wat he » of cutting 
¢ Is messv ¢ ugh 1 cold enough 
1 tl ) ot t s © it behooves th 
ist be «¢ ‘ 
ha ixe-ha le ne ! 
l rT the OlC—a 
the long, narrow aperture obviates to a 


yuched quite at length upon 
ickle, bait and methods; 





mut I have neglected to mention one of 
the most important and necessary items— 
the cooking outfit. “Cooking outfit!” did 


exclaim ? Yes, “cooking 
t think of going ice- 


fishing without my coffee-pail and fry- 
pan, for at no other time in all the out-o’- 
doors is a cup of warm coffee so appre- 


ciated. Then, too, I like to dress a few 


perch by the fire, fry several rashers of 











Sinker >> 


=) 


3 -—_ Sw ive! 


bacon or ham, then place the cleaned 


perch in the hot fat, and—yu ; ! 
Nothing like it, brother, nothing 11! it 
Of course building the fire will nece-sitate 
drawing fuel out upon the ice, for one 


‘ 


wants the fire close to the sets in order to 
be convenient; but it is worth all 
it costs in comfort when your 
are all but freezing, not to ment 
dinner. Do not undertak 





without a fire. Upon a windy , Su 
as one sometimes. strikes, though he 
should not leave heme the wind 1 


blowing in the first place, the fir 
be placed in the shelter of the shore. I 
] stretched a blanket 
right sticks out in the open, but it 1s wm 

satisfactory 1f the wind is blowing a gale, 


between two up- 





nave 


' 


though a great comfort *ordinar 





HE location of the holes 

wholly upon the conforma 
lake, and the usual ranging ground of 
the fish, as well as the particular vari 


of which you are in scarch. Croppie, 

perch and sunfish will be found near their 

usual summer rage, i.e., Just off weed- 

beds in comparatively deep watcr. Pike 

and pickerel ordinarily must be sought 
1 


farther out, though there are lakes 
all species are found in practi 
Some N 





a ne 
1ANCS 





same locality. ) 
decpen suddenly; just off a sandbar the 


or 40 fect deep. No real 
fisherman need be told that such spot 
is “fishy.” I have had some of 1 hest 
vellow perch fishing in water upward of 
20 feet deep, securing large fish, though 
ordinarily water under 20 feet should be 
selected for that sweetest of all common 
freshwater fish. I mean just that—‘sweet- 


water is 30 














est of all common. fish”’—and er so 

the number of holes one should 

well, all depends upor ‘ur am- 
bition and the time you have: for the 
cutting of a hole through two fect of ice 
is something of a task, yes, something of 
2 task. My method of procedure is to 


collect the firewood and get the 
started before I begin operatio 
cut the first hole, get out the line, and 
proceed to the second location, not 
20 feet distant. Nine 

before the second hole is 
up placed at the first will 
frantically for aid, for 
Fate flirts with the ice-fi 


times ou oO! 


for 





get him warmed up, e u h 

fickle jade may do nothing further for 

hours. As a rule six holes will prove 
(Continued on page 983) 





A 


OME months ago there appeared in 

these pages a more or less hectic 

tale o’ mine—having to do with the 

taking of a marlin swordfish on 

light tackle, and handling my _ fishing- 
cruiser at the same time 

As I have said—the tale of that “feat” 

was hectic! The one that I shall ask you 

to bear with me while I relate it, is still 


more—hectic ! 


Not content with the aforementioned 
“stunt”—needs must that I forage about 
for something still lhvelier—something 
with more of a punch to it—to have a 
try at! 

Hence it was resolved by me—sitting 
in a Committee of One—that I would 
fare forth by moonlight and try for a 


marlin—alone, of course. 

I mentioned the intent 
to a friend or two. 
These looked at me with 
compassion, waggled 
their heads sadly—and 
passed on in polite  si- 
lence ! 


BY 
I 
ente is 
enough. 

Picture a_ wild, 
cragged foreshore, 
the deep, blue 


full sunlight the 
sland of San Clem- 
forbidding 


steep- 
where 
waters 























move the tangled kelp | 
monotonously, and is 
where the sca_ birds’ 
lonely cries are the only 
sounds of living things. 
Almost always wraithed : 
in mist-curls and wisps 
of trailing fog, the Is- 
land heights rise sheerly 
from the surfaces of the 
Pacific — great bectling 
masses of jaggedly torn 
and gashed rock—along 
whose seemingly impas- 
sable faces thin’ gray 
lines show where the 
wild goat have their 
paths. 
And ceaselessly — the 
surge heaves in and 
slithers out—with heavy 
crooning. 
So much for the scene 
by day 
By moonlight: in fierce 
blackness the Island’s 
buttresses loom, sharp- 
drawn and = aggressive 
against the heavens, that 
literally seem to drip 
stars. Not a breath of 
air moves, and so faithful is the ocean’s 


becomes dizzy, looking 
blazing points. 


reflection that one 
down at the myriads of 
Far above a passing yellowleg utters 
its plaintive call—and again—faintly 
once more—very faintly—gone. The plop 
of a rock bass, chas ing small fry—the 
ttt —the dirge of 
th ever-moving, flat colin 3 waters. 
HE sandbank at the upper end of 
Smuggler’s Cove—San Clemente— 
gave exact echo to the splash, as I 
dropped my mooring buoy overside, and 
the soft exhaust of the Mable F’s engine 
seemed very loud as we crept under easy 
headway, out past China Point and 
headed SE. 
Shooting stars blazed scintillating trails 
athwart the great, blue-black dome, and 


. wor d fi S$ 


y 


i 





it) 


the brilliance of a half-grown moon shot 
1 track of diamonds to the edge of my 
world—diamonds that dimmed and danced 
ind sparkled, then dimmed again. . 
Customary it is to use “teasers”—or two 


fiying fish, one on either quarter, that are 


fast to hookless lines—when after Marlin. 
But I made the nice (!) calculation that 
were I to strike one of the beaked fighters, 
that I should not have overly time to 


attend to anything, save conning my ship 


in the moon-dark. 


HE big flying fish that I use as bait 


trolls gently along, some one hundred 
feet astern. The J/able holds faithfully 
to any course on which she is put, so I 


ensconce one of the cockpit 


myself in 





chairs, everything right, and lightly hold 
the line—the big Vom Hofe reel being 
set to “free spool.” 

Moving very slowly, it seemed that the 


waters merged into one 
Island shrinks 
black thing, 


heavens and the 
all about me, and as the 
away to a gaunt, grotesque 
a realization comes of the meaning of 
“lonely!” The “silence of the forests,” 
the “quiet of the desert,” the “stillness of 
the snows”—these are as naught when 
out alone on the Pacific—the mainland 
some eighty miles away—and the vast 
spaces of waters utterly devoid of life— 
while the great breasts of a long, slow 
groundswell, heaving in from Japan-way, 
solemnly swings my craft to and fro—up 
and down—with that resistless power that 
causes Man to realize how infinitesimally 
insignificant an atom he is! 


of the Moon- 


Dark 


By 
Lawrence Mott 


The Great Creator seems to be so much 
nearer, that I am tempted to speak aloud 
my most cherished and earnest prayer 
feeling that He will hear it the better- 


yut in the purity and silence of an ocean 
night. 

A sudden, hard yank! And I “yank” 
back, for well | know the ways of the 
shark! Even so! My 
TTT bait is cut cleanly off 
f | i) behind the head. I speed 
| \ up a bit, lest said shark 

i } 





get my teasers—then rig 
another bait—slow down 
again and absorb the 


beauties of the darkness 


—waiting. 


| GENTLE pu-u-u-ill! 
WAH 4 Instantly I release 
Wii | pressure on the line. It 
| runs swiftly out. I reach 
forward and throw the 
1) clutch in neutral. We 
coast along—the line still 
running, but more slow- 
ly. It stops. I lift my 
tip carefully—feel the 
heavy weight—t hrow 

down the drags and- 

strike ! 

I hear a terrific splash 

— somewhere — astern 
and away go the yards 
of line—while I whirl 
the Mable round, give 
Wi her a wide throttle, and 
announce to the dark: 


“Hooked him!” 
Splash—S plas h— 


Splash! — Dead ahead! 
I reel as fast as possible 
—trying to sense, for 
seeing is impossible, 
which way the fish is 
heading. 
Gaining a bit now 

so shut off power and 


glide along, furling the 
waters back loudly. 


UST at the tip the 

line shows faintly in 
the moonsheen—and_ it 
leads off the port bow— 
so I swing gingerly in that direction. 

Sut! Splash—Whitiiissh—way ‘round 
on the starboard side! He has gone right 
‘round the bows and the bight of the line 
must be nearly under her! So! hard over 


the wheel—and a half throttle! Away 
we pelt, churning the black waters into 
glistening bubbles and foam. 

Then the marlin became imbued with 
the thought—evidently !—that he had best 
be going. while the doing thereof was 
good, so he started in the general direc- 


tion of Hawaii—traveling at high speed. 


Vable and I needed no greater incentive 
to follow than the fact that because I did 
not know—at any time—eractly his 


whereabouts, Squire Marlin had about 300 
of my 400 yards of line—and gaining more 
all the time! 

(Continued on page 985) 
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INCREASE IN GUNNERS 


R« ENTLY George A. Lawyer, Chief 
United States Game Warden, told 


the writer that investigations made by the 
Pureau of Biological Survey showed that 
the sales of hunting licenses had increased 


in almost every State in the Union. Mr 
Lawyer stated further that the data gath- 
red would easily prove that the sale 
of hunting licenses over the entire coun- 
try had increased 15 per cent in 1920 
er 1919 
rhis is a very interesting piece of news. 


t shows conclusively that 
interest it 
+} 


more people 


are taking an field sports than 


formerly. However, the entire 15 per cent 
cannot be figured as an increase in men 
afield, tor in many ises greater efficiency 


in State fish and game departments has re- 


sulted in increasing the sale of licenses, 
where perhaps the same number of gun- 
ers existed as in the previous year. 
From -the association’s knowledge of the 
different State game departments we are 
confident that only in one or two cases 
would it be possible for the entire 15 
per cent to he iccounted for in this 
manner 

Each year has shown an increase in the 
1umber of men secking game afield. The 


n 
important conclusion to this news has to 
do with the game. With the number of 
men afield increasing each year, it is nec- 
essary that added efforts be put forth in 
der that the game supply shall not be 
lepleted. A State system for local game, 

ch as Pennsylvania has in vogue, is the 
answer—refuges where the game cannot 
be disturbed, surrounded by public shoot- 
ng grounds, 

This same 
Public Shooting 
Bill before 


embodied in the 
Ground-Game Refuge 
Congress. When this 
measure becomes a law the migratory 
birds, both game and insectivorous, will 
be adequately protected, regardless of the 
increase in gunners, and the sportsmen 


system is 


now 


will be assured a place to hunt for all 
time to come. 
* * * 
A WARNING TO GUNNERS 





GUN AUCTION 


A Public Auction Will Be Held on 

AUGUST 11th, 1921, 

starting at 10 A. M. on the steps at the 
east end of the new 

STATE CAPITOL 
For the purpose of disposing of confiscated 
Shotguns, Rifles, Revolvers. Fishing Tackle 
and other Sporting Paraphernalia 
YOUR OPPORTUNITY TO BUY 


SPORTING EQUIPMENT 
YOUR OWN PRICE 
STATE GAME & FISH DEPARTMENT, 


Cartos Avery, Commissioner. 


AT 











The above poster was recently sent the 
association by Mr. Carlos Avery, Minne- 


Commissioner. 
to violators of 


sota’s Game and Fish 
There is a lesson in this 
Minnesota’s game laws. We believe that 
each state should provide for the con- 
fiscation of guns, dogs, fishing tackle and 
other sporting paraphernalia in the case 
of certain types of violation. 

Such drastic action would not be advo- 
cated for minor infractions of the con- 
servation law, but in cases where a 
severe penalty is necessary it seems to us 


that this furnishes a most effective way 
of preventing future infractions of the 
law. You may fine a game-law violator 
$10, $25 or even $100. Of course, it has 
its effect, but should you confiscate his 


gun, you would punish him more severely, 
and the writer is inclined to believe that 
very few men with a heart in them 
would break a law, the penalty for which 
meant that they would lose their hunting 
dog. 


* * » 
THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE 
WE thought we were fairly well 
acquainted with the English lan- 


guage and were positive that we were 
versed in the parlance of the sportsman. 
Recently we were reading a book on wild- 
fowling published in London and discov- 
ered to our amazement that most of the 
terms used by the gunners of that coun- 
trv were beyond our’ understanding. 
Naturally there must be a logical reason 
for these terms. 

In speaking of “fitties,’ “grass-ends” 
and “strays” we learned that the author 
was referring to grassy marsh land. Just 
what was meant by the “belt of the 
flight” we were unable to learn. Appar- 
ently it is a common expression in the 
British Isles 

\ flock of geese on the wing were re- 
ferred to as a “skein of geese”; when on 
the water as a “gaggle of geese.” “Herd” 
was used in referring to flocks of curlew 
and swans. Other expressions used that 
would be as Greek to the average gunner 
in this country were “ a congregation of 
plover,” “a whisp of snipe,” “a paddling of 
ducks” when on the water, “a team of 
ducks” when flying, “a spring of teal,” 
“an exaltation of larks” (this one we 
think is especially good, whatever it 
means), “a desert of lapwings,” “a com- 
pany of widgeon,” “a sord of mallards,” 
“a sedge of herons,” “a covert of coots.” 

The author in scolding his dog said 
“ware chase” to him. Some of the sports- 
men in this country owning dogs with 
English ancestors should try this expres- 
sion on their dogs and find out what effect 
it has, 

A careful search of our office dictionary 
reveals that “skein” is sometimes used 
to mean a company or flock, as of wild 
fowl that fly in line. One meaning for 


the word “team” is a flock or brood. 
The word “ware” means to beware of in 
phrases like “ware the dog” or “ware 


hawk.” In this country we have frequently 
heard sportsmen refer to a “wisp,” not a 
“whisp of snipe.” We have never heard 
sportsmen use expressions similar to any 
of the others. 


* * * 


SOUTH AMERICAN GAME BIRDS 
OUTH AMERICAN upland game 


birds are being shipped into this coun- 
try for sale in enormous quantities. We 
recently learned from authentic sources 
that one concern had received in one ship- 
ment from Montevideo, Uruguay, 6,420 
martinets (Rhynchotus), 8,234 crested 
partridges (Calopesus), and 40,188 par- 
tridges (Nothura). These birds were 
placed in cold storage in New York Citv. 

All of the species mentioned, while 
called partridges, really belong to the 
family Tinamidae and are known as tina- 
mous. The birds are not partridges, and 
are not a subspecies of any bird protected 
in New York State. Therefore, it is legal 
to import them under the present New 
York State laws. While they have a 
grouse—or quail-like body, their heads are 
smaller and bills much longer. 

Whenever an article of game can be 
killed for profit it is doomed, whether 
it be in this cotntry or any other. As 
long as these birds can be legally sold in 
our big cittes, South America will suffer, 
and it will only be a short time until the 
South American countries will be swept 
clean of their game birds and to their 
sorrow be in the condition of this country. 


.s * * 


AUSTRALIA TO CONSERVE 
GAME 


ECENTLY at Adelaide, Australia, a 

public meeting was held under the 
auspices of the National Parks and Flora 
and Fauna Reserves Committee in the 
hope of arousing further public interest in 
the preservation of South Australia’s 
wild life. Governor Archibald Weigall 
presided and many men of prominence 
spoke. 

One of the speakers, Captain White, 
made a strong appeal for game refuges. 
Captain White expressed great regret 
that the money offered by the govern- 
ment had not been forthcoming to make 
part of Kangaroo Island a permanent 
refuge where the game would be ade- 
quately protected. In commenting on this, 
he said, “If Kangaroo Island had been 
in America, the whole area would have 
been proclaimed a sanctuary.” A news- 
paper recounted that this statement 
brought forth much applause. 

Much condemnation was called down 
upon collectors, both private and those 
sent out by museums. It was claimed 
that these men went to extremes while col- 
lecting in the name of science. One act 
was mentioned where one hundred and 
fifty swans’ eggs had been taken. 


Ameri 


We recently saw a picture printed in the 
New York Times of one hundred and 
thirty-three swans killed between dawn 
and dusk by fourteen sportsmen in one 
day in Tasmania, an island state in the 
Commonwealth of Australia. While this 
is less than ten birds to the gunner, such a 
photograph cannot help but disgust. 

Certainly conservation laws are needed 
in that country, and it is encouraging to 
learn that Australia is awake to the neces- 
sity of protecting properly her birds and 
animals for posterity. We are also 
pleased to learn that the action taken by 
the United States in matters of this na- 
ture meets with the approval of Austra- 
lian sportsmen, 


* * * 


USEFUL BIRDS 


reading the pamphlet by Mr. W. 

McAtee entitled ‘Farm Help from the 
Birds,” published by the Bureau of Bio- 
logical Survey, we note the following 
facts that may prove interesting: “In the 
United States are found more than eight 
hundred distinct kinds of birds of sixty- 
nine families, of which twenty families 
are classed as waterfowl, seven as shore 


birds, four as upland game birds, five as 
birds of prey, and thirty-three as land 
birds.” 


In speaking of the hawks and owls, 
the author says that, excepting the sharp- 
shinned, Cooper’s, duck hawks, the gos- 


hawk and the great horned owl, the re- 
maining | species are beneficial. He con- 
tinues: “They feed'on a great variety of 
rodents and have a tremendous effect’ in 
controlling the numbers of these pests. 
Their staple food consists for the most 
part of meadow mice, but it includes also 
many other destructive rodents, such as 
rabbits, ground squirrels, prairie dogs, 


pocket gophers, and house rats and mice.” 
Many authors contend that the cotton- 
tail rabbit is the most sought for article 


of American game. How will the rabbit 
shooters view this statement that their 
game is a “destructive rodent” doing 


2 


much damage in gardens? 

“The large and important woodpecker 
family includes twenty-four species in the 
United States. The humming-birds 
devour minute insects which they find in 
flowers or catch on the wing, and do not 
subsist to so large an extent as ordi- 
narily supposed upon the nectar of flow- 
Several flycatchers have the 
eating hive bees to an in- 
jurious extent, but it has been shown that 
they take mostly drones, and furthermore, 
that they eat enough enemies of bees, as 
robberflies, to pay for all the domestic bees 
they take. .. . The great sparrow family, 
comprising almost a hundred species in 
the United States, as a whole, shows a 
good economic record. The introduced 
English sparrow, usually a nuisance and 
often injurious, is, it must be remem- 
bered, but one of this large family, and 
its habits are by no means characteristic 
of the native species.” 


ers. «. 
reputation of 


* * * 


CATS 
VERYWHERE the 


cat is recognized as 
worst enemies with which ground- 
birds and small game have to 
contend. A newspaper dispatch from Van- 
couver tells that domestic cats have re- 
verted to such primitive savagery in the 
Vancouver Island, and have 
been causing such depredations among 
game and other birds that the British 
Columbia Game Conservation Board is 


half-wild 


house 
being 


one of 
the 
nesting 


woods of 


‘an Game Protective 


considering offering a bounty for the pelts 
of these animals, recognizing the fact that 
they should be exterminated. 

They hesitate because of the 
the hunters would necessarily be under in 
differentiating between tame cats and 
those which have abandoned the ease and 
pleasures of civilization. Undoubtedly 
most gunners seeking the bounty would 
not attempt to distinguish between the 
good and the bad, 

The New York State Law, 
proved very satisfactory, provides that 
“any person over the age of twenty-one 
years, who is the holder of a valid hunt- 
ing and trapping license, may, and it shall 
be the duty of a game protector or other 
peace officer to, humanely destroy a cat 
at large found hunting or killing any 
bird protected by law or with a dead 
bird of any species protected by law in 
its possession; and no action for dam- 
ages shall be maintained for such killing.” 


difficulty 


which has 


* * *x 


KILLERS KILLED 
GINCE the Bureau of Biological Survey 


has been conducting its campaign to 
rid the country of predatory animals 
which prey on domestic stock and game, 
it has been very successful in ridding in- 
fested areas of these animals. 

Recently a lobo wolf was killed by 
Predatory Animal Inspector M. E. Mus- 
grave after he had eluded all hunters for 
a period of several years. This wolf had 
a record of killing on one ranch alone fifty 
white-faced yearlings within a year. 

A report published by the Biological 
Survey shows that between July 1, 1915 
and June 30, 1920, government hunters 
killed 317 stock-killing bears, 15,374 bob- 
cats and lynxes, 109,346 coyotes, 540 
mountain lions and 2,936 wolves, being a 
total of 128,513 predatory animals. 


* * * 


. CORNELL GAME FARM 


HE last New York legislature failed 

to approve the appropriation for con- 
ductirig the game farm at Cornell Uni- 
versity. Cornell was the only place where 
such instruction could be obtained, and 
it is too bad that the work had to be dis- 
continued—temporarily, we hope. 

The Association has received many in- 
quiries from young men wishing to attend 
college where they could learn game farm- 
ing and we have been compelled to tell 
them that we know of no place where 
such instruction is given. Dean Albert R. 
Mann of the New York State College of 
Agriculture at Cornell University. has sent 
the following letter to over one hundred 
and thirty young men who have applied 
for information with respect to entering 
the university for instruction in game 
farming: 


Dear Sir: 

Some time ago I sent you information 
about courses of instruction in wild life 
conservation and game breeding. I regret 
very much to have to inform you that the 
New York State legislature has withheld 
appropriations for the project for the 
year 1921-22. Consequently all technical 
work in the department with the exception 
of regular Course 1—The Conservation of 
Wild Life and Game Farming—is 
pended for the coming year. 

If you are planning to specialize in this 
field, I hope that this announcement will 
not discourage you. Allied lines of study 
will be actively carried on as usual. Ap- 
propriations for resumption of the full 


sus- 
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game farm courses will be requested of 
the next legislature, but the College has 
no means of knowing whether the legisla- 
ture will then make appropriations for the 
continuance of the work, and we cannot, 
therefore, guarantee that the full course 
will again be offered. Kindly notify me if 
you desire to be informed if the work is 
resumed, 


x * * 


FOX HUNTING 


HEN fox hunting means riding to 

the hounds, it is considered bad 
form to shoot a fox. Where men keep 
packs of fox hounds for the sport of 
hearing the dogs run, they religiously pro- 
tect the fox that furnishes them with 
their sport. In such sections game birds 
are apt to be very scarce. The man who 
has thoroughly investigated the proposi- 


tion knows that foxes create havoc with 
ground-nesting birds. 
A gentleman in Westchester County, 


New York, told the writer of a flock of 
pheasants that he had been trying to take 
care of through the winter. He knew 
where these birds “used” and where they 
could be found almost any time of day. 
Imagine his disappointment when one by 
one he found where six of the nine birds 
in the flock had been killed by foxes. 
The sign left was unmistakable. This 
bit of evidence has made this man a 
sworn enemy of all foxes, with the re- 
sult that fox hounds are to be procured 
and his section freed of these animals if 
it is within his power. 

Considerable sport is to be had in hunt- 
ing foxes in a rough country, as the fox 
is sure to travel on the most inaccessible 
ledges he can find. Even with the aid of 
good dogs your brain must be alert if 
you are to outwit reynard and bring him 
to bag. 


* * » 
LIGHTNING KILLS GEESE 


WE are in receipt of a clipping from 
the Seattle Daily Times which tells 
that while one of Seattle’s residents was 
driving near Everett, Washington, it sud- 
denly began to “rain geese.” The article 
told that a heavy. rain and electrical storm 
was in progress, and the theory had been 


advanced that the birds were killed by 
lightning. The witness to the electrocu- 
tion of the geese brought two of them 


into Seattle with him as evidence. 


We cannot help-but wonder if this gen- 
tleman did not have a shotgun in his 
car with him, and also what size shot 
he prefers for goose shooting. If it is a 
fact that dead geese dropped out of the 
air during a storm, we are inclined: to 
believe that they were killed by hail. We 
have heard of several instances where wild 
ducks had been killed by hailstones hitting 


them on the head when they were in 
flight. 
An old market hunter once told us of 


witnessing a heavy hailstorm in a section 


where there were a great many wild 
ducks. Our informant told us that birds 
were knocked from practically every 
flock that was on the wing, but that the 


birds that were at rest on the water faced 
the storm and pointed their bills toward 
the descending hail, and that apparently 
none of the resting birds were harmed 
in the least. This storm was of such in- 
tensity that window lights were broken 
and shingled roofs were damaged 
throughout the where the _hail- 
fell. 
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THE MATTER OF BEDDING 
By F. E. Brimmer 

t hat vou select for 

itor ‘camping bed, you 

the consideration of 


per bedding There are some 
stv] ls’ hat at both beds and 
bed t rdinary sleeping bags 1n 
i n D used, or the iit 
re ( | l 1¢ Is O sa 
fame a ed 1 bedding 
rt 1 nditio 
| 1, hould b 11 wool. 
d d ought to be fluffy 
alie ither tha 1¢ v and 
‘ | thir ceps you 
! 1 id a out 1 t 
l air paces tie ter 
tic bedding material. It is not 
the t of the material that count 
Wo nearer forming the ideal 
ved t nvthing§ else vithin the 
iry aul imp 
F' ' )] lat ket or bags allow a 
1 ! tf dead pace all about 
makes the best insula 
tie ind at the same time al 
low tly ventilati Wool like- 
1s | \ absorbs 
i hod 
vo iB 





tl ddit in sum 
met keeps the body 
eve than cotton 
. 1 | ird 

i mprehend unless 
vo member that wool 
cloth ceeps the hody 
] ummer and 
warmer in winter than 
anyt g else you can 
esides, nights in 


ors, right in 
ust, have frequently 
all but extremely 


extremely cold, depending on where you 
are camping and the altitude, of course. 


ENCE wool bedding in some form 


should be selected. A great many 
roadside campers will try to use blankets 
like quilts and come to grief. If you 


have been in the habit of sleeping on an 
outdoor porch the y round, you know 
something about how to arrange bedding. 


If not, you will have to learn to “roll up 


n your. blanket. Lie down on_ the 
blanket, or blankets (numbers being added 
according to the temperature of the 

oht ). and draw the blankets over you 


like a coverlet. Now lift the legs without 

ending at the knee and tuck the 

under smoothly. Lift your hips and do 

the same Roll first on one shoulder and 

then the other, using your arms as well as 

the rolling motion, to tuck the corners 
1 


nder your eshoulders 





edges 


IIE sleeping bag is preferable to thx 


blanket for autocamping. Two. or 
three wool bags nested together inside a 
anvas cover; said cover being water 


proof and_ still allowing for the body 
ventilation, makes a style of bedding hard 


to beat. You simply crawl in and go to 





sleep. You can’t uncover yourself, and 
the insulation all about you is perfect. 

Some hold that a sleeping bag 1s diffi- 
cult to get into and so a nuisance. It 
will be much easier to crawl into than to 
“roll up in your blanket,” and once you 
are in you are there to stay for the night 
without uncovering if you toss about in 
your sleep, as many people do habitually. 
The feat of getting in and out is simple 
and casy, and should not be held against 
any sleeping bag. 

Sleeping bags are made with double 
thickness where the opening comes for 
entering and where you will need double 
protection over the vital organs once you 
are inside. Fluffy wool material of the 
best grade will not be found harsh against 
the skin. Two bags of 4% pounds each 
—one bag inside the other—are very much 
warmer than a nine-pound ‘wool bag of 
the same quality. This is because of th 
air spaces between the two layers of the 
Nags, 

HIRE is another advantage in hav- 

ing two or three bags instead of one 
great hcavy one, and that is the fact that 
you may use numbers according to the 
temperature. A mild night you may pull 
the bags from the can 
vas cover and use just 
one bag. Cooler nights 
one bag in the canvas 
cover will be plenty. 
And so on up to the use 
of two or three bags in 
the cover as the night 
calls for it. 

A comfortable wool 
sleeping bag should be 
at least 68 inches in cir- 
cumference and 84 inches 
long. A good weight is 
414 pounds. The color 
ought to be dark or neu 
tral. Of course there is 
nothing against a 6- or 
7-pound sleeping bag or 
bags, if you are sure of 
yourself. The lighter 








And some ot 
them have been found 


COMFORTABLE AND WARM 


ones in numbers will 
surely be warmer, 
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/ Here’s perfection 


f Surf Oreno 


No. 963 


ERE’S the reel which thousands of particular | 
anglers recognize as perfection in reel con- —ANWWAL |) 
struction. It is tried and proven. ; 
It’s the reel, which combines in one, the two fea- 
tures most desired for bait casting. It is level wind 
ing, and at the same time anti-back-lash. Both fea- Jy] || 
tures, as developed in the South Bend Level-Wind- | 
ing Anti-Back-Lash Reel, are standard, mechanical 
perfections of their kind. 





Back-lashes, snarls and tangles with this reel are 
entirely eliminated. ‘““Thumbing” is automatic with- 
out any continuous drag retarding the cast. Brake 
action applies itself only when the line slackens 
at end of cast. It is the only reel adjustable to 
wind conditions and weight of baits. The level- 
winding feature (patented) winds the line per- | 
fectly smooth and level. 

The South Bend Anti-Back-Lash Reel (patented)shown 
at side, has the same specifications, excepting the 
level-wind. It’s the original anti-back-lash reel. 


Send a postal for descriptive literature on these two reels—and our 
new book ‘‘Fishing—What Baitsand When?"’ Write today—it's FREE. 


New Low Price 









$25 00 Zou BENS “<2 
a ae a 
South Bend Level- , 
| South Bend Anti-Back-Lash Reel ates pe QUALITY TACKLE Ct Pend hat | 















inte aa aceilieee 
S41 compass 


SOUTH BEND BAIT CO, 


2206 High Street - South Bend, Ind. 












































= South Bend Quality Tackle known by the oval trade-mark on _golden-rod yellow boxes 
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Blankets may be used in emergency in- 
additional warmth, but 
’ 1 tried putting a blanket 
nto a bag and then tried to sleep in the 


side the bag tor 
inybody who 


has 


series of ridges and lumpy places resulting 
will know that nothing but additional 
bags should be added for extra warmth. 
With the best wool bags, which are ex- 


tremely fluffy and thickly woven, the ad- 


dition of more bags simply makes your 
bed more comfortable to lie upon. Extra 
bags not needed for warmth should be 


removed from the others and placed be- 
neath the outer bag, thus making you a 
thicker mattress upon which to lie. 





1’ HUNGRY 


TO matter what the style of bedding 
4 you select, from camel’s-hair blanket, 
“silk floss” eiderdown quilts, to 
fluffy wool bags or blankets, at all events, 
your bedding must be thoroughly aired 
each morning. There is a tendency to be 
a little too much in a hurry and so to 
neglect this matter. Remember that each 
is saturated with your bodily 


covers, 


wool cove! 

moisture and is also permeated with poi- 
sons the skin has exuded while you 
slept. This means that your bedding 
ought to be hauled out into the sun as 
soon as you can get it there; and pack 
this part of your equipment into the car 
last. Bags are a little harder to air and 


sun out than blankets. But bags are now 
made with cords attached that permit you 
to readily get them back into position 
after airing wrong side out. 

Blankets may be carried folded upon 
the seats of your car. Bags may roll into 
bundles and be carried in the tonneau 
standing on end. Or you may roll both 
kinds of bedding up with your car bed o1 
air beds or with the tent and carry it 


' 
there, 


AN APPRECIATION 
West CoLuMBIA, 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

I wish to express to you with the great- 
est pleasure and sincerity, my thanks for 
having the privilege of sceing and show 
ing the splendid outdoor motion pictures 
of release No. 2, which we exhibited here 
last night. 


TEXAS. 


I recognize in vou gentlemen the high- 
est type of conservative sportsmen and 
wish to state that your activity along that 
line, as publisher of Fiero AND STREAM 


is to be highly commended. 


Being a reader of all outdoor maga- 
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zines, I feel safe in saying that Fietp anp 
STREAM has done more toward inspiring 
its sportsmen readers for game conserva- 
tion than any other 
Extending to you my sincert 
ments and again thanking you. 
B. W. Watker, Sec’y., 
Brazoria Rod & Gun Club. 


compli- 


CAN CROWS TALK? 
By Arthur Schwieder 





66 HAT’S that? sounds like 
someone dying.” 
“Why that’s just a 4 
“There it is again, some- 


body dying over in those woods, I tell 
you.” 
~ “Now don’t get excited, Dear, that’s 
just an owl.” 

“Owl? Owls don’t sound like that! 


They go Hoot Mon.” 

Oh, that’s an owl all right, and you 
should have been here to see some of his 
relatives being dispossessed from their 
cliff dwelling by wise old landlord Mr. 
Crow, who like all landlords wouldn't live 
in his own apartment, 

You see that little cave across the lake? 
This morning five or six crows started for 
the mouth of it in such a_ business-like 
fashion that they at once attracted my 
attention; in fact acting just like a bunch 
of soldiers on a foraging expedition bent 
on cleaning out some machine gun nest: 
bobbing in and out and around about the 
door until they evidently found what they 
were looking for, as all hid in the bushes 
above the cave, except one, who ran back 
and forward, up to the opening of the 
cave flapping his wings and strutting off, 
then back to the door again dancing up 
and down, having a hell of a time. He 
was looking for trouble all right, drawing 


the enemy’s fire, and he drew it. Two 
hawks sailed out after Mr. Crow who 
was about two jumps ahead, while the 


other crows closed in behind cutting off 
all retreat. 


HE fight was on. They fought all 

around here from tree to tree, and not 
as I would expect a fight to the death 
should be: those birds took their time 
about it. The hawks would slash at the 
back of the wings just where they join 
on the crow’s body, then a crow would 
sail in and take a whack at the hawks, 
then off to a different tree manouvering 
for position, I suppose. 

There was one wise old crow who 
didn’t join in the feather picking; he just 
stuck up in the top of that tall tree, bob- 
bing about and caw-cawing, sending out 
wireless messages to fight fans. 

Well, the fight went on for about twenty 
minutes, and it seemed the two hawks 
were getting the best of the five or six 
crows, and I couldn’t understand why 
that news reporter didn’t join in and help 
out his friends. Maybe he was a general, 
but anyway he kept on sending messages. 

The crows were certainly outclassed and 
things were looking desperate when the 
old bird in the tree sends out a long dot 
and dash signal, which seemed to last 
for several minutes, and it had a different 
sound from the other messages, more 
commanding, as it were, and then not an- 


other sound, not even an answer to his 
call; it was simply an S. O. S. and it 
didn’t need an answer. 
HE struggle went on from tree to 
tree, and I got more excited every 
minute. Looking up I could see crows 
coming from every direction, gathering 


above the field of battle, and not making 


a sound, not a caw. 


When quite a mob had collected there 
was just one grand “Caw-Caw-Caw,” 
Raw-Raw-Raw-Up and at ’em boys, and 
down they swooped. 

In jig time it was ali over but the tell- 
ing; and I am telling you, that crows can 
count, can tell time, and have a Morse 
code all their own, as the §S.O.S. distress 
call, and dot and dash fight reports prove. 
Crows were able to talk when the human 
race could only grunt, and we are not 
much more than children now, about in 
the fairybook and tin soldier age. In 
fact, they just weaned us from the bottle, 
and listen to that kid howl for his bottle. 


SUBSTITUTE FOR AN AXE 


F you happen to want to fell a spruce 

tree and have no axe you can do it in 
the following manner: 

Bore two holes in the trunk of the tree 
in the manner indicated. One should be 


bored horizontally half-way through, and 
the other hole bored diagonally downward 
so as to meet it near the middle.of the tree. 

Then 


heat some stones red hot and 





drop down the slanting hole so as to set 
fire to the sap of the tree inside. 

The draft caused by the two holes will 
fan the pith into flame and gradually burn 
the tree through to the opposite side. This 
will cause it to fall toward the burning 
side which, of course, should be started 
with regard to the direction in which you 
wish it to fall. 

This method is one used by “old-timers” 
when traveling in the forest, and is a 
stunt well worth knowing. 





OIL KILLS BIRDS 


Refuse in Coastal Waters Is Causing 
Great Suffering Among Wild Fowl 


New York.—Oil refuse dumped in 
coastal waters by passing ships is causing 
the death of thousands of wild fowl, 
according to a statement issued by the 
Long Island Game Protective Association. 

The oil, said the statement, spreads the 
feathers of the birds, exposing their 
bodies to the weather and inducing can- 
cerous growths in cases where the birds 
do not die. The association is endeavor- 
ing to learn what result the eating of 
diseased fowl would cause. 

—Rural American. 
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Winter days invite yur KODAK 


Autographic Kodaks at your Dealer’s 


Eastman Kodak Company Rochester, N.Y. The Kodak City 
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ARMS, AMMUNITION 
AND TRAP SHOOTING 





give your address for reply.—The Editor. 





This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles. 
man’s exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern firearms. While the manufacturers put out the 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended. they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 
themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 


Do not hesitate to write us for advice and criticism. Be sure to 


We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 








Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


THE COMPLETE BATTERY 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


HROUGH choice rr of necessity 
most sportsmen limit their ar 
senals to two or three favorite 
weapons, the selection of which is 
governed by their pocketbooks and _ the 
game which they most enjoy to pursue. 
lhe big battery is rare in America, and 
those who possess them are limited, gen- 


erally speaking, to the wealthy all-around 
sportsmen who are atiracted by both fur 
nd feathers, and the gun crank class who, 
whether they can afford a large collection 
yr not, generally have one, which, by the 
vay, is as often as not an inharmonious 
assortment that is far from practical 

A collection is one thing, a perfect bat- 
tery for practical purposes is another, and 
the latter is not and cannot, in the nature 
of things, be large. The explorer, trapper 
r professional hunter of big game in 
America usually limits his armament to 
ne rifle; from a practical point of view 
that is all that he needs, and he should 
be practical. Where one hunts heavy 
game he has little use for a shotgun, 
while the man who hunts only in the set- 
tled districts for rabbits and birds may 
ustly feel that his old gun is all that is 
to be desired. The all-around type of 
hotgun is pretty firmly established as a 

pound gun, choke bored and mod 
fied, ot as good a gradk as the owner 
an afford. There is a great divergence 
f opinion in regard to the all-around 
rifle, but general opinion is more firmly 
establishing the sporting rifle for the 
30-06 cartridge in this place every day. 


+ 
t 


ERHAPS the possessor of two such 
weapons has all that he needs for 
American shooting. If he feels so he is 
fortunate. I sometimes look back upon 
the days when I only had such a battery 


and wonder if I was not better off than 


I am today. Certainly I was quite as 
happy in their possession as I now am 
in the more dignified assortment, and of 
one thing I am positive, which is, that I 
could shoot QUITE as well as I can now, 
and bagged just as much game. Colonel 
Roosevelt once said to me that he felt 
one rifle was a necessity to every red- 
blooded American, but that a lot of them 
was a nuisance. Being one of his most 
ardent admirers, I was so impressed by 
this statement that I never allowed my 
love for all kinds of firearms to run 
away with my best judgment as to what 
was needed. I believe that I was one of 
the first to become convinced of the all- 
around superiority of the Springfield rifle 
and cartridge, and this also was due to 
a talk which I had with the Colonel upon 
his return to America from East Africa. 
Subsequently I became the owner of a 
shotgun that I consider as near all-around 
perfection as is possible, which in the re- 
cent past was written up at length in Fietp 
AND STREAM. One may become convinced 
of the practicability of the all-around 
rifle and shotgun, but no matter how near 
the ideal they may approach, and I firmly 
believe that mine do, no matter how 
firmly convinced we may be that in the 
long run our record will be larger, if we 
adhere to the one-gun principle, the fact 
still remains that the all-around weapon 
(leaving aside the personal factor that we 
undoubtedly do shoot better by not switch- 
ing from one gun to another) cannot in 
itself be as good in every instance as the 
special gun for the purpose at hand. 
After all, for those of us who are en- 
thusiasts, what can be more gratifying 
and give a greater compensation than a 
well-regulated battery of fine weapons? 
Many sportsmen would dearly love to 
possess a good battery who cannot afford 
one, nevertheless they love to contemplate 
it. Others would have one if they knew 
what to select. It is for these I write. 


+1 


HE most elaborate battery from the 

practical point of view can be limited 
to nine weapons, as listed below, and 
right here it is well to state that my 
selection of the ideal battery must not be 
considered an arbitrary one. Conditions 
vary—what is one man’s meat is another’s 
poison—the gun that is just right for Bill 
will not suit Jake at all. The selection 
must be governed by those calibers and 
types of weapons that suit our tastes the 
best and inspire the most confidence. 
They must be governed also by our phys- 
ical development. Many of my readers 
are sure to consider some of the weapons 
enumerated entirely unnecessary, as_ in- 
deed they may be for their use, but it 
should be borne in mind that the list pre 
tends to contain the ideal battery for 
North America and, therefore, to cover 
the needs of the average man most suit 
ably, for every purpose from Kadiak bear 
to Rail birds. 

To begin with, there should be an accu- 
rate small-bore target rifle of the finest, 
which can also be used for squirrels. In 
this instance the new Winchester Model 
52 stands alone. No more perfectly tin- 
ished and accurate target rifle was ever 
produced. Some may feel that one of 
the popular little lightweight trombone- 
action rifles is better for squirrels, but the 
knowing sportsman realizes that this 
shooting, which requires the most accurate 
rifle work, is best accomplished with a 
heavy, man-sized weapon. 

The next is a lightweight short weapon, 
handy and easy to carry, powerful enough 
for black bear and deer, and a comfort- 
able weapon to carry through a fatiguing 
day’s stalk above the timber line for goats 
and sheep, and with the necessary flat 
trajectory to facilitate hitting them at 
long range. Such a weapon is also the 
ideal one for use on the larger species 
of vermin, which calls for an extremely 
accurate rifle, such as wolves, coyotes, 


Nee 
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“During the Great 
War the American 
Government ordered 
and used more Marlin 
machine guns than 
those of any other 
manufacturer. The 
performance ofthe 
Marlin in peace and 
warsince1870 has 
earned forit the title— 
“The Distinguished 
Service Gun.” 





Model No. 38 
The new Mar- 
lin .22 Cal. rifle, 
atypical exam- 
ple of Marlin 
mastery. 










Model No. 28 ¥ 


The improv- 

ed Marlin re- 
peating shot- 
gun. Sturdy, 

light -weight, 

sand,dirt and 

water proof. 











The Distinguished Service Gun * 







WwW Marlin 


Accuracy—Simplicity—W orkmanship 


have made it 


The choice before the war—during the war—NOW 


BAk in the 70’s the Marlin was prized 
above all others by buffalo and big game 
hunters. At the time of the Great War the 
highly trained Marlin organization was de- 
voted exclusively to the manufacture of mili- 
tary rifles and the famous Marlin machine 
guns for the Allies. 


The additional facilities and increased or- 
ganization made necessary by the war and 
the valuable experience thus gained, is now 
being utilized in the production of THE 
NEW MARLIN—shotguns and rifles — 
great improvements over previous models 
—in numbers to meet the demand. 


“New Marlin 


Is ready for the peace-time invasion 
See them at your dealer’s 


Repeating shotguns, strong and sure, have side ejec- 
tion, with the Marlin breech that shuts out water, 
sand and dirt, and keeps shells dry. 


.22 Cal. repeating rifles, for target shooting and 
small game. Use short, long and long-rifle cartridges. 


High powered repeating rifles, for big game. The 
rifle you can trust your life—and skill to. 


Write for Catalog to Dept. S-11 


The Mattin Firearms Corporation 


NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
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$200 for a fine 


A man will pay 


watch—but he has it inspected 
occasionally by a competent 
jeweler 

The same man will, after pay- 
ing $200 for a fine gun—which 


is subjected to a far greater 


strain—leave it in a closet to be 
destroyed by rust and powder 
acids ten months of the vear 


HOPPE’S 
Nitro Powder 
Solvent No. 9 


is your gun’s protection—the 
boon of the modern rifleman 


Hoppe’s No. 9 removes every 
trace of powder residue from 
your rifle or shotgun It elim 
inates the acid gases caused by 
nitro powde and prevents 
fouling and pitting. It prevents 
and removes rust in any climate 

Sportsmen have been using 
Nitro Powder Solvent No. 9 
for eighteen years and stfll find 


it the best method of taking cart 
of their pet shooting-irons. You'll 
find it an aid to accuracy, and 
after use No. 9 you won't 
miss that easy recause yout 
rifle properly 


you 
shot 
cleaned 


was not 


Jour sporting ts dealer can 
uppl ‘ 

You nox clean 
Nitro 


your gun 1s 
if you use Hoppe’s 
Powder Solvent No. 9. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Ine. 


LEY 2314 North Sth Street 


Telling his Experience 


ay R WATSON 
DCCC URE CL 
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foxes, woodchucks, etc. Such a weapon 
is the justly popular .250-300 Savage or 
the .250 Mannlicher-Schoenauer. 


HIRD, an all-around weapon capable 

of doing all that the second rifle will 
and powerful enough for the largest game 
found in America; one that is not too 
large for deer and is ample for grizzly, 
moose, elk and Alaskan brown bear. 
For such a weapon there should be a 
great variety of loads, each with a suffi- 
cient reason for being called the best for 
the different varieties of game. As ‘such, 
the .30-06 Springfield stands alone, though 
there are those who will prefer a Mauser. 
One can take his choice between the 1895 
Model Winchester, the new Model ’30 
Remington, or the U. S. Government 
musket. 

Fourth, a large calibered, powerful 
weapon capable of delivering a smashing 
knock-down blow at short range. Such 
a weapon might sometimes be used in 
thick cover for moose, but would prima- 
rily be intended for Kadiak bear. It 
should be a .405, a .45-70-500, or a .50-100, 
which confines it to the Winchester 
Model 1895 or the 1886. 


Coming to the shotguns, the first should 


be a light, well-balanced field and cover 
gun, and because of its lightness should 
be as good a grade as can be afforded, 
for of the entire battery it will in most 
cases be put to the greatest use. Some 
will prefer a 20 or a 16-bore, while the 


majority will still cling to the light 12. 
This is a matter of personal preference, 
and should be governed by the weight to 
be tolerated and _ the proficiency of the 
shooter. If a 20, 5% to 6 pounds; half 


choke in the right barrel and full in the 
left. A 16, of 6 to 6% pounds, right im- 
proved cvlinde r and left thre e-quaricrs, 
or if a 12, 614 pounds, right improved 
cylinder and left half choke. The barrels 
should be 26 to 28 inches long, by all 
means automatic ejector, with the possi- 
bility of a single trigger. 


HE duck gun is usually a heavy 12- 
bore today, because of our inability to 
secure 10-bore shells of factory make to 


and power. This gun 
734 pounds weight, 


give it its full range 
should be of at least 
bored for three-inch cases, capable of fir- 
ing 34 drams of powder and 1% ounces 
of shot; the barrels. should be 30 inches 
in length, 80 per cent choke in the left 
barrel and 60% open in the right. It 
should by all means have automatic 
tors, and a single trigger, in the rear posi- 
tion which allows one to shoot with a 
glove on in severely cold weather. 

will suggest that the above can 
used for the traps, but the trap 
generally required with a longer 
stock which will not lend 


ejyec- 


Some 
also be 
gun is 
and straighter 


itself to the best work in the blind or 
sink box. Nor do I recommend the pump 
for duck shooting, despite its undoubted 


advantage in rapidity of fire; one of ne- 


cessity has to shoot barrel of the same 
boring for both long or for near shots; 
also, it cannot accommodate the long 


shells required for best results with heavy 
charges recommended. 

For the traps, the gun should be a regu- 
lar single-barreled trap gun or a pump, at 
the discretion of the shooter. There is 
an undoubted advantage in accurate align- 
for clay targets in the single- 
barreled weapon. 

Lastly, the sidearms are 
gun for self-defense, and a small-t 
shooting game for the pot around 
and for target shooting when it is 
convenient to use the larger weapon. 


a heavy belt 
yore for 
camp 
not 
The 
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5 Automatic, a 
38-40, .44-40, 


former should be a Colt . 


44 Special S. & W., ge 


or the old 45, either the New Service or 
the Single-Action type, and by all means 
the latter if it is to be used on horseback. 
The little “meat-getter” may be a .22 tar- 
get pistol, a Colt or S. & W. revolver or 
the Colt or Reising .22 Automatic. 
Along the line of those suggested, my 


own battery consists of the following: 


1. A Winchester Model 


.22 caliber. 


52 target rifle, 


A Mannlicher - Schoenauer carbine, 
caliber .256, weighing 64 pounds, with an 
18-inch barrel and equipped with a 


Mignon four-power scope. 
3. A Sporting Springfield, rebuilt by a 
famous gunsmith. 
4. A 450 British Single-shot Express. 
5. A 20-bore Parker, D. H., Automatic 
ejector and single trigger, weighing 6% 
— with 28-inch full-choke barrels. 
A 12-bore L. C. Smith “Monogram” 
einaine weighting 734 pounds, with a pair 
of 30-inch full-line barrels of Whit- 
worth steel and with a lighter pair of 


28-inch barrels, modified choke. 
7. A Remington 12-bore Automatic, 
solely for the sink box. 
A 45 Colt Automatic. 
9. A .22 Reising Automatic. 


HERE are other guns in my collec- 


tion, a Winchester trap gun, a couple ‘ 
of imported featherweight 12-bores and 
several rifles, revolvers and automatics; 


but they are not needed and are never used. 
At one time or another | have owned and 


shot rifles and shotguns by all of the 
American makers; shotguns by all the 
British makers of prominence and rifles 


by most of the prominent British and Ger- 
man makers, many of them splendid weap- 
but entirely disregarded in my ideal 
battery. There are some of them probably 
quite as well fitted to meet the require- 
ments of an individual sportsman as those 
that I have placed, but they are not re- 
quired except to fill the needs of the 
sportsman who has his own ideas at va 
riance with mine in regard to the ideal 
weapon. The enthusiast who does not 
sport such a battery need not go out in 
the garden and eat worms. If I had to 
discard six of my nine pets today I 
would cling like a leech to the ’52 Win- 
chester, the sporting Springfield and the 
L. C. Smith, and feel perfectly satisfied 
that I was equipped to meet any condi- 
tion that might arise, and as I have said 
before, would probably make a_ better 
average, shot for shot, than I do now, the 
reason being that as the .22 rifle is 
primarily for target shooting and small 
game, the ’52 Winchester will meet any re- 
quirements that such a rifle would be called 
for, with the possible exception of aerial 
targets, for which a light trombone-action 
repeater would be better. Its one disad- 
vantage would be in the discomfort of its 
weight, and yet this very weight would 
make it a very telling weapon in the field. 
The Sporting Springfield will do all that 
the 6.5 Mannlicher will do, and do it bet- 
ter. There are times when its weight, as 
compared with the 6.5, will be a discom- 
fort and its power more than sufficient ; 
but there is no time when its execution 
would not be somewhat superior. The 
same applies to the shotgun. The special 
Smith will reach out and kill consistently 
any 12 that I have ever use d, 
and with the shorter barrels is not an un- 
handy weapon to use in the field; yet the 
connoisseur would be sure to long for a 


ons, 


as far as 


eee tis 
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Two H.P. 
Twin Cylinders 


We want to send you a free 


copy of our new folder describing 
the marvelous 1922 model light weight 
Johnson Outboard Motor. Think of it! Only 
35 pounds—complete in one unit. A boy or 
girl can carry it easily. The whole family can 
enjoy it. No trouble to carry. No difficulty in 
attaching to boat or canoe. It gives you ali the 
power and more pleasure than any other Outboard 
Motor and yet weighs 20 to 40 Ibs. less. 


Surprisingly Free From Vibration 


Because of the perfect balance of the Twin Cylinder 
Motor, the Johnson is thc smoothest, quietest motor on 
the water, surprisingly free from vibration and more 
durable. Marvelous light weight has been accomplished 
solely by using better and modern materials, more com- 
pact design and improved methods of manufacturing. 


In addition to its light weight, there are many other feat- 
ures you will like about the Johnson. A “Quick Action” 
Fly Wheel Magneto for ignition, no bothersome batteries 
or other loose parts to carry. A real carburetor instead 
of troublesome mixing valve. Spark and Throttle Con- 
trol like an auto. Hand rail or tiller rope steering. Instant 
reverse which stops boat in half its length even when 
going full speed. Universal steering. 


e e * 
Easy Starting — Self Tilting 

A light pull on the starter cord spins the motor several 
turns at high speed and gives a quick sure start. No dangerous 
knob on flywheel to catch clothing. No springs, ratchets or other 
complicated parts. Motor is self-tilting and has skeg for B sa 
tion. No oil or grease cups to drip on seats. Beautifully finished 
in polished aluminum and nickel. 

Be sure and see the Light Weight Johnson, before you 
buy any outboard motor. Send now for Free Folder and 1922 prices. 

real proposition for a few live dealers. 


JOHNSON MOTOR CO. St%Seiscinst Asi garicng Johnson cat 
Makers of the Lightweight = “"""” 


with your 
Johnson 














Not much 
of a load 







form sat- 
isfactorily 
asclaimed 
and to be 
free from 
all defects 





OUTBOARD MOTOR 


NOTE Because of its light weight and freedom from vibration the Johnson is the first really 
practical canoe motor. Write for details of both Outboard and Inboard canoe installations 
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Be a taxidermist. 
ful art that enables you to mount and pre- 


game-heads, fishes, reptiles, etc. 
tan all kinds of furs and skins and make 
splendid rugs and robes. 


quickly by mail. : i 
covering every branch of taxidermy. Success 
guaranteed or no fee. 


methods. 






















W, ELWOOD-Expe ; 
‘axidermist and Pres. a of 


fof Texidermy 


studente have learned 


moonted fcrty olrde. three deer heads, 
Tobe. 


FREE 


Taxidermy 


Don't delay, 
books are exhausted. 
You can earn 
ane ONEY vic m0re9 trom 
your spare time, or 
rom $2,000 to 
few taxidermists. This is something new, something 
rth your while. e 
and the two free books 
ter or postal—but do it today 
with free ks. 


AZ:NE, and full particula: 
course of lessons on taxiderm 


Write for 
Our Free 
Book! 





Learn at Home by Mail to 


Mount Birds 
and Animals 


Learn the wonder- 


life, all kinds of birds, avimals, 
Also how to 


Easily Learned 
We can teach you easily and 
Full course of 40 lessons, 





Old reliable school. 
Over fifty-five thousand 


Nature Lovers 
and Sportsmen 
Should Know 
Taxidermy 

A new, splendid art, 


extremely interesting and 
fascinating. Men, women 
and boys become ent)usi- 
astic over it. Send today 
for free finely illustrated 
book, and see for yourself 
/ what taxidermy really is. 
We teach you at home by 
mail, during your spare 
time. You learn quickly. 
You soon know Taxidermy 
and bearn to mount your 
splendid trophies. Youcan 
decorate your home, den 
or office with the very fin- 
estofart. You can make 
wonderful profits from 
your spare time. You will 
hugely enjoy every mo- 
ment you give to the art 
taxidermy. Thous- 
ands and thousands of 
and are delighted. 


four equir* 
had the finest of succese- 


ee: and sixteen 
‘ould not take @ thr, ne “dollare for my knowledge of 
rmy.''—E. V. J b. 


Beautiful book 
showing dozens of 
Photos of Mounted 
Specimens and also 
Magazine—both Free for a 
Mail coupon or a postal today. 
but act now before the free 


axidermy in 
20 into it as . ‘profe -ssion and 
,000 per year. Big demand and 


‘oday for full ‘particulars 
Merely mail ome on ora let- 
You will be delighted 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy 
302 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Nebraska 
(The Only School of Taxidermy inthe World) * 

was! Free Book Coupon === 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy, 
182 Elwood Bldg. 
Withoot obligation on my pa 













Omaha, Neb. 
rtsend me 
our FREE TAXIDERMY 
THE TAXIDERMY MAG 
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my work I must forever be experimenting 
with old weapons and new devices of 
every variety, and so I-have given it up in 
lespair, ceased worrying and allowed the 
gun. cabinet to fill up again. 





HAVEOUR RIFLECARTRIDGES IMPROVED? 


By Col. John Caswell 


estimate of the scores at 


AREFUL 


Wakefield, Mass.; at Sea Girt, N. J., 
and Camp Perry, Ohio, merely empha- 
sizes the fact that the Springfield rifle and 
cartridge are undoubtedly the best mili- 
tary combination in the world. 

The one fact that has been proved is 
that the 180-grain bullet, with approxi- 
mately 2700 foot-seconds, is the most 
accurate cartridge when fired in the 


30-caliber weapon. 


For many years the advocates of the 





lighter 150-grain bullet insisted that the 
breech-pressure ‘produced in the 180-grain 
2700- foot pecan Was excessive, but 
with bac» issue of the 1920 match ammuni- 
tion with 170-grain bullet this was shown 
to "he untrue—for today we can obtain 
greater muzzle velocity with a 1&80-grain 


bullet and a normal pressure of 50,000 Ibs., 





while there is ne comparison of the sus- 
tained energy, for the heavier bullet gains 
enormously after O00 yards. The rise 


from 


200 to 1,000 yards with the 150-grain 
bullet 7 


was 42 minutes. The present 170- 
Frankford requires 36 minutes, 


while the 180-grain boat-tail takes 30 min- 


utes, a flattening of trajectory which in- 
creases the danger zone cnormously 

This decrease of required elevation, to- 
gether with greater sustained energy of 


the heavier bullet, accounts in a great 
measure for the higher scores, while the 
ind-bucking qualities of the present car- 


iden were clearly demonstrated in_ the 
1,000-yard stage of the national match of 
1921. 

A comparison of the Service rifles as 
turned out by the Springfield armory this 
vear with the former product showed de- 
cidedly in favor of the latest issue, for 
not only were the barrels bored with care, 











but the leads showed a better cone and 
the hand-lapped bore was extremely good. 
A lead plug test showed an extremely 
smooth and even surface. The fit of 
the barrels to the stock and receivers was 
proved to be exceptional, while in very 
few instances that came under my notice 
was there any necessity to smooth the 
trigger pulls. The sights were more eas- 
ily manipulated than formerly, and, in 
fact, the issue gun was such as would 
compare favorably with the hest doped 
weapons of former y« 

The steel used in barrels ana receivers 


th 


was, of course, impossible to estimate the 
difference, but the finish and working of 
the bolt and magazine were good. 

The accuracy of the 1921 product of 
Frankford ammunition was remarkable, 
comparing very favorabl with the be st 


load d ammunition 
companies. 


hand-picked and hand 
furnished by the commerc 
I am certain that the application of tin 
to the bullet is the wrong principle and 
that it defeated its own end wd an over- 
dose of the softer metal. Nearly all rifles 
collected a heavy coating of fin in the 
last third of the especially on the 
top of the lands, lands cut 





bore, 
and as the 


through the plating on the bullet this mix- 
ture of tin and cupro-nickel was piled up 
and could on 
and the use 


ly be 


of a steel wire 


abrasion 
neither 


removed by 
brush, 





of which methods are good for the health 
and long life of a good barrel. 


This piling up of tin” resulted in 


changed elevation and I saw many rifles 
that required from two to six minutes 
more clevation at 1,000 yards—after firing 


some 300 rounds. 

The use of ammonia in removing the 
metal fouling was discouraged by the Ord- 
nance Department, for they claimed that 
the tin-plated builet did away with the 
copper fouling, and yet a rifle with large 
diameter, .3085”, after firing 120 
Frankford 1921 issue ammuni- 
having been cleaned with the 
in exact accordance with the 
heavy copper 


PTOOVE 
rounds of 
lion, and 
greatest care 
issued instructions, gave 
reaction with ammonia solution for three 
successive applications, and after that 
showed decided lumps of tin on the for 
ward portion of the lands, more so than 
resulted from the same number of rounds 
fired with a 180-grain bullet and 51% 
grains of 15!4 tin incorporated powder, al- 
though the heavier bullet was uncoated 
cupro-nickel. 

That tin incorporated with the powder 
applied to the bearing surface of the bul- 
let or placed on the base of the bullet 
reduces the copper deposit is undoubtedly 
true, but when the amount so applied is 
in excess of the: amount required it be- 
evil as great as nickel fouling 
barder to remove, The 
most commonsense solution of the foul- 
ing problem lies, [ think, in the employ- 
ment of as much tin and lead alloy in the 
powder grain itself as will not leave un- 
due tin deposit in the bore and in removal 


comes an 
and infinitely 


of the remaining copper deposit by an ap- 
plication of 

Some 
with 


ammonia. 
heavy oil or soap impregnated 
ammonia salts and used as a swab- 
solution should be efficacious. 
1¢ strict orders that no grease should 
he used to lubricate the tin-coated bullets 
were, I think, superfluous. True, the in- 
discriminate use of large quantities on 
the neck of the cartridge case will induce 
greater pressures, but the reason for the 
blown-hack cases and cracked lugs on the 
bolt heads can very properly be laid to the 
quality and thickness of the brass used in 
the issue case and also to the increased 
initial chamber pressure caused by seating 
the plated bullets so tightly in the case 
ior the introduction of the softer metal, 
tin, between the cupro-nickel jacket and 
the brass cartridge neck practically re- 
sulted in dry soldering the two compo- 
nents together, a pull of some 700 Ibs. 
being required to remove the bullet. 
Now, 700 lbs. is not much in comparison 
with the thrust of some 12,000 Ibs. on the 
bolt head, but it is the initial energy re- 
quired to start the bullet which is exerted 
on the bolt head as well which matters. 

That the cases were unduly soft and 
the pressures unduly great for the mate- 
rial were shown by the number of un- 
seated primers and is obvious, 

A comparison of the heavier barrels 
and telescopic sights as used in the open 
matches by the Marine Corps, the Infan- 
try and the Navy, with the Service gun 
as issued, were all in favor of the spe- 
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cialized weapon, and yet there was not so 
much difference as one would imagine, 
for in the most important match the spe 
cialized gun only beat the Service gun 
nd ammunition by four bulls. I refer 

the wonderful score put up by Farr, of 
Washington, in the Wimbledon. 

It is imperative, however, to either limit 


' 
the heavy specials to certain matches or ! | 
to provide distinct classes for eee 

It is manifestly unfair that a member | 


0 Service teams should have at his 
command an outfit which is unobtainable 
by the average National Guard or civilian 
shooter. unless he buys it out of his own 
pocket—an unfair demand to make on 





| am not at all sure but that the N. R.A. 
of Great Britain made a wise ruling when | §| 
they established the weight of match rifle 
barrels at 314 Ibs. and decided that they 
must be of such construction as to be 
available for ficld use. 

Another innovation which was proposed 
was the use of a carton or inner circle in 
the bull’s-eye to be used to decide ties 
seems to have the merit of making closer 
shooting count without interfering with | 
the existing records or putting undue 

} 






Use Better Sights and 
Be a Better Shot 


UST think a minute. Doesn't it stand to reason 

that you can get a quicker and more accurate 

bead sighting through a close-up rear aperture, 
like the man in the picture, than through a crotch 
sight away down on the barrel? Of course you 
can! The close-up aperture nearly doubles the 
distance between front and rear sights, thus 
greatly lessening lateral variation and practically 
eliminating the difficult lining up of sights. That 
is why the Lyman Principle of rear aperture 
sighting is as far ahead of the crotch sight prin- 
leads of the rifling, and consequent longer ciple as the modern rifle is superior to the muzzle 
life of the barrel dependent on a more No. 2A. Combi- loader of our fathers. 


modern powder, that was desired. rath . : : 

' ‘ 00. y hy = While Lyman Rear Sights can, in many cases, be 
jigs Bigg used satisfactorily with the factory sight, it is 
fire target; instantly always better to have full Lyman equipment. 
removable for rapid Thi ff f ° f wu 
fire or game. 1s page offers a few suggestions oF sights 

especially suitable for indoor and outdoor target 
practice and adapted to practically all American 
rifes. At your dealer's, or give us your make, 


model and caliber. 


strain on a shooter’s eyesight by a reduc- 
tion of the aiming bull. | 

\s a matter of fact there was no im- 
provement in either rifle or cartridges, 
save that which was the outcome of in- 
creased care of manufacture, except the 
employment of a heavier bullet with 
greater velocity. , 

It is. to be regretted that the powder 
employed in the Special Olympic ammuni- 
tion as supplied by the various cartridge 
companies was of the nitroglycerin type, 
for it was the reduction of erosion of the 





PROTECTING THE CROOK 
By Bronson Rumsey 


Editor. Pizi.p AND STREAM: 


It seems to me that the time has come 
when every good sportsman and every 
good citizen, not interested in sport, 
should begin to take hold of the problems 


that are confronting them. There is the | 

Sullivan Law in New York State, and | fj 

I believe. a similar one in North Carolina, | | 

and it is a question of time, only, when 

laws restricting the use of firearms of | pee 


ric 
1d. will be introduced by busy 











every F ome 
euteaati : ram | No6. Folding Leaf No. 5B. Combination 
whe ota ves who have not thought out | Sight,$2.00, (Special Front Sight,$2.00.Pro- No. 17. Target Front 
what ans. It is no secret to those for Rem. Model 8, tected globe and ivory Sight, $2.50. (Special 
who have thought, and know, that the $2.50), Takes place or gold bead. Use for Springfield, $4.00). No. 7. Windgauge_ Tar- 
ae Be and of factory crotch gabe equine: target or Reversible aperture get Front Sight, 50. 
anti-pistol laws are pie aying ‘into the hands sight: two leaves, light background and andglobeprotectedby Same as No. 17 with the 
of the criminals of the country, and the bar andcrotch; both ivory or gold bead for aan eet, ee ro ge of , Windeauee, 
> dract > > as he i t t for both indoor an which permits of close 
pr drastic “the laws the better pleased | oon a poe oy RT ya outdoor target work. lateral adjustment. 
hev ar¢ 
If the Government cannot, with millions Easy to Put on 
of mons ind thousands of men, prohibit fieul li b 
the importation of liquors, how can the There is nothing difficult or complicated about 
different State Governments expect to mounting Lyman Combination Rear Sights and 
prevent the thugs from getting all the Front Sights. Anyone can do it by following the 
pistols they want? oe complete and simple instzuctions packed with 
Even if the whole U. S. Government h h 
should entirely prohibit the manufacture each sight. 
and sale of pistols, the criminals would . 
still get all they needed and the people Write for Complete Catalog — = | 
“would, by just such legislation, be more showing wide choice of Lyman $3. 30. Sg 
Z heir mercv ar Lyman ombination 
at their mercy. _ f | equipment for all American and lene See 
A criminal is, in the first place, a man, most foreign rifles. eral adjustment. Also sold 
and as such has as much fear for his complete with slecve and 
skin as anyone else, but if he knows that Lyman Gun Sight Corporation base as No. 52 
he is the only one on the street who is | 70 West Street Middlefield, Conn. 


armed, with the exception of police, what 
has he to fear? One cannot pick up a |. 4 
paper without reading that two or more Look for This Mark 


thugs have gone openly into some place, 








or the Namé Lyman 
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Honestly, 
do you likea 
fancy pipe? 


You know the kind we mean. 
in a beautiful velvet-lined leather case and 
birthday Christmas. 
when you have company, they 


It comes 


arrives on or 
And 
talk pipes, you go to the drawer, pull out 
your fancy pipe, polish it with the palm 
of your hand and perhaps fill it up and 


smoke with your best company manners. 


your 
and 


And then, when all the folks have gone 
—or before they have gone, if they stay 
too long—you reach for your old favorite 
fill her up just right, and then the 
good again. The people 
minutes 


briar, 
world is pretty 
who seemed terrible bores a few 
ago look like regular human beings as you 
see them through a transparent blue haze 
the 


glori- 


of curling smoke. In the meantime, 
fancy pipe has been relegated to its 


ous case for ancther period of oblivion. 


It’s the with tobacco, too. Some- 
body smoking a fancy brand offers you his 
and just to be a good fellow you 
little pang of 


unfamiliar 


same 


pouch, 
take 


conscience 


a pipeful (feeling a 
the 


pipe). 


as you push 


into And you 
smoke it. It 


Perhaps you can’t even decide what, if any- 


tobacco your pet 


may be very 


thing, is the -matter with it. 


But it isn’t your brand, and when you 
get near the end, perhaps just a little has- 
tily, you knock out the 
fancy tobacco and pull 
out your own, fearful 
lest the too-friendly 
pouch appear again 
you may have to 


gently but 










and 
refuse 
firmly. 
We want every pipe 
smoker to try 
Edgeworth — to 
find out for him- 
self if it isn’t just 
the taste and 
strength suit 
him. 





to 


Send us a post- 
with your name and address, and 
we'll put the samples into the hands of 
Uncle Sam’s messengers just as quick as 


card 


we can. 


Larus & Brother 
Richmond, Va. 


your card to 
21st Street, 


Address 
Co., 27 South 


To Retail Tobacco Merchants: 
jobber cannot supply you with Edgeworth, 
& Brother Company gladly 


send you prepaid by 


If your 


Larus will 


two-dozen size of Plug 
Slice or Ready-Rubbed for the same price 
you would pay the jobber. 


carton of any 


or 


good tobacco. | 








parcel post a one- | 
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held 
motored away 
another side, an historical fact. 


proprietor, and | 
Now listen to | 


the 
safety. 


shot 
in 


up or 


A bank in Northfield, Minn., 
heavy deposit account, due to the farm- 
ers having received payment for their 
crops. A band of fifteen men, led by 
Jesse James, his brother, Frank James, 
the two Dalton boys, Clell Miller and 
others of the same kind, all of Quantrell’s 
civil war training school, all hardened 
desperadoes with a national reputation as 
bandits of the first water, all dead shots, 
tried out in the furnace of civil war, at- 
tempted to steal the money from that 
bank. Now see what happened to this 
gang, compared to whom, the ordinary 
thug is a baby in arms. They rode up 
to the door of the bank about noon, dis- 
mounted, left two men to hold the horses, 
the rest went inside, shot and killed the 
officials, gathered up the money and 
started out. Across the street was a 
brick building, on the second floor a 
dentist had his office and a Winchester 
rifle; he heard the shots across the street, 
looked out, saw the situation and opened 
fire. He killed the bandits holding the 
horses, then turned his fire on those com- 
ing out with the loot. His shooting 
checked the bandits for sufficient time to 
enable some of the villagers to come 
running up, and, in their turn open fire 
from their revolvers. Many of the 
bandits were killed, and many wounded, 
those not killed or wounded were pursued 
and captured with the exception of the 
two James boys and the Daltons. 

The only lesson one can gather 
this that the good citizen should 
encouraged to carry and become 
with his pistol. If the criminal once 
realizes that he has almost as good a 
chance of being shot as he has to shoot 
the other fellow, what do you think would 
be the result? | 

He knows that he is protected by the 
law of the State, and he plays on that 
law. To him the pistol is his stock in 
trade, his capital, and‘he is bound to- have 
one. The law is applicable only to the 
law-abiding citizen and a joy to the 
bandit, as it lessens by a great percent- 
age, any risk that he runs in his depre- 
dations. If a hold- up man saw a bulge 
in a man’s overcoat pocket, he would 
probably take several thinks before hold- 
ing him up. A pistol is not only an in- 
strument of slaughter, it is also an 
instrument of protection, and if the law 
will not allow us to protect ourselves, 
what are we going to do? 

The. law says the police will protect 
us. We all know that they can’t. I can 
walk three miles in the city without meet- 
ing one. 

I can just hear the wail of horror 
rising up at the idea of,any citizens going 
armed; I can only say that it is better 
to be armed than dead. 

The only way to meet the outlaw is to 
be prepared. 

It is like a nation—we build battleships 
and fortifications to keep the burglar out 
and we spend billions to do it. 

So I 


had a 


from 
be 


expert 


is 


say, my brother sportsmen and 
others, let’s get busy. Let every man 
write to his representative and tell him 


what he must do—our representatives are 
our servants, and they are quick to hear 
what the people want. 

The following information was given 
to me through the kindness of our Chief 
of Police, James W. Higgins. He wrote 
to the Captain of every precinct, fourteen 
in number, for me, and asked the follow- 
ing two questions. 

Question I.— What percentage of 
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SMITH GUNS 


Speak for Themselves 


in quality of shooting, and 
detail of construction 
during 36 years of 
manufacture 





In 36 Years a Smith has 
never shot loose 


With Hunter One- Trigger 
and ¢« Automatic Ejector 
it’s the Complete Gun 


Send for Catalog No. 316 


THE HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc. 
FULTON, N. Y. 


McDONALD & LINFORTH 
Pacific Coast Representatives 


739 Call Bldg.,San Francisco, Calif. 
_ See Office: 5 State St., New York City 
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Hunting 


Make this year’s hunt 
a success with a new 
type, high - powered 
Weiss Alpine Binoc- 
ular. It annihilates 
distance and increases 
your hunting range 
ten times. 


Write for Special Offer 


WEISS INSTRUMENT CO. 


1727 Arapahoe St., Denver, Colo. 




















thugs, highwaymen and criminals of all 


SPRINGFIELD | CARBINE 






Cal, 45 Breech Loading 
, Men or women can handle it with 
perfect safety. This style and calibre used by 
the Army for over 30 years and is simple in 


construction. Used and in first-class condition. 
Inside barrel like new Length over all, 41 
inches. Weight 7 Ibs 


Can be loaded and fired 
10 times a minute. $3.50. 

Then for $3 more you may have a smooth bore 
barrel to shoot shot, for small game, scare spar- 
rows, kill a chicken and what not. This is a 
wonderful combination. The smooth barrel can 
be interchanged by anyone in 5 minutes. Mil- 
lions of Bird or Ba]l shot cartr.dges, 3 cents each. 


W. Stokes Kirk, Dept.20, 1627 N. 10th S:.,Philadelphia,Pa. 
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sorts, do you think, carry pistols or wer T \ itu! T ° 
=: 2) SUEUR E SEAS TN 

QUESTION I1.—What percentage of all iit iti Atya i ANT ii fd lit 71 hit ifii' j -— 
other citizens, except the police, carry 
pistols or revolvers? 

Of course there were differences of 
opinions, as can be seen by their answers, 
but by taking the general average, a fair- 
ly good estimate may be obtained. 


Ans. to No. I. Ans. to No. II 


Precinct Criminals Citizens 





LG 


wy . 


4! 
WS SE 


No. per cent per cent 
ee si oie _ ee | — Se 8 “— 11 9 firs " 
rere oo : : CCURACY being a first req 
3 00 5 *-. . . - 
as wiiek ee = be . P - — ra -e=- 
Rea palin 10 =o uisite In a revolver, it follows = 
Dressacsccs __ eee 10 . — 2 r 
| panera ee 3 . that Smith & Wesson revolvers, = 
_ ers eee 3 — ‘ ‘ =AS 
er —Saeemedapianan: 2 which experts say will shoot better 
PPO CES 2 . — 
eRe | Seana 8 eo than anyone can hold them, are = 
ee or ee 3 - 
13........4. 40........-. l rn justly called ‘Superior’? by those —s 
ren ee re ‘. 10 —— J y I ) pe 
The Captain of precinct No. 4 gave no = . best qualified to judge / y- 
definite numbers. } a - o.— 
General average of Criminals—76 per a Ary 
cent. Citizens—6 per cent. = . 7 
It can be seen from these figures that ond 7 nd 
the citizen has only one chance in twelve ‘iio SY» 
of doing injury to the criminal, by shoot- : / 
ing; which is the same as saying that ~ pon nae 
the criminal has twelve chances to the peer rans MI I HW & KSSON oa 
citizen’s one, of escaping injury while in z£’WRQhmD[ j 
the pursuit of any of his nefarious = pat Te 
actions, or twelve chances to one in the =o = Manufacturers of Superior ‘Re volvers ona 
give-and-take process of shooting. ~ = 
As a matter of fact the criminal has a = “ae 
—o a. 


much bigger percentage in his favor, 
because he knows what he intends to do, 
and the citizen is not forewarned of what 
is coming. 

I think it fairly obvious that the crim- 
inal has all the best of it in the Sullivan 
Law, almost any law would be better for 
the citizen, and none could be much worse. 
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The following advertisement of the 
Columbia Trust Co. of New York speaks 
tor itself 
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The man “Outside the Law” is abroad 
now pillaging homes and businesses! 

Sometimes he is the “Hands-up” man; 
other times he is lurking about the corner 
waiting to ransack your premises and 
make a clean sweep. 

Every messenger and paymaster holds 
this man in fear. Every merchant and 
householder is his prospect. 

Sometimes he is the ne’er-do-well, but 
more frequently the professional criminal. 

In 1910 the annual losses paid by thirty 
insurance companies on his crimes, ag- 
gregated $886,045; in 1920 they had leaped 
to $10,189,853. 

Before the war he did THREE bur- 
glary jobs to every fire. Today he is 3 
doing SEVEN to every fire! 

And the losses are always large! 

Insurance is the true safeguard against 
the losses he causes. And the prudent 
insure! 
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Wesson Arms unless they bear 
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, the name SMITH & WESSON, 
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THE VITALITY OF GAME 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

An «article in the August number of 
FieELp AND STREAM relating to boat-tailed 
bullets and their effect on large game 
leads me to add a word to the discussion, 
not of boat-tailed bullets, but of the 
ability of any bullet to stop, or at least — 
hinder, large animals. 

»I have frequently noted remarks in 
various magazines devoted to field sports 


whose general tone is to this effect: “The Fy I 108) of a {4 it} alfa 1 itt wy ai Be 
load is heavy e xh for deer, t f re) . 9 
Kee or oo or | AOA Ga ha 7 
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ITHACA WINS | 


Capt. E. C. Cross- 
man, U. S. Army 
instructor in the use 
of fire arms, world 
wide authority and 
writer on guns and 
ammunition said: 
“The more I use 
other guns the 
better I like an 
Ithaca for trap 
shooting.” 


























Catalogue Free 
Double guns for 
game $37.50 up. 
Single barrel trap 
guns $75 up. 


ITHACA 
GUN CO. 


Ithaca, N. Y. 
Box 11 





























ICK your crew, pack your kit, step 
into an “Old Town” and glide away. 
Fish the smallest brooks—an “Old Town” 
will float loaded in the shallowest water. 
It takes the swiftest rips like a gull. It 
rides the breakers of a lake with ease. 
It lasts for years. 

For true Indian ideas are reproduced 
in all “Old Town” models. Indian speed- 
lines, combined with “Old Town” crafts- 
manship, make them the lightest, fastest, 
steadiest, most rugged canoes built— 
and the lowest priced. $54 up from 
dealers or factory. 


New catalog shows leading models in 


full color. Send for it now. Free. 
OLD TOWN CANOE CO., 212 Middle Street 
Old Town Maine, U.S.A. 


Old Town Cances 
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ection Cape 
Defies the Elements 
W < OUNCES 
PACKS &x4x1 INCHES 


Trap ypers, Fishermen, Automobilists, 
Ranchmen, 


for outdoor purposes. 


} Comfortable Camping 


GUARANTEED, DAY 


| Metropolitan Camp Outfits 


Practical, Compact and Guaranteed Waterproof 


¥ oo 


UTILITY Auto Tent—Fits the Running Board 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Refunded 
gene pe Air Goods products have stood the test for 
29 vears and are recommended by thousands of Campers, Hunters, 
Yachtsmen, 
Forest Services and Woodsmen as the most reliable 


Send for Free Illustrated Catalog 


METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS CO., ATHOL, MASS. 


and NIGHT when EQUIPPED with 


SLEEP ON AIR! 


Nor 
a 
neal > 


Canoeists, 





” Weight 12 POUNDS 














My profession, or the particular branch 


which I have followed, railroad location, 
has caused me to live for extended 
S } 4 “ ” 4 a 
periods in the “bush” of Canada and 
Maine, where hunting was largely a 
matter of filiing the pot. 
It is my opinion that, under ordinary 


circumstances, the rare event of a charge 
being barred, a moose or caribou takes 
far less killing than a deer, that a wound 
in the forequarters of a moose or caribou 
is far more likely to mean an ultimate kill 
than a similar wound in the case of a 
deer, and that a larger percentage of 
wounded deer escape, either entirely or 
to die without being found, than either 
of the other two. 

My experience in this matter accords 
with remarks that I have often heard 
made by men who have spent their lives 
in the woods, not as a pleasure, but as a 
meal ticket. 

A number of years ago I wintered 
what is now called New Ontario, and we 
were forced to depend on moose and 
caribou meat for our daily meals. An 
Indian who wintered near us was engaged 
to provide us as hunter at the rate of 
$5.00 per moose, as the glamor of ‘hunt- 
ing as a necessity soon wore off for the 
men of the survey party. 

The Indian used an old .38-40 Win- 
chester, and he surely could be depended 
upon to “bring home the bacon.” 

On several.occasions he -had business in 
a country to the southeof us where a few 
deer ranged, and whenever he went out 
he borrowed my .35 Remington, saying 
that he wanted a deer for his sister and 
that his gun wouldn’t stop them. 

This is cited as an example, but is 
backed by far more hearsay evidence and 
personal experience. 

On analysis there is really no cause for 
‘surprise, as the moose and caribou are 
so heavy that they soon break down from 
wounds that seem to act as stimulants 
to a deer. 

Most of us who answer more readily 
to the cry of a loon than tocthe blare of 
a jazz band have repeatedly seen a deer 
shot through the back drag itself by its 


front feet with hindquarters dragging, 
but it is very seldom that any man sees 
a wounded moose even prop up on ‘the 


front feet, far less drag the hindquarters. 

This outburst was not intended for 
publication, but to enable you to develop 
a discussion along similar lines which, 
I feel sure, will bring similar testimony 
from others whose experience is not 
limited. 

A word more and like the “North 
country farmer,” “I thought a ha’ said 
what a ought to ha’ said, I’ll gang awa.” 

Your article on trapshooting as an aid 
to field shooting is good and should be 
studied by many who imagine that a good 
trap shot must be good in the field. 
There is a vast difference between the 
deliberate action at the traps and cutting 
down a cock “partridge” among the 
second-growth pines and gray birches of 
a New England pasture. 

W. L. Post. 

Ans.—There is no doubt in my mind 
that there is a great deal of truth in what 
you have to say regarding the greater 
vitality of deer over moose and caribou. 
I have not the slightest doubt that the 
higher organized and greater nervous 
energy of the deer tends to carry him on 
mortally wounded when the more phleg- 
matic moose will drop. However, there 
are other matters to be considered. In 
the first place, any large game is only 
dropped in its tracks when it is hit in-a 
vital spot, and these vital spots, the heart, 
backbone and brain center, being much 
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in the moose than they are in the 
are much more lable to be struck, 
which causes a quicker collapse. It is 
ilso probably true that the heavier weight 
t moose would tend to stop him 
when not badly wounded, and 

vet we cannot put too much confidence in 
. for the elk is probably the hardest of 

j American game to stop, yet he 








f 

I] v weigh more than a caribou, 

s easier to stop. The elk is like 
t ervous energy, and it is 
this, I believe, which tends to carry him 
on. rtainly. it is a great deal harder 

to st an elk than the average moose. 
| sh. however, to draw to your at- 
tention one peculiarity which many big 
ean inters have noticed, and which I 
ad brought to my own attention in a 
most convincing way, which is, that when 
im al 2] ipprised of your approach 
ind starts run before being shot at, he 
ill, though struck in exactly the same 
place, travel much farther than he will 
f struck while standing still and unaware 
f vour approach. As an illustration of 
this, out of my last four moose, two were 
ntirely unaware of my presence and 
lropped with a shot through the shoulder, 
ot being le to rise again. They were 
quietly feeding at the time. The third 


moose was overtaken while lying down, 
jumped up, started to run, was hit square 
in the shoulder at a distance of about 80 


yards, and kept on going. This moos« 
was struck seven times out of nine shots 
with th 30-06 220-grain bullet, two 
through the right shoulder, three in the 
paunch, e grazi the withers and the 





last shot through the left shoulder, bring- 
ing him down. I feel quite convinced that 
if this moose had received the shock of 
the first shot while quietly and unexpected- 
ly feeding he would have gone down and 
stayed down. It is a recognized fact that 
a prize-fghter when thoroughly shaken 
up after two or three rounds of boxing 

h which he could not sur- 
first round, and this un- 


can stai 





vive in t 
doubtedly applies to big game as well. 
This is certainly one good answer to the 
apparent greater vitality of the deer. It 


is safe to say that 75 per cent of the deer 
are killed running, while probably 75 per 


cent of the moose are shot standing. This 
is partly due to the deer being a much 
more wat nimal, in my opinion, and 
harder approach, and also to the fact 





that he is generally found in_ thicker 


country where it is difficult to get a good 
shot at him without surprising him. 
While agrecing with you that, as a 


rule, moose succumb quicker than deer, 
I think :t is really a case of under what 
conditions they were shot, as I have fre- 
quently seen an old bull when thoroughly 
aroused walk off with a surprising lot 
of lead —Soorinc Eprror. 
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No I onsider a 12-gauge 
L. C. Smit right, modified lett, 
24-inch be used only for 
quail £ ( need for 24-inch 
barrels 
No. 2 t r f th following brands 
of pov 1 recommend for quail load: 
Dead Shot Pont (bulk) or E. C. Improved? 
Give ¢ id for 12 and 20-gauge 
W. B. Arey. 
ANs. 1 be surprised to know that I 
im persona < ting a 6'%4-pound 12-bore gun 
bt barrels I have yet to see a short 
that I Id use with the same degree 
y on quail, partridge and pheasants as 
nger barrel gun \Ithough the 24- 
lg is becoming a fad in England at 
1 nt time, I feel quite certain that it will 
die o and I would advise you not to buy a 
gun with less than 26-inch barrel, bored as you 
have stated ight cylinder and left modified 


choke, if it is to be used principally on quail. 

believe that any one of our shotgun powders 
are so good that you cannot possibly see any 
difference in their efficiency in the field.— 
Suootine Epiror, 
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Starting Right 


**Did you find a dead one, 
Sonny ?”’ 
“Vou bet I did — after I 
plugged him with In- 
fallible. ’’ 


Infallible 


A Smokeless Shotgun Powder 


HERCULES POWDER CO. 
907 King Street 
Wilmington Delaware 
































Want to Swap Guns?)/ “SS=—= 


; 3 Feet Long 6 Sections 
I wi pay cash for your gun rifle, or pistol, or ex- SO POWERFUL THAT YOU CAN 
change with you for any other firearm you may COUNT CATTLE 10 MILES aWay 
; " < 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and People, Objects, Animals 1, feet 


off appear as if you can almost 
reach out and touch them 


S. J. FRANCIS, Adams Sq. Boston. 9, Mass. || Kach instrument fully guaranteed. 


I will make yeu an offer by return mail. 
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MANNLICHER-SCHOENAUER RIFLES 


FAMOUS FOR THEIR ACCURACY AND GREAT 
KILLING POWER 
Enclose stamp for description and prices. No catalogs. 


WILLIAM KRIPPNER, 17 West 42nd St., New York City 


IMPORTER OF HIGH GRADE SPORTING RIFLES AND SHOTGUNS 
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“I’ve learned MY lesson 
its SOFT WOOL socks 
for real foot comfort.” 


There’s a brisker swing at day’s 
end to the foot that’s clad in 


KENWOOD 





HOSE 


forest 


(Jn pavement or floor, in 
there’s comfort and 
soft 


city or woods, 


foot-heaith in the springy, 
wool cushion of Kenwood Hosiery. 


There’s style also, and a_ wear- 


defying strength that is distinctly 


economical. 


For Dress or Business 


KENWOOD MEN’S HALF 


Greys and 


HOSE 


in Heathers, Browns, 


\ll White 


For Sport 


KENWOOD WOODSMEN’S 
HOSE in Grey and White 


Also 
KENWOOD BOYS’ GOLF HOSE 


in Heathers and Greys, plain and 


fancy tops. 


Hose save someone hours of 


Kenwood 
darning 


At your dealer’s or full partic- 
ulars and name of your nearest 
dealer will be sent on request, 
with catalogue of other Ken- 
wood All Wool Comfort 


Products. 
KENWOOD MILLS 
Department G, Albany, N. Y. 


Kenwood Mills, Ltd. 
Arnprior, Canada 
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_— SHOOTER’S BEST TEACHER 
By L. E. Eubanks 


[ IS easily possible that of two be- 
| ginners at shooting one may know 

as much in six months as the other 

will in six years. They may be 
equally ignorant of the sport at the start, 
may have the same material facilities in 
the way of equipment, even the same man 
to instruct them—yet one may learn 
rapidly and thoroughly, while the other 
never in the world becomes more than a 
mediocre marksman. 

It sounds platitudinous to say that the 
best shots are men who love the sport. 
You will answer that any fool knows that, 
that the same is true of any game, busi- 
ness or art. But let us go deeper. It is 
not solely love for shooting that makes a 
man a superior shot; perhaps love is the 
primary factor, but there is an indispens- 
able link between it and efficiency. I refer 
to interest and attention, well- directed 
thought. That it is not love, per se, is 
conclusively proved by the fact that nine 
times out of ten a shooter who feels be- 
fore the contest that he has an event 
“bagged” will not perform up to his 





keen as when there is something to 
| achieve. 

I do not wish to imply that instructors 

are useless; we all know that the beginner 
| at the traps or in the field needs actual 
personal help. If you are a raw hand, 
the man of experience, particularly the 
man who is making such work a profes- 
sion, can show you many things of im- 
measurable help—how to choose a gun 
that will fit 
it, all about its manipulation and care 
These are fundamentals without which no 
man, be his ambition boundless, could suc- 
ceed with firearms; but they are only the 
groundwork, the physical phase. 

Admitting again the value of a good 
teacher, how can he, for instance, prevent 


than to explain the uselessness of such an 
action, etc., and tell you not to do it? 
Begging you would not avail, it is not a 
matter of sentiment; force, striking or 
scolding you, certainly would do more 
harm than good. It’s up to you; flinch- 
ing is primarily a mental matter, a certain 
timidity expressing itself in that well- 
known fear of the report and recoil; and 
no one but you can alter that attitude 
of your mind. 

Ultimately, you are your own teacher; 
shooting is too much a matter of mind 
and nerves, there is too much psychology 
in it, for any one to reduce it to a mere 
co-ordination of muscular movements and 
say: “Now go forth and do as I have 
taught you and you are bound to win.” 
In a way, every shot is its own problem; 

if we must classify, the types will be 
countless. Even slight experience shows 
any user of a gun that the conditions of 
two shots are rarely, if ever, the same— 
and I am now speaking of 
conditions only—not to mention the men- 
tal and physical changes within the 
shooter. 

I believe the most important thing any 
beginning shooter can do to hasten de- 
velopment of skill is to rely, after the 
first few lessons, on himself, on his head. 
on his subconscious mind, principally— 
right there is the real teacher: for it is 
only what you “store away” that ever 
becomes instinctive, automatic. 

Harnessing the subconscious mind, us- 
ing it scientifically in your practice, will 
facilitate progress as nothing else can. 
Its impressions are received, of course, 
through the conscious mind; and sugges- 
tion will make impression deep and last- 
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Reliability! 
Strong, sturdy and always 
dependable,the Lockwood- 
Ash Rowboat Motor will 
give you season after sea- 
son of reliable service. 
The L-A gives you plenty 
of speed at low operating 
cost, and is so simple that 
the novice can run it with 
ease. Write for full in- 
formation today about this 
sturdy, reliable, trouble- 
proof rowboat motor. 


Lockwood-Ash Motor Co. 
2202 Jackson 8t Jackson, Mich 
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built-in, cast 
aluminum alloy 
gas tank. It is 
strong and sturdy 
and proof against 
Jamming. 


MARINE | @ ENGINES 
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MODEL B---RELOADING TOOL 
BULLET MOULDS— POWDER MEASURES 
SCALES 
PRIMERS—- SHELLS —M. J. BULLETS 


MODERN-BOND CO. 


817 WEST Sth ST. WILMINGTON, DEL. 
WwW PAT. 
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WILBUR SHOTGUN PEEP SIGHT 
deadly addition to the modern shotgun. Makes good 
shots of poor ones. Fast enough for snap shooting. 
ducks, or at traps. Automatically shows how to lead 
correctly—No More Guesswork. Made of blued steel. 
clamps rigidly on breech of gun barrels. 12, 16, 20, 28 
gauges. Double guns only. Postpaid, $2.50 including 
booklet ‘‘Wing Shooting Made Easy.’” Booklet alone sent 
on receipt of ten cents. Teaches the art of wing shooting. 


WILBUR GUN SIGHT, 116 W. 39th., P. 0. Box 185, Times Square, New York 


IMPROVE YOUR SCORE 


THE KERR ADJUSTABLE GUN SLING 
IS AN AID TO ACCURACY 
WEBBING OR LEATHER FOR ALL RIFLES 
Ask Your Dealer or Write Us. 


ADJUSTABLE STRAP CO. 
611 Chestnut St. Philadelphia, Pa. 
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JOSTAM “ANTI- FLINCH” RECOIL PAD 


Used by the best shots in the world, Slanting heles take up 
the recoil and eliminate the upward whip of the muzzle 
Sent postpaid for $3.25. Ask your dealer. Send for Circular, 
JOSTAM MFG. CO., 1088 MONTANA ST., CHICAGO. ILL, 
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ing. As illustration, you may have some 
objectionable habit, like “boosting” the 
gun forward as you pull the trigger, or 


turning your head as you pull. Go 
through the correction of this consciously 
(mainly with the empty gun—dummy 


practice), with every thought “glued to it,” 
several times; and accompany the move- 
ments with a verbal caution, as “Do not 
turn the head.” It may seem. silly after 
several repetitions, ‘but a few such lessons 
will train the subconscious -mind to pre- 
sent the reminder as soon as you take up 
a gun. We cannot have constantly at our 
elbow some pal ready to prod us with the 
right “don’t” at the right moment; but 
we ‘have such, in effect, in our subcon- 
scious mind, if we but go at its training 
properly and persistently. 

It is the training of yesterday that helps 
us to-day. Suppose you are practicing the 
“draw” from a holster, and striving to 
get it down .as smoothly and speedily as 
possible. Yousmay try over and over again 
to avoid some little mistake, and finally 
give up in disgust. To-morrow you may 
have the thing .mastered from the very 
jump! This happens in tennis, pool, 
piano-playing—more or less, in everything. 
You couldn’t ask for a better example of 
subconscious mentation; ‘without con- 
scious assistance from you the faithful 
secretary has claborated the principles 
you struggled with in the previous ex- 
perience, found and corrected the trouble. 

Now every ‘human mind is of dual 
make-up, has its conscious and subcon- 
scious planes; but it is a law of psy- 
chology that all ‘subjects handled by the 
subconscious mind must first have been 
recognized by the conscious. From this, 
we have the natural deduction—long ago 
proved absolutely correct—that the vivid- 
ness of subconscious records is in pro- 
portion to the attention given by the 
conscious mind. In other words, the more 
thoughtful, careful, efficient, skilful you 
are to-day—the more of your very self 
you. put into your practice—the more 
your subconscious«mind will have to work 
on between -now and the next period of 
conscious practice Attention is what 
counts, what -distinguishes the progressive 
student of shooting from the “dub who 
gets just so good and no better.” It is 
all right to ask help; one of the wisest 
steps for a-beginner is to be companion- 
able, and ready with‘a come-and-show-me 
smile; ‘but do your own thinking; you'll 
have to before you ever become a good 
shot. If the masters have one thing in 
common. it is this disposition to be origi- 
nal; you can’t shoot by some other man’s 
rule, 

I have always believed that the average 
shooter undervalues application. What I 
advise is intensity during practice, inten- 
sity of attention. Try getting as many of 
the special senses on the job as possible. 
Try to feel the things you see and see 
the things you feel. If you can link all 
the other senses to some phase of the 
sport that you believe needs elaboration 
in your mind, so much the better. Open 
up every possible avenue to the thought, 
and your subconscious impression will be 
deep and lasting. Dr. George Van Ness 
Dearborn says: “You cannot understand 
anything worth learning without this fac- 
tor, the subconscious mind. The endless 
details of knowledge are -supplied very 
largely by.this unconscious mental process, 
this continual subconscious perception and 
observation by all the senses at once.” 
(Italics mine.) 

Suppose you are too slow with your 
second barrel, in duck shooting, and want 
to get the interval down to a quarter of 
a second, First, study to make each and 
every movement, and their co-ordination, 
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© S. 0. Co. (N. J.) 


How Long Will You Live? 


Why Constipation May Shorten Your Life 


VER 750,000 people will die in the United States this year from 

preventable disease. Yet, experts in the extension of life hold 
that physical breakdown, disease, even old age and death, are all 
either preventable or postponable. 


But to prevent or postpone them you must avoid constipation 
and resulting toxemia. ‘“‘To no other single cause,’ writes a dis- 
tinguished physician, ‘‘is it possible to attribute one-tenth as many 
various and widely diverse disorders.”’ 

Take diabetes for example. An eminent specialist whose observa- 
tion has covered thousands of cases, states: ‘‘Constipation is nearly 
always found present in persons suffering from this malady. It will 
always be found that constipation existed before the appearance of 
sugar. The writer has no doubt that chronic constipation is one of 
the most prolific causes of the rapid increase of diabetes in all civil- 
ized communities. The statistics gathered by the United States 
Census Bureau show a death rate nearly ten times as great as twenty 
years ago.”’ A serious condition in itself. But truly alarming when 
you realize that over three-fourths of all disease can be tracéd directly 
or indirectly to constipation. 


How May Constipation Be Overcome? 

How may its recurrence be prevented? Not by the use of laxatives or cathartics, 
for, writes an eminent authority, “An inestimable amount of injury is done by the 
use of these intestinal irritants, most of which provide temporary relief only at the 
expense of permanent injury.” F 

Science has found a newer, better way; a means as simple as Nature itself. 


Lubrication 

In perfect health a natural lubricant keeps the food waste soft. Thus it is easily 
eliminated. But when you are constipated this natural lubricant is not sufficient to 
keep it soft. 

To find something to take the place of this natural lubricant, leading medical 
authorities have conducted exhaustive research. They have discovered that the gentle 
lubricating action of Nujol most closely resembles that of Nature’s own lubricant. 
As Nujol is not a laxative, it cannot gripe. It is not a medicine in any sense of the 
word—and, like pure water, it is harmless. 

These facts have led to its adoption in leading hospitals throughout the world for 
the treatment of constipation. 

Thelubricating action of Nujol has helped thousands of peopletolengthentheirdays 
and wonderfully increase their capacity for usefulness, activity and enjoyment of life. 

Test Nujol yourself. Buy a bottle from your druggist today. 


ca . 
Nujol 
R us. PAT. f° 
For Constipation 


Guaranteed by Nujol Laboratories, Standard Oil Co. (New Jersey) 





MISTOL, a new product, for 
Colds in head, Nasal Catarrh, 
Laryngitis, Bronchitis, Hoarseness 
and acute paroxysms of Asthma. 


Made by the makers of Nujol. 




















Mail coupon for booklet, “DANGERS OF CONSTIPATION” —How auto-intoxication under- 
mines health and shortens life, to Nujol, Room 823C, Beaver Street, New York. (Im Canada, 
Address Nujol, 22 St. Francois Xavier St.. Montreal.) 
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fur Sets 


Made 


twee @)u-(elg 


You Furnish the Raw 
Furs and SAVE 30% 
to 50% 


Think of the joy and personal satisfaction 
your mother, wife, sister or sweetheart 

ild get out of a beautiful fur set or coat 
made from furs you trap. You not only 


give them pleasure and comfort as well as 

irs that will give years of service, but it 
will reflect your own good taste in present- 
ing them. Save your next catch of furs and 
have them tanned and made into garments 
that will be prized. Send them to 


The Old Reliable Fur House 


and get first-class, guaranteed workmanship. 
When you furnish the furs you are sure of 
better fur garments because you know ex- 
actly what you are getting. Include in your 
order some skins to be made into a comfort- 
able cap, gloves, coat collar or a f coat 
for yourself. There is unlimited pleasure 
in wearing furs you trap. ur 57 years’ 
standing in the fur business is your guar- 
antee of our reliability. 


FREE Illustrated Catalog 


gives latest styles suggestions and full in- 
formation regarding the tanning and manu 
facturing of your raw furs into garments. 


Send today for your copy. 


H. WILLARD, SON & COMPANY 


Established 1864 
32 South First Street 
Marshalltown, lowa 
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perfect. Then apply the 
mental power. Think of the whole thing 
as one action, hear the reports, in your 
mind, as a double, plan the two shots at 
the same time—see them. Force that fol- 
low-up ability to exert itself. Inciden- 
tally, you are giving yourself some mighty 
fine mental training when you study gun- 
nery in this way; quick accurate thinking, 
with the ability to “freeze” a thought in- 
make vivid impressions on 
your brain—these powers are decidedly 
valuable. 

It is the kind of practice rather than 
its amount, quality not quantity, that 
counts. If you shoot too long at a time 
it not only tires your eyes and nerves, 
but wearies your brain—that is, if you 
are putting the proper intense thought 
into the work. Experiment to determine 
just how much practice you should take 
a week to get the best results; not all 
men should shoot every day, it makes 
them stale on the work in three or four 
weeks. Your aim should be to keep your 
“appetite” for the sport at its keenest; 
like all other pleasures it will be dulled 
by surfeiting. But when you do prac- 
tice get something from it, learn the why 
of every shot—at the same time, enjoying 
yourself to the utmost. This plan will 
make of your sport a mental and physi- 


cal tonic, a real conditioner. 


Varying the method of practice, the 
time of day, and the place, is a good idea 
Occasionally try work that you know is 
beyond you, and try hard to do it; take 
your rifle’s range-limit, and see just how 
good a string you can place. Also, at 
closer ranges shoot sometimes at very 
small targets; and don’t forget to try the 
rifle on moving objects a few times now 
and then. The object in all this is to 
make the more common, your average 
shots, easier and more certain. The plan 
will work every time; just as it works in 
physical training; when a man has han- 
dled a 75-pound dumb-bell for a fortnight 


lhe finds a 50-pounder lighter than for- 
| merly, 


end Us Your Skins | 


and Save 
Money 


E'll tan them right, without 

using destructive acids and 

make them into fur caps, 
gloves, muffs, fur sets and other 
garments for youatbed-rockprices 
Qur expert tanners and furriers ,ro- 
duce work of highest quality that is 
bound to please you. Thirty years’ 
successful experience tanning forcus- 
tomers throughout the United States 
and Canada. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


Ww rite today for Free Book of Style Sugges- 
tions, which also contains full instructions on 
preparing skins and hides for tanning. 


John Figved Robe & Tanning Co. 






















1580 Forest Home Ave., 
Milwaukee, 








Cots, blankets and general 


ortsmen's equipment. Write 
to Department F, Box 1835 
Richmond, Va., for catalog. 
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QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
A RIFLE FOR MEXICO 


Editor, Fretp aND STREAM: 

I am at a loss as to what particular rifle I 
shall buy for my purpose. I intend making a 
trip to Mexico sometime this coming fall, which 
will last for a year or more. Will you tell me 
what you consider the best all-around gun for 
hunting and protection in that country? 

Stepuen A, Rano. 

Ans.—To my mind the selection of a rifle for 
use in Mexico is a cut-and-dried proposition. The 
three most popular cartridges in that country are 
the .30-30, .30-40 Winchester, and the .30-06. 
Consequently a man equipped with such a rifle 
is more likely to secure ammunition in case he 
runs short while in Mexico, and such a rifle 
should be selected. If you wish a lightweight 
weapon, the .30-30 would be the best to select, 
and it would be quite powerful enough for small 
bear, white-tailed deer, and mule-deer, antelope, 


goats, sheep, etc. If you feel that you would 
prefer a more powerful weapon, I would then 
select the .30-40 or the .30-06 cartridge in an 


Carbine. The .30-30 is 


Suootine Epitor. 


1895 Model Winchester 
made in the 1892 Model. 


A QUAIL GUN 
Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 
I have a 12-gauge Winchester pump gun with 


a 26-inch cylinder-bore barrel. I bought it for 
quail and was informed it would be O. K. for 
squirrels and turkey. Could you give me some 
information as to maximum range and pattern? 
G. W. Davis. 


Ans.—The maximum range of a 26-inch, 12- 
bore cylinder barrel would be about 40 yards 
for quail. It will often kill them at somewhat 


greater range, but cannot be depended upon to 
do so, as the pattern is too thin. It is a 
properly bored gun, in my estimation, for quail 
as they are generally shot at short range, but 
in buying a gun for squirrels I would most 
certainly select one at least one-half choked. 
These little animals are very tough and require 
hard hitting to bring them down. would say 
that your gun, if loaded with No. 6 shot, would 
be certain for squirrel at a range of 35 yards; 
beyond that it could not always be depended 























Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth cAvenue 
New York 
oO 


SPECIALIZING IN 
RIDING - HUNTING 
GOLF and COUNTRY 
CLOTHES for BOTH 
MEN AND WOMEN 





Highest quality—made to order only 


Prices range from $35 up for Breeches 
to $140 up for Riding Suits. 

















Entire Stock New Firearms and 


Ammunition Shipped C. O. D. 
F.0. B. Bay City 













12-ga. Winchester and Savage Hammer p, $48 
16-gé Hammer Pump Winches 
Double Hammer, 12-ga., $21 
Savage, Remington, Winchester, Stevens F p Rides at 
$25, $23, $23 and $14 respectively 2 tagon 
barrel, $ All above shoot .22 short i long rifle 
Rem. .22 auto with Marble rear sight, $3 Rem... M. 6, 
9. Win., 1902, $8. Stevens, 14% 5.50. Rer 32 
pump, $45. Win. 30-30 Carbine 94, $25. Shel!ls—All 
popular brands and loads. $20 for case of 500 medium 
base, 12-ga. smokeless; $24, high base chilled, Others 
in proportion. Colt .32 and .380 auto pistols, $21 


MOHR HARDWARE AND FURNITURE CoO. 
Bay City, Michigan 





LVERS 


PRE-WAR PRICES 


»RE 
Price $15 


Only 
AMERICAN MADE. It is no 


longer necessary to pay $30 or $40 fora 
good Swing Out Cylinder Police Model 
Revolver.or to buy a cheap Spanish or 
German Imitation. We supply you with 
a genuine American make, made of American steel, 
Blue finish, Rebounding Hammer, 4-inch barrel, ac- 
curately rifled and sighted. It shoots 32 Poliee, 32S 
& W, or 82S & W Special Cartridges. No. money re- 
quired with order. Simply write us saying you are 21 yeurs « 
and can legitimately own a Pistol. and we willship it by Parce! 
Post, you simply pay the Post man $16.00. Or you may order 
throtgh your dealer. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Bovoklet FREF. 
KIRTLAND BROS. & CO., Dept. F.S. 96 Chambers St., NEW YORK 











OH LOOK!! 


Hundreds of U. S. Signal Corps fleld glasses and grism 
binoculars purchased from U. S. War Department, includ 
ing such well-known makes as Bausch & Lomb and Lemaire 
prism binoculars will be sacrificed regardless of their 
original cost. Write for complete list and special trial! offer 


ENTERPRISE DISTRIBUTING CO., 
Cincinnati, 


8-16 E. 3rd St., Dept. W. Ohio 


NTYPEWRITER SENSATION 
$40°$H 2 month 


WILL BUY 
Any Standard Make Guaran- 
teed TYPEWRITER With Every 
Modern Writing Convenience. 


plsining Tee Before: You Buy Pian. 












SMITH TYPEWRITER SALES 
(Free Trial) 486—218 No. Wells St., Chicago, i 
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upon. For turkey it should be quite satisfac 
tory, as cylinder-bore guns shoot large shot very 
well, and you would not think of using any 
thing smaller than 2s or Is for turkey S no0otT- 
inG Epitor, 











Designed Specially 
for Outboard Motor 


HIS high-grade Dunphy Boat 
is so designed as to reduce to a 
minimum the motor vibration which 
soon puts ordinary row boats out of busi- 
ness. It isstanchly built of selected oak 
and cedar— carefully calked — screw 
holes filled flush with. special cement 

—and painted three coats best marine paint. 
S AN IDEAL FAMILY BOAT 


HandsomeCatalogueTellisStory 
Write today for full description of this beauty, 
which is carried in stock for immediate ship- 
ment, and other high-grade Launches, Canoes, Row Boats 
and Fishing Boats handsomely illustrated jn the free 
Dunphy catalogue. 


—— BOAT MANUFACTURING CO. 
Eau =. Dept. F. Wisconsin 


OCTAGON BARRELS 
Editor, Fiei.p AND STREAM: 
1. What is the advantage of an octagon barrel 
over a round one, if any ? 
2, Is there any advantage in a hammerless 
rifle? 














Jack Be.t 


\ns.—There is no advantage whatever in an 
octagon barrel. It is, of course, better looking 
than the round barrel, but it requires more care 
to keep it looking so, and it is more liable to 
get marred by dents, etc., when subjected to 
rough usage. The old Kentucky rifles invz ariably 
had octagon barrels, and the only reason for 
it was that they were easier to make because 
they were hammered out by hand, the backwoods 
rifle makers seldom having a lathe on which to 
turn them. As a result the octagon barrel has 
always been more or less popular in this country, 
and is still frequently seen, but they are not 
made as often as they used to be and are getting 
less popular every year. 

As a rule I do not care for a hammerless 
rifle. It has the advantage, of course, of being 
safer in some respects. It is not as liable to 
get jammed from dirt and mud and it will not 
freeze up as easily, and the hammer is not 
liable to be snapped by hitting a rock or thick 
brush and vines while traveling through the 
forest. On the other hand, one always has to 
look at or feel the safety to find out whether 
it is ready to shoot or not, and this is a dis 
advantage in the: woods—one always sees imme 
diately whether the hammer is up or down 
StroottnG Epitor. 

























I specialize i in 


FIELD 
BOOTS 


Also boots for hunting, 
riding, polo and golf 


Made to order only 


ROBERT WYLIE 


47 West Sist Street 
NEW YORK 
















E. BUSCH 
BINOCULARS 


An extraordinary opportunity to purchase 
this 8 power, 40 m/m dian t lay and 
night Field Binocular, DIRECT from the 
importers. Constructed with independently 
focusing eyepieces and indi iua pupillary 
adjustments 1 I 

eyes. The ideal glass for He nting, Camp 
ing, Racing, Y’ achting and all outdoor a 
tivities. Remember these 

Brand New and guaranteed 
plete with case and strap. 





AN OPEN-BORE TWENTY 
Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: | 

I have for the past five or six years shot a 
cylinder-bored 12-gauge gun, but recently I came 
into possession of a modified twenty. 

Several years ago I shot a double twenty with 
very good results, but after trying this gun it 
seems to shoot a little close for me (I am pretty 
fast with my first shot, however), and I have 
wearing Russell’s Outing Clothing seriously contemplated having this twenty rebored 
Flere are a few genuine wee or: toa cylinder ; 









akes them s 











Sheeplined Coats, 34 in. long . have read all the twenty dope that has come 
) a Moccasins. . ae out in Fietp axp Srasam for several years, but 
on nf ~ Typdheepppere [ am unable to decide whether or not reboring 
Aviator’s leather helmet......... will make the gun I want or will make a gun 


Wool flannel Army shirts........ 
All-wool Army underwear, suits... 
U. S. Navy Pea Jackets. .......ccccccceeee 
Coat style, wool, Army sweater 
ROSS 5-shot, bolt-action RIFLES........... 
ROSS M. C. Cartridges, box of 20....... oe 
We have a complete assortment of Army and 


no one will want. 
Vhat do you think of: it? 
James M. White. 








Ans.—I feel quite confident that if you have 
your new 20-bore double gun bore d out to cylin- 


uniforms, insignis an eee ATALOG No 122. ler that you will quickly give it up in disgust. 
containing over 2000 Army & Navy and Sporting My argument has always been that unless a man 
Goods spec is really an expert there is no excuse for him 
RUSSELL’ $. “ine., 245 West 42nd Street, New York to use a 20-hore weapon merely because it is 





Formerly Army & Navy Store €o., Ine. light and handy in the field. It can never be 

o sinecsiaiieaieats i as efficient a weapon as an open-bored twelve 
ee Ber a eee >. | for the simple reason that in its smaller charge of 
shot the pattern is entirely too thin unless it 

Developing, Printing, Enlarging is choked to ‘a greater extent than the twelve 


when used for the same purpose. 




















iel ream For Alabama quail shooting, I believe that Here is a letter from one of ‘2 many 
I do all the enlarging for F d&Stre you can satisfactorily use a 20-bore gun bored hundreds of satisfied users: 
from their movies. 44 choke in the left and improved cylinder or %4 


F. W. BRADFORD 
Rea Estate 

154 Montague Street 
Brooklyn, N. Y., July 2, 1921. 


Special attention and best of care given to work for amateurs choke in the right. I say this for IT am some- 
sm’ trata. Weak aelees ached what familiar with Alabama shooting, and because 
you claim to be a pretty fast shot, but it would 
W. J. MORAT - 302 East 33rd St., New York | not be a killing weapon for general field condi- 

E Pho. te alah he tions here in the East. Your right barrel when 
i xpert tography in all its branches bored out to improve cylinder positively could 


IMPORTED AMMUNITION FOR not be depended upon to kill quail at more than 


25 yards, and I believe even at that range you 


LUGER rnp os have quite a aera I personally 


BEST QUALITY. Price $3.95 for one 
hundred metal cased cartridges. Also other 


smced’ ‘Sent COW, or send money order a. ot is 
P. P. VON FRANTZIUS, 828 George St, D-4, Chicago, t, Chicago, 1. 
NOTICE—TAXIDERMISTS AND HUNTERS | OOK on 
Fur Styles 


Mr. J. Modell, 
DiptzEN, Inc., 
71 Cortlandt St. 
I em enclosing my check in payment of the Binoe- 
ulars sent me on approval 1 have carefully compar: d 
these Binoculars with «a pair of *‘Zeiss’’ Binoculars 

costing $95 and find them equally as power!ul 

Yours truly, 
(Signed) F. W. BRADFORD 


This is the GREATEST BARGAI™ ever 
offered. Send your check or money order 
for _ 50 today, or will ship C.O.D. 
parcel post prepaid. 


1e en > 


71 Cortlandt St., New York 

















I make a specialty of mounting game heads 
of all kinds. Also tan and make up all kinds 
of hides in rugs and furs .ready to wear. I have 
a large supply of game heads. forms and rugs; heads 
ready for use. Send in your orders early. All work 














guaranteed and moth proof. Write in for prices. j pumnpend on h a=a=eeeee DETACH HERE @2222==2 
_W. 1 r your it catches made : . ~ me fork 
oot tS into the finest furs in the wor ia DIETZEN, Inc., 71 Cortlandt St., New York. 
Manufacturer of Papier Mache Work : at a big saving. Right now furs Send me pair of E. BUSCH BINOCULARS at 
119 E. Pearl 8t. Jackson, Mich are in their iy Write for your special ~ 1 (C. O. D. prepaid) 
the new style book of price of ° (check, money order) 
MOM GLOBE Furs 
La - Ladies’ fur coats, collars, scarfs, NAME oe cece cece e cece ence cen cenees 
a. Geom, and men’s fur coats, 
a and collars. cvery an ree eae Pre 
CARBIDE HEAD LIGHTS Melee iat See 
for Hunting, — Camping, etc. i aes c 








a wii. 500 to 600 fe NOTE—Readers of Fietp anp StRfAM may 
tectrated catalog free on request order advertised goods in perfect confidence. 


in 
H LIGHT MFG. CO. CO., Kenneth Smith, Pres. | ‘ blisher’s guarantee protects the read 
62 A my ed er Dept. 21 - Chicege, mt. || 250 S.E. First St. DES MOINES, IOWA poo Mg ne ee 
































King 3 
ng of Sports *» 


Water motorcycling! Another 
thrillforyou “red bloods” who 
love vigorous sports in the open— 
hunting, ice fishing, skiing, tobog- 
ganing, ice boating. 

While othersshiver (walking home 
or waiting for trolley) your Harley- 
Davidson whisks you and your pal 
comfortably and economically to 
and from your sport—if necessary, 
over roads and paths impassable to 
an automobile. 

Anyone can afford a Harley- 
Davidson. Its upkeep averages 
only a dollar for 50 miles—gaso- 
line, oil and tires. 





Ask yur Harley-Davidson dealer for free 
lemonstration of the new models—also 
r the new reduced pr (25% lower) 

Or write t as for illustrated Literatur 





HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR CO. 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


Harley-Davidson 


“Worlds s Cha pier Motorcycle 


5 DETANL PR 
x REG 
FACTORY 


CARRYING. CASE 









Jr. 16 Ibs. 





27°K 3G" 
28° HIGH ‘ 
FOLDED DAT PENDING 
(44 O" X36" 
THEKAY- DEEMETALFOLDING TABLE 
Rig = ng an . ‘ioe “ -— t ur et. 


Send for C ; 
THE KAY-DEE MANUFACTURING CO., Lincoln, Neb. 


= Easy to Play 


Easy to Pay 


True-Tone 


Saxophone 


¥. Easiest of all wind instruments 
to play and oneof the most beau- 
tiful. You can learn the scale 
in an hour’s practice and play 
roster music in a few weeks. 

ou can take your place in @ 
band within 90 days, if you so 
desire. Unrivalled for home 
entertainment, church, lodge or 
school. In big demand for - 
chestra dance music. The 
trait above is of Donald Clark, 
; Soloist with the famous Paul White- 
y man’s Orchestra. 

H You may order any 
Free Trial Buescher Instrument 
without paying one cent in advance, and try 
= iteixdays in your own home, without obliga- 
tion. If perfectiy satisfied, pay for it on easy payments to 
suit your convenience, Mention the instrument interested 
in and a complete catalog will be mailed free. 
BUESCHER BAND INSTRUMENT CO. 
ere of Everything in Band and Orchestra Instruments 

7890 BUESCHER BLOCK FLKMART, INDIANA 


Saxophone BookFree 4& 


Tells when to use Sax- 4f 
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ejector single-trigger Parker 
As this weapon is full choked in 
yr very early shooting at woodcock 
when the bend ire thick, I occasionally use 
brush shells in the right barrel, but I would not 
think of doing so in the field My personal 


shoot a 20-gauge 
occasionally 
both barrels, 


opinion is that if your twenty is now modified 
you “had better leave it alone and make up your 
mind to miss a few more birds if you wish to 
sacrifice power for lightness.—SHooTING EpItor. 


A 20-BORE LOAD FOR DUCKS 
Editor, FiELD AND STREAM: 

Please let me know a good load for ducks in 
general over decoys for a 20-gauge, 30-inch bar 
rels, full choke; especially size of shot, etc. 

G. A. CHapor. 


Ans.—For duck shooting with a 20-gauge gun, 
I would recommend your using a load of 2% 
ams of bulk smokeless powder with 7 of an 
yuunce of No. 6 field shot 

This load should be effective up to 
to 45 yards.—Suootinc Epiror. 

THE 7-M/M MAUSER 
Lditor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

A friend of mine owns a Model 1893 Spanish 
Mauser which he has had for several years. 

Last fall while hunting the stock of his rifle 
snapped on him. 

Recently he had a stock fitted to this rifle, 
and what I wish to know, as the barrel is 30 
inches long, would it be advisable to cut down 
about 6 inches or so, and also would it impair 


dr 





about 40 


the accuracy? Paut MICHAELLS. 
Ans.—Il would personally advise cutting at 
least 6 inches off the barrel of your 30-inch 


Spanish Mauser. The weapon will be fully as 
accurate and much handier tor sporting purposes. 
Any good mechanic could do the work or you 
could send it to the Sportsmen’s Service Sta- 
tion, Tenafly, N. J.—Suootine Epitor. 
CUTTING BARRELS 
Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 

I have a 1912 Model Winchester Pump Gun 
that has a 28-inch cylinder barrel. Can I have 
this gun cut off 2 inches and then have the same 
thing as I would if I should buy a new 26-inch 


cylinder barrel? If not, please advise how much 
to cut off to get the same pattern. 
KIRKPATRICK,. 
Ans.—As your gun is already a cylinder bore, 


cutting it from 28-inch to 26-inch in length will 
not alter its shooting to any material extent. 
assume the barrel is exactly the same in its 
internal dimensions from the mu to the cone. 

SHOOTING EpITor 

THE M-S BOLT 

Editor, Firtp anv STREAM: 

After re ading Capt E. C. Crossman’s article 
in August number of Fretp anp Stream relating 











to the action of Ross rifle as to replacing bolt 
after dissembling same has made me ask the same 
question regarding the Mannlicher-Schoenauer 


sporting rifle. Mine is an 8 M/M caliber and I 
think it heavy enough for all the game I hunt. 
I have taken it apart, that is the bolt, and 
eassembled it and it seems to work correctly, 
but have not shot the gun since. Now is there 
any chance that I did not get the bolt back as 
it should be? Is it foolproof? And is there 
any way to prove that it is ergy ages properly ? 
I like the gun very much, but do not want to 
have anything to do with it if tt is dangerous 
in any way to the user. W. B. Stewart. 
Awns.—You need have no worry regarding your 
Mannlicher-Schoenauer rifle. To my mind it is 
as near foolproof as any rifle can be. Unless you 
are familiar with the mechanism you will have 
considerable trouble in reassembling the bolt 
after having taken it apart, but you cannot get 
it into the receiver unless it is put together in 
the correct manner _Consequently, if you can 








A Full-size Tent That You Can 
eat in Your Pocket 


Guaranteed water- 
proof, snakeproof, 
and bugproof. Light 
but right That's 
the Sportsman’s 
Style Compac Tent 
shown at left 
Sportsman’s Tent is 
only one of many 
camping accessories 
in our line of 


Go LIGHT 
But RIGHT 








Sportsman's Tent carries in roll 4x 16 inches. 
Pitches without pole We sighs only 3% Ibs. Plenty 
om for two persons oor cloth sewed in as part 
ftent. Four adjt istable ventilate ws. Lasts for years. 
Write for full deta and free illustrated catalog. 


COMPAC TENT 0. Indianapolis, Ind. 








Hunters, Trappers, Fishermen 
Waterproof your boots and shoes with Dri-Sox, 
a perfect Ie ther dressing. Know the comfort 
of coming home with dry feet. Wet feet and 
exposure may mean your death. Dri-Sox makes 
leather soft, pliable and easy on your feet; pre- 
vents a g: your footwear will wear longer 


by using i Send tod: ay; be ready for snow or rain, 
R. B. MOORE & co. Wapello, Iowa 
z. bettl 50 prepaid $2.00 in Canada or Mexico, 











*bruary, 1922 





And Now— 
The Filson Cruising 
Coat 


U.S. and 
Canadian Patents 


Double over 
Front of 
Shoulders and 
Double 
Sleeves 









Proofed 
Khaki 


Neat, convenient, comfortable—the whole back a 
pocket. Make it your pal for your favorite pastime 
or for hardest work. 

Price $6.00. 

Order two half sizes larger than white collar measure. 

We will be pleased to send you free catalog No. 1 
of Real Outdoor Apparel. 


Cc. C. FILSON CO. 
1011 FIRST AVE., SEATTLE, WASH. 


“‘Filson Clothes for the Man Who Knows” 











HLH it | 


HEAVY SOLID COPPER 
+GAL. 495 
GGAL. 6.50 
8GAL. 7.75 
1IOGAL. 8.90 
IS GAL, 10.50 

5GAL. 17.50 





CopPER KETTLES 


All made of 16, 18, 20 on 22-gauge best 


cold-rolled heavy solid copper. Non-explosive. 
All solder outside. 5- ine air-tight screw cap. 
Absolutely guaranteed to be the best and 
strongest kettle m 

Packed in strong, plain boxes. Above are 
lowest factory cash prices, Send money order 
or draft with order. 

Catalogue of other goods at cut prices FREE 
upon request. Price of copper going up. Order 
now ers prices advance. Order at once. 

E HOME BAaur agruniae 
Dept. Moe, 2650 No. Haisted St., 
Reference: Cosmopolitan Banke Chic 


Have You a Camera? 


Write for free sample of our big 
magazine, showing how to make 
better pictures and earn money. 


AMERICAN PHOTOGRAPHY 


Chicage 
ago. Ill. 





165 Camera House, Boston 17, Mass. 


For Your Phonograph 









THE BEST OIL 1S NONE TOO GOO 
For phonographs, sewing machines, type’ L. ~ = 
guns and all delicate machines, Nyoil is the 
safest and most oot highiy sek refined lubricant, Colors 
less, has no odor, will 
gum or get rancid. Bis 
R athe Fah pg TE long in, 

rial size u ri) 

tg Goericares 


our dealer or write 
M. F. NYE, New Bedford, Mass, CLEANS ~~ POLISHES 
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easily slide the bolt back and forth and if it} 
cocks when the bolt is closed and can be tired 
in that position it is entirely safe. It is only 
necessary in putting the bolt head on in assem- 
bling the bolt to see that the two lines on the 
sleeve and on the bolt head come together. When 
they do the bolt head is completely fastened.— 
SuootinG Epitor. 
A CHEAP GUN 

Editor, Firtp AND STREAM: 

I saw advertised a shotgun, 12-gauge. single- 
hammer gun. This gun is full choke and has a 
36-inch barrel. Is this gun good for duck hunt- 
ing? Loaded with a suitable duck charge, how 
far would it consistently kill a duck? Would 


it be good for .* if loaded with buckshot? F ; aS ~ 
Would it be good for small game as pheasants aN ¢ ved real worth 
and rabbits? Do you think it would be a safe / eS P fM Feng use has pro the 
gun? What would its breech pressure be loaded Z Ss o arble’s Equipment. 
with No. 2 shot, 28 grains of powder ? : = , Every hour in the 
James T. FLannican, great outdoors calls for 
Ans.—Most of the single-barrel shotguns ‘ : the use of some 


offered are of a cheap variety, and not suitable —“— 

for use with heavy charges. They are invariably | Marble’s Specialty. 
safe, but they as a rule shoot loose in a short 
time. A 36- each barrel is unnecessary except 
when black powder is used. A 28-inch barrel 
will consume all of a smokeless powder load and 
consequently will kill just as far as any longer 
barrel. 

Such a gun as you suggest should kill ducks 
up to 55 or 60 yards, and deer with buckshot up 
to 75 yards, but you would have to be careful 
with the buckshot; be sure it is of such diameter 
as would a through the choke of your 


Each article merits the confidence you put in it. 


Here are shown two items— the line includes, 
Safety Pocket Axes, Camp Axes, Hunting Knives, 
Waterproof Matchbox, Compasses, Broken Shell Ex- 
tractors, Nitro Solvent Oil, Front and Rear Gun Sights, 

Gun Rods and Cleaners, Anti-Rust Ropes, and Recoil Pads. 
weapon. It mo certainly would be an unhandy 


Ideal Hunting Knif 
gun for rabbits and pheasants, for which it would | ea unting 1 e 


be 2g ly — The bre ate h gy would { Shown at left. A real knife for the outdoor man. Blade of finest steel, 
probably be about five tons. ith the lo: ad _— oval ground at back of point for chopping. 5 inch blade, leather handle 
suggested, you need not worry about this, as with sheath, $2.75; 6 inch blade, $3.00; 7 inch blade, $3.25; 8 inch blade, 
it is entirely within reason as far as safety is H $3.50; Stag handle, 75¢ extra. Add 10% war tax. 


concerned, although the recoil would undoubt- 
Safety Pocket Axe 


edly be pretty severe.—SnootinGc Epirtor. 
AN OLD-TIMER 
Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 
Fits the pocket but big enough to cut wood. Nickel plated spring 
hinged guard folds into handle. Blade of finest steel—steel handle, $3.25; 
hickory handle, $2.00 and $2.25, 








I would like a little information on a Win 
chester Twelve 1886 Model lever-action six-shot 
gun. Would you please tell me if I have a 
good gun and can you tell me what my gun is 


worth? It is in good condition and a full-choke. Most good stores sell Marble’s Outing Equipment—if your 
How far will it kill ducks or rabbits? | ee ly y der di b ail. enclosi d ed 
patag 3) Sy dealer can’t supply you order direct by mail, enclosing draft 





money order. Send for the Marble Catalog. 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 525 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 


‘ 

Ans.—It is a long time since I have seen a 
Winchester 12-inch bore, lever-action shotgun. 
As a boy I did considerable shooting with 
one of them which belonged to the father of 
a chum with whom I hunted. No harder shoot | 
ing guns were ever made, and it should prove | 





an efficient weapon on ducks or rabbits up 
to 55 or 60 yards, which is the limit with a 
12-hore gun. They were not very popular because 
the pump action was so much handier. 

The same gun is still made by the Winchester 
company in 10-gauge, and it is the only 10-bore | 
repeater on the market. I believe the gun must 
be at least twenty years old. Consequently, it 
is not worth very much in the market at the 
present time Certainly not more than $20 to | 
$25.—Snootine Epitor. | 

GAME LOADS | 
Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 

I bought an Ithaca double-barrel shotgun, os | 
grade. <A 12-gauge with 30-inch barrels. 
right barrel modified and the left full ceake. = 
This gun was targeted 35 yards at a 24-inch | a — 
circle. The charge used was 3 drams_ new ~ G | 
Schultze smokeless powder, 1% oz. No. 8 chilled | TRAPPER ET BUSY 
shot. This is the first shotgun I ever owned 
and I thought I would write and ask if you think 
this is a good gun for duck, squirrel, rabbits, 
doves and pheasants. Do you think I would 
have done better by buying a 16 or 20-gauge 
Do you think the barrels have the right boring? 









It’s mighty easy to keep gun barrels slick and clean inside 
with Pyramid Solvent. Dissolves smokeless powder residue, 
loosens metal fouling. If your dealer hasn’t Pyramid, mail 
us 30c in stamps for handy screw-top 3-o0z. can. 
THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO., 165 P. Broadway, New York 
0474 

















A trial shipment will convince you. Honest FOR SALE 
grading and liberal returns. LUGER Pistols, $23, cal. 30, new 


MAUSER Pistols with wooden holster 
VALUE RECEIVED stocks, cal. 7, 63 mm., new, $35 


Cc. O. D. or money order 


Send for price list and shipping tags free. 











I should also like to know what loads to use for RAYMOND DE WITT 

(1) ducks, (2) squirrel, (3) rabbits, (4) doves, ; ’ DR. KNIEP 

(5) pheasants. What quantities of powder and Dealer in Raw Fare 334 River Street Hoboken, N. J. 
shot and what size shot to use? What kind of 2437 McMicken Ave. Cincinnati, Ohio | L_ 





shot, soft or chilled, would you advise me to 

use? Would you advise me to have a recoil pad 

put on this gun? Victor H. Getter. 
Ans.—Your Ithaca is a very good selection 

for all-round shooting. It is certainly an excel- 

lent gun for ducks and squirrels, though possibly 

it shoots a little bit too close for pheasants 

and rabbits. If so, you can use brush shells in = 

the right barrel, which will tend to scatter the ; 

load and give you considerable advantage for 

close shots. | 
For ducks and squirrels I would advise you 

to use 3% drams of powder and 1% oz. of No. 

6 chilled shot. For rabbits, doves, pheasants, 

etc., 3 drams of powder and 1 oz. of No. 7’s, or 

if you want a little heavier load, 34% and 1 oz. 

of No. 7’s. In either case, chilled shot should 


Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, 
carry by hand; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger 
than wood; used by U. S. and Foreign Governments. Awarded 
First Prize at Chicago and St. a World’s Fairs. We fit our 
boats for Outboard Motors. Catalog 

KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO, “6a Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich, 











Shoots Consistently 


As you say you did not have very good success | 


curate workmanship go into 
ing 1s principally for pheasants and rabbits, for | é every Parker Gun. 


be used. It gives a better pattern and : A and the reason for this 
penetration. | / : a » 

If the gun is too short for you, or if the is that consistently high 
recoil is noticeable, get a recoil pad put on it; d t . | d 
otherwise, I certainly wouldn’t bother with it. grade materials and ac- 

| 


last year, I am inclined to think that your shoot- 


which your gun shot very close. If you will try Pas . » ‘ 
using the brush shells in the right barrel this Write for the Parker Booklet 


] c ill get a greater percentage 
of lil, Tinks, ot cates, seat al to sand PARKER BROS., Master Gun Makers, MERIDEN, CONN., U. S. A. 
for upland shooting—they would be impractical | Pacific Coast Agent: A. W. du Bray, Box 102, San Francisco 


for ducks, as a scatter shell cannot be depended | 
upon over thirty yards.—SuootinG Eprtor. 
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made by sportsmen to obtain prizes Fifth Prise—J. F. Ives. ag ye - 
: law fully Caught at Tom’s River, Va. Rod, J. F 
CORRECTION Suer; reel, Vom Hofe; line, Ashaway ; 
The map shown cn page 845 & \RI rome mow almost as me as lure or bait, Moss Bunker. 
the January issue was re- lishonesty. Carelessness in. speech is : 
drawn — Mr Patterson’s nething but downright lying, and careless- Striped Bass 
riginal copy to better fit the ness in the case of our contests results First Prize—Stephen G. Krile. Weight, 
page, and the artist, not being in trouble. for everybody concerned, and 57 Ibs. Caught at South Vallejo, Calif. 
familiar with the country, statements which give the effect of actual Rod, home-made: reel, Vom Hofe; line, 
missed several of the notations. fz.lschoods., Jefferson; lure or bait, Fresh Bull Head 
Shark River Light should However, Fietp AND StREAM is glad to ~ Second Prise—C. B. Church. Weight. 
read Bight, as there are no light- say that the magazine has excellent rea- 51 Ibs., 8 ozs. Caught at Vineyard Sound, 
hodses in that section. Cape sons for believing that even carelessness Mass. Rod, Abbey and Imbrie; reel, Vom 
Roma should read Romano and in weighing and measuring the fish en- f{ofe: line, Vom Hofe: lure or bait, Live 
one or two keys and passes tered is rare. In very many cases there [el]. 
have been omitted. The map has been evidence of the most painstaking ae Prise—C. B. Church. Weight, 41 
on a large scale may be had accuracy. That, of course, is to be ex- jis, Caught at Vinevard Sound, Mass 
from Mr. W. P. Patterson, pected in a contest of sportsmen. Rod, Abbey and Imbrie: reel, Vom Hofe 
Shannon Mills, Ruthers Glen, The judges of the contest desire to call Jine, Vom Hofe: lure or bait, Live Eel. 
Va —V.C. H. ittention to the identification of the two Fourth Prize—Fred Raithel Weight. 
species of black bass—large-mouth and 49 Ibs. Caught at Block Island Sound, 
small-mouth. ee: R. I. Rod, Own make; reel, Pacific Surf 
There need be no trouble in identifying Casting: line, Ashaway: lure or bait, Eel 
THE FISHING CONTEST the two black bass. While the small- Jig, ; 
HIER I a eee mouth presents great variations in color, ’ Fifth Prize —Harry Gant. Weight, 34 
ew 4 ect thane ete de. wmmevet the color it can be identified hs. Caught at Spring Lake, N. J. Rod, 
| ti: sm tenets. Cee large-mouth species by the num- Greenhart; reel, Meisselbach; line, Saxon; 
ses ; pete her of rows of scales on .the cheek. The fyre or bait. Lead Squid 
i ng Contests the contest Se oe Nips: — epee ei oq . 
- o Pag as small-mouth has about 17 rows of scales 
g } nw -apetae po wa on the cheek, while the large-mouth has Weakfish 
; tt take the trouble accu- yaa A ——- — poses First Prize—J. E. Kramer. Weight, 13 
ret ton it he length and girth ie eanend ae oars fog Ibs. Caught at Little Beach, N. J. Rod, 
ae 3 ad 1. tHless. too. sometimes n ag ays ount b a rows Ot Home-made; reel, Pennell; line, Saxon: 
Phase sialon dane Gad hadi scales from the eye backward and diago- jure or bait. Shedder Crab. 
tate that the measure- nally downward. Second Prise—Robert D. Brown. 
P ’ leig ? ? ¢ y ¢ ‘ree- 
to he made with a tape meas- WINNERS IN 1921 PRIZE FIsH- Vc isht, 12 Ibs. 12 ozs. caee a Fvee 
ut thi veight to be taken with ING CONTEST port, =a as <4 pe. jght boat; reel, 
, entering any contest Hard Rubber; line, Cuttyhunk; lure or 
\ plan ts to con ply Channel Bass hait, Shedd : Crab. ow ~. . 
absolut he stated rules of the — First Prise—Geo. Gilbert. Weight, 50 hing a ES, ie 
co Ibs. Caught at Wachapreague, Va. Rod, end 12 NO - = Caught at Fire 
, ‘ie pposed that inaccuracies home-made: reel, Senate Free Spool; linc, sland Inlet, N. Y. Rod, Folsom; reel, 





Neptune; line, Cuttyhunk; lure or bai’ 
Moss Bunker on Sproat Hook. 
Fourth Prise—Mrs,. Frank W. Keegan. 


i ‘ c mpared with dimensions As haway ; lure or = Bunker. 
cat he discovered. This is not Second Prize—R. T. Gallagher. Weight, 





tri { ce with the measure- 48 Ibs. Caught at Bi acoke, N. C. Rod 
: : . ‘ese a » Salis > tana 4 Teig Ss 2? ozs “aug I 
on g d girth that. are given’ Vom Hofe; reel, Vom Hofe: line, Cutty- bate Lid : oe von *. oe 
tk ) very close approximation to hunk: lure or bait, Mullet. Vom Rw 4 lin a Cais } ke I cg a 
{ ght. During the recent contest Third Prize—E. C. Hallman. Weight, Small Fels Vanes ee ae See, 
] instances such a. discrepancy 46 tbs., 8 ozs. Caught at Indian River <p age aa 

ae ' eetween the weight given and Del, Rod, home-made: reel, Senate; line, a ing ‘eo ge a Pag ner 
_ + ~ pm ‘ ¢ . : LS. d *¢ e ) 
that obta 1 by a standard —— — Cuttyhunk: lure or bait, Bluefish and ie ae ee aol Mamben: wat “se 
a itry of the fish was not allowec Crocus. ne ee * img ’ » VOI 
Doubtless the mezsurements and weights — Fourth Prise—J. George Ochrl. Weight, ie a ee a a RO, 
given in these cases were errors, for FreLp 46 Ibs. Caught at Wachapreague, Va. ~ ». Bluefish 

ND STREAM would not put itself on Rod, Montague; reel, Pflueger; line, 


+ 


as saying that 


it believes attempts Cuttyhunk; lure or bait, Mullet. First Prise—Jos. H. Mann _ Binns. 
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arrying Rush Outing Outfit w 


j t ‘ th DeLuxe Bed Scenes in background show different uses of Rush Outing Outfits. 
hand corner the Maloney Brothers of Seranton, Pa., are landing a $50 Rush Tango Prize Winner. ! 


In the lower 


These are all actual photographs assembled in this composite picture, 


OUTING OUTFITS 


HE Rush Outing Outfit with 
DeLuxe Bed is the most complete, 
compact, comfortable, collapsible 
outing outfit ever offered the public. 
The tent is of Emeraldine—water- eee 
‘ Trade Mark 
proof and mildewproof. It is the finest material for the purpose that 
money can buy. The DeLuxe Bed, with light, fluffy mattress and 
full collapsible springs, is as comfortable as your own bed in your 
own home. 


The Rush Outing Outfit is light of weight and easy to handle— 
set up or taken down quickly. There are no poles to bother with. 
The tent is supported on four steel telescopic tubes attached to the 
bed. And when you break camp, the whole outfit is down in no 
time. Rolled up, the tent and bed (springs and all, but without the 
mattress) make a bundle only four feet long by ten inches through. 
The mattress is very light and compact. 


Rush Jango Minnows 


REQ. TMADE MA 
Rush Tango Minnows are the liveliest baits that 
float. They wiggle, dive and swim like a live minnow 
in action 
Professionals, amateurs, women and even chil 
dren are making record catches of all kinds of game 
fish, trolling and casting. The Rush Tango Minnow 


sent FREE. 
Dealers: 
your jobber now. 


J. K. RUSH 


432 S. A. & K. Building, Syracuse, N.Y. 


Get ’em Like This! 
All of these prize winners were caught on 
the Rush Tangolure 


WITH 


DELUXE BEDS 


gets the big ones—Bass, Pickerel, Pike, Muscallunge, 
Lake Trout and Brook Trout. 
Furnished in many brilliant fish-getting colors. 
Illustrated catalog in colors, with instructions, 


Order Rush Tango Minnows from 
Cash in on our advertising. 


With a Rush Outing Outfit you 
camp when and where you like with 
the same comfort, privacy and satisfac- 
tion that you enjoy in your own home. 
It is not only a new invention but a 
real innovation. The ideal portable, 
collapsible, comfortable bed and tent Outing Outfit. 

Upon receipt of your order with remittance, we will ship the 
Rush Outing Outfit complete, by express, subject to examination. If 
you are not thoroughly satisfied and pleased after seeing it, carefully 
repack and return at our ex pense. 

When ordering your Rush Outing Outfit give us the name of 
your dealer and we will send you a set of Rush Tango Minnows to 
make your camping equipment complete. 

Live dealers and representatives wanted in every locality. Write 
for particulars. 

Illustrated catalog and price list sent FREE. 
to the trade. 


Liberal discounts 





~~. 


The Tangolure is the best Tango I 
made "Nu ald)’ J. K. Rush 

your dealer's or direct, postpaid and 
insured—7 det money order or stamp 























They’ re ALL 


WILSON 
Wobblers 


and They ALL 
Catch Fish 


Every Wilson offering, from 
the original old Fluted 

Wobbler down, has been 
a thoroughly practical 
addition to the bait 
caster’s tackle box. 
Stick to Wilsons 
and you can’t 
go wrong. 





Super 
Wobbler 


Double hook in 

the center acts as a 
pivot, making an un- 
usually lively worker. Just 

the right weight for casting. 
Hooks can be turned up for 
use among weeds and lily pads. 
Finish—White, Luminous, Rainbow 
and Scale Finish. Price 85c 


—~__-> Wilson 
— “-) Fluted 
Sy ~~ Wobbler 


No bait has ever equalled the original 
Wilson Fluted Wobblerin popularity. A 
good old standby that is found in every 
tackle box. Finish—White, Luminous, for 
night fishing: Red, Yellow, Rain- 85c 
bow and Scale finish. Price ° 


Wilson a Sie = 
Bass SSS 


Seeker Ss 


A small-sized bait for medium deep water. 
Entirely different from any other style, 
combining 
tinuous wobbling 
Price 


a darting motion with con- 
Finish —White, 85c 
Wilson 
Bass- 


merizer 
A combina- 
tion bait 
Dives and 
wobbles, or, with line attached to other 
end, becomes a surface bait with a good, 
husky wiggle. Every angler should 

carry one Price é « & 4% 85c 


Wilson 
Grass Widow 


This chunky little bait is 

weedless—but not fishless. Slidesin andout 
up among the pads and rushes. Sure sets 
the big ones wild when they are lying upin 


the shallows. Gathers in every fair 75c 


strike. Price 
2 Wilson 
)) 


\ Y Sizzler 


Weedless until 
the fish strikes. Then the scissors action 
bares the two sharp hooks. Useful '$1 
for casting or trolling. Price . ” 
Sent Direct if Your Dealer Does Not Carry Them in Stock 


HASTINGS 


Sporting Goods Company 
424 Michigan Avenue, Hastings, Mich. 


Luminous, 
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Weight, 13 Ibs.. 8 ozs. Caught at Little 
Beach, N. J. Rod, Own Make; reel, Pen- 
nell: line, Moore; lure or bait, Slice of 
Weakfish. 

Second Prize—Frank Steck. Weight, 10 
Ibs., 10 ozs. Caught at Barnegat Inlet, 
N. J. Rod, Segar; reel, Vom Hofe; line, 
Silk Spool; lure or bait, Belmar Squid. 

Third Prise—A. A. Estell. Weight, 10 
bs., 9 ozs. Caught at Avon, N. J. Rod, 


Degama: reel, Meisselbach; line, Saxon; 
lure or bait, Squid. 
Fourth Prise—F. A. Warden. Weight, 


10 Ibs., 8 ozs. Caught at Chadwick, N. J. 
Rod, Greenhart; reel, Gulf Free Spool; 
line, Saxon; lure or bent, Moss Bunker. 
LEADERS IN 1921 PRIZE FISHING | 
CONTEST 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 
(Inter. Division) 





1. Chas. E. Williamson 
2. C. C. Bates 
3. R. Blackwell Smith 
4. H. R. Aiken 

Small-Mouth Black Bass 

(Southern Division) 

1. C. H. Freeman 
2. C. H. Freeman 
3. W. S. Neil 
4. J. J. Simmons 

Large-Mouth Black Bass 

(Inter. Division) 

1. W. C. Wallace 
2. George Brockhahn 
3. R. Blackwell Smith 
4. Elbert Crutchfield 

Large-Mouth Black Bass 

(Southern Division) 
1. Fred Fehr 
2. A. J. Harnage 
3. Jake Goldman 
4. G. C. Phillips 
Tarpon 
B. George B. Levev 
2. H. W. Caldwell 
3. Dr. J. Lawn Thompson 
4. M. L. Walker 
Tuna 


1. Robert Moessner 


(Continued from page 043) 
DAN OF LAC SEULE 
By Warren H. Miller 


here were no more leaps left in him 
now. More and more slowly he swam 
and once his yellow belly showed as he 
rolled over in exhaustion. Higher and 
higher rose the rod, as Dan waded cau- 
tiously out into the shallow water that 











TROUT FLIES 


| All patterns Eyed, Snelled, or Looped 
Size 8-10-12-14. $2.00 per dozen 


Jungle Cock feathers $2.75 per dozen 


BASS FLIES 


Regular patterns $2.75 per dozen 
Jungle Cock feathers $3.75 per dozen 
Send Money Order or Your Check 


F. B. HAMILTON COMPANY 


Box 595 PASADENA, CALIFORNIA 











CANOES 15, 16, 17 and 18 Ft. 


Some all wood, others Canvas Covered 





ee 





| ROW—HUNTING and FISH BOATS for every purpose. 








ROWBOATS and CANOES for Outboard Motors. 
HP. and 3 HP. Outboard Motors 





MOTOR BOATS for Lakes 


Rivers and Shallow water 
wee styles, 16, 18, 20 and 24 Ft. Long. 


CATALOG FREE Save Money ORDER BY MAIL. 
Full description and prices based on selling direct to the 
iser printed under each boat listed. 


Please state what you are interested in. 


| Thompson Bros. Boat Mfg. Co. 
| 222 Ellis Ave. es Wis. 
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I Want to Send Youa 





GRANGER 
ROD 



























New 


Prices 


for your inspection and a real are 
tryout. I’ve mz ie and used P 18 335 
many reds, but | never have I handled y 

e tag a pleas ing com- 
bin itio of ‘actic m, b palanc anc / and ‘50 
power as the new Granger De j 
Luxe and Premier models, 


No War Tax 


Anglers who have handied 
these new rods declare they 
ire the finest they have 
ever seen, 

And back of this I know 
they are built right. 
Each strip of the hard, 
steel-like bamboo is 
heat - straighténed, 
machined to ¢ 
form accuracy of 
1/1000 of aninch, 
scientifically 
glued and thor- 
oly seasoned 
in the dry air 
of Denver. 


Our new catalog 
is now ready and 
is free for the ask- 
ing. Get a copy and 
learn why Granger 
Rods are better. Then 
mail me your order 
State the kind of fish 
ing for which you wish to 
use the rod, and the length 
desired, and I'll send you 
the finest and most satis 
factory rod value you have 
ever seen, or you can ship it 
right back and get your money, 
together with express charges 
going and coming. 
DEALERS 
Write for 
Our 
Sample 
Prop- 
oxition 


GOODWIN GRANGER 


President 


GOODWIN GRANGER &CO. 


1241 East Ninth Avenue 
Denver, Colorado 
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MOTORCYCLE & GILYCLE PARTS, ALLESSORIES, 
TENN/S GOODS, CAMPING EQUIPMENT Be 
CHILDRENS VEHICLES, FISHING TACKLE. ff “Ree 


| 
| 
| Send us your name for our 1922 72-page pii06, 
Illus. Catalog No. 1 It saves you the 





middleman’s profits of 10 to 25%. 
GOTHAM SPORTING GOODS CO 


128 Chambers Street, New York City 








“WATERSHED” 
SHEDS WATER 


A Reliable Boot Grease for Sportsmen, Farmers and 
Wet Workers. reserves and Adds New Life 
to Leather. No Harmful Ingredients. 
| 35¢ PER CAN 
JULIUS F. KAUFHERR 
42 Garden St. Newark, N. J. 
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Truvalu. Trout Flies. High 
grade silk body flies, dressed 
on file point hooks. Retain life- 
like lustre permanently. Tied 
to 414-inch gut snells 





Webs Dry Flies. The perfection 
of the fly tiers art. Bodies of 
highest quality silk decorated 
with tinsel. Wings gracefully 
curved like live insect. 





_Sits high on the 
Lifelike tail motion. 


Treutackle. 
surface. 


Basakle. Made for sportsmen 


who prefer a sportsman’s lure. 





MARANA Ist 


Bh SPANISH SILKWORM CUT 








Paired Cocked Wing Flies. Fine, 
silk bodies, dressed on tapered 
eye pennell hooks. For the 
caster who prefers a combi- 
nation of wet and dry fly. 





i 


Webs Closed Wing Flies. For 
the caster who prefers the nat- 
ural position of the wings of a 
fly floating on the surface. 


Webs Lifelike Hair Flies. For 
bass ortrout. Furnished in any 
variety of colors. Made from 
deer, badger and squirrel tails. 


Webs Tiderite Straintest 
Leaders. Straintest 
Leaders are sold under 
the actual commercial 
name of the silkworm 
gut from which they are 
made, and every label is 
stamped with the tensile 
test of the leader. All 
defects eliminated before 
leavingthe factory saving 
the sportsman disap- 
pointments. 


Special Flies Made to Order 
Discounts to Dealers and fobbers 











Sleek, Speckled Beauties! 
Lured with Webs Lifelike Flies 


LY CASTERS know how uncanny is the 
instinct of the brook trout. To lure that 
sleek, speckled beauty—that elusive master 

of the tumbling waters, requires a fly that is 
absolutely lifelike. 





To appeal to his fastidious taste and his ever- 
changing diet requires not one, but a dozen or 
more patterns or colorations. 


Webs Lifelike Flies are the nearest possible 
approach to nature. 


Based on twenty-three years of practical 
fly-casting experience, Webs Lifelike Flies are 
what the fisherman really wants. 

oO oO Oo 
Your tackle dealer will show you Webs complete 
line of trout, bass and salmon flies, as well as Webs 


Tiderite Snelled Hooks and Webs Tiderite Straintest 
Leaders. 


Send a postal for Webs Catalog showing 132 illus- 
trations of domestic fly patterns in natural colors. 


SENT FREE. Write today. 
WEBER LIFELIKE FLY CO. 


Stevens Point, Wisconsin 
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Outdoor | 
Appetites 


are quickly satisfied if your 
outing equipment includes an 


AMERICAN 


| KAMPKOOK 


It is the most convenient and de- 
pend: ible stove for motor tourists 
and campers. Burns the same 
grade of gasoline you use in your 
car without smoke, soot or odor. Quickly 
set up, easy tolight, wind proof, safe any- 
where. Used by more than a quarter mil- 
lion tourists and campers. 
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Ke ampkook 


is the 
. m me popular 
model. Size 


folded 3% x 
9x 15 inches 














Weight 8 Ibs 
Price in the U. S. $7.50. Also made with 
brass case at $9.50; large size two burner 
$8.50, three burner size $12.00. 

IT’S ALL INSIDE. 

All Kampkooks fold up like a miniature 
suit case when not in use with all parts 
including tank securely packed inside the 
Case, 


American Gas 
Machine Co. 


3 824 Clark St. 
Albert Lea, Minn. 


Write fot the Kamp- 
kook folder whtch also 
describes Kampkook 
Kitchenettes, Kamp- 
ovens and Kam 
kook folding fry 
pans. 
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1922 OLD FISHERMAN’S 


25c CALENDAR 


GIVES BEST FISHING DAYS FOR 1922 
Special Subscription Offer 
An Acceptable Present 


0. F. CALENDAR SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 


Boe 1506 H, Sta. 


AN | 

















THE UNION 
TRAILER CAMP 


pays for itself in one sea- 
son's hotel bill savings 
It's the height of outdoor 
pleasure. 

Write for catalog. 
Union Trailer Works 


316 Charles Street 








BOONVILLE, N.Y. 








~ AT LAST 


A Rod Hospital 


Old rods made new. Best workmanship. Tips and joints 
of finest quality supplied. Renovating of all kinds. Fresh 
water rods my specialty Salt water rods given same 
attention. Prices moderate. Also rods made to order. 
Don't delay and send your rod today, to 


B.. A. CHRISTIANSEN 
2270 Washington Ave. New York City 
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rock. The great 
swam by him, once, twice,— 
each time nearer in. Then he rolled over 
more, and, seizing his chance, Dan 
¢ | } ‘ i 
stooped quickly and sank his fingers into 
his gills. 


covered the shelf of the 


green fish 


once 


HEN pandemonium broke loose on 

that rock! Once out of the water the 
pike thrashed and snapped wildly. Pepper | 
yelped as the saw-tecth slashed his leg. 

“Get him! Get him!” gasped Dan, 
“Dinner !—Fish hooks !—Everything !” He 
knelt on him fiercely as the yard of pike | 
squirmed and slashed under his knees. 
Then the ready knife drove down through 
his head and Dan waited for the fish to 
more quiet. Then, hugging his 
precious prize tight, he leaped ashore 
with whoops of triumph. 

Safe on land he and Pepper stood eye- 
ing the pike hungrily as he thrashed about 
feebly. “Gee, I’m hungry enough to eat 
him raw, Pep, but we’ve just got to have 
something to go with it, for a filler. 
Yellow water lily roots for ours” 

He took off bathing trunks 
lashed the pike securely, high up 
slender sapling, with them. Then, plung- 
ing, in, he swam over to where the thick | 


become 


and 


his 


stalks and round yellow flowers of the! 
spatter-dock grew thickly in the cove| 
amid their flotilla of coarse leaves. 
Diving in five feet of water, his hands 
grasped the thick, tuberous root, and, with 
a heave of his powerful shoulders, he 
rose to the surface with a section two 
feet long torn from bottom. 


“There! That will answer for spuds!” 


grunted Dan, satisfied. 


ASHING it off as he swam leisurely 


in a long slab. By this time the maple 
club was blackening with the heat. Dan 
hung the steak the length of it, driving 
in small hardwood pins into cracks made 
by his knife point to support it. He and 
Pepper watched hungrily as the flesh 
turned white and flaky in the heat, and 
then began to brown and glaze, while fat 
juices trickled down through the inter- 


stices in the meat. In twenty minutes 
it was done, and raking out the smoking 
hot roots from under the ashes, he and 


Pepper fell on the meal with loud, car- 
nivorous cries. 

With a pound of meat under his belt 
Dan felt better. He built a spruce 
smudge, for it was twilight and the 
punkies were out, and then wrapped up 
the rest of the pike in a square of Dirch 
bark, for every bit of that flesh was 
valuable——the teeth furnishing unlimited 
fish hooks, sharp and -hard as steel, the 
entrails wrappers for binding them to 
wooden lures, and the tough skin for 
thong material. As night was coming on 
fast he cut a withe with a fork on it and 
went into the brush to make a balsam 
caterpillar. This consisted of radiating 
balsam sprays hooked around the withe 


on a} 


} 
| 


| 





to shore, Dan rejoined Pep, who! 
had not left off eyeing the pike. They 
took it down and returned to camp. The | 
| first thing done was to break the lily 
root into sections and bury them in the 
ashes for roasting. Dan knew that the 
Indians usually boiled them with their | 
meats, but they were also good roasted. 
Then -he ‘built up the fire and started 
searching for a dead, hard maple club 
along shore, something clean and _ flat 
and weathered from long bleaching on 
the beach. It did not take long to find 
a suitable club, and this he drove in close 
enough to the fire to get screeching hot. 
Meanwhile one long slab, off the whole 
of one ‘side of the pike, was carefully | 
sheared off. It made a beautiful steak, 
the fresh white meat clinging to the skin 
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Your Hunting Boat 


You want it m ti i ' Won't . you a bit of 
good after you’ve made your trip R anber, you 
have got to allow ample time for transportation. 


The Famous Light Draft 


'GREEN BAY HUNTING BOATS 
are designed and built / sportsn ? rts 
men. They are safe, complete, and pract No 
ther boats “just as good!” 

Over Seven Thousand 
Green Bay 7" Boats in use by rtsmen 
to-day. “Ask the n whe owns one.” 

Send 6c in stamps for illustrated catalog ow 
ing all different designs and sizes for a urposes. 


DAN KIDNEY & SON 
WEST DE PERE, WIS. 


Agents, Von Lengerke & ne ine, 


Chicago 


| WHEN — 


You are out on a fishing trip and— 
The day is bright and— 

The water is clear and — 

Not a breath of air stirring and — 

You are casting your very best and — 
You know that the water is full of fish and— 
You can’t get them to strike 


THEN — 
YOU NEED AN 


AL. FOSS Pork Rinp Minnow 











Do Your Fishing in a 
Darrow Steel Boat 


u 








| Get a Darrow Sectional Boat and become the most 
| independent boat user on earth You can put 
one on the running-board of your - and go to 
any lake or stream within your ing radius, 
or you can ship it by Express at > ordinary 
merchandise rate. You can go w ever and 
wherever you please and feel certain t! your 
outing will never be spoiled by an o! eaky boat, 





or worse yet—no boat at all 
We build 25 sizes of Sectional Boats, 
Motorboats, Rowboats, Canoes. etc. 
Catalogue and Lowest Prices on Re 


DARROW STEEL BOAT CO. 
22 Clinton Street ALBION, MICH. 


NORTHLAND SKIS jy 


always bear the Northland 
trade-mark 
If your dealer hasn't them, 
will ship express Deepal. 
Interesting booklet on ski ’ NS 
NORTHLAND SKI MFG. co. 
World's Largest Ski Manu- 
facturers 


11 Merriam Park, St. Paul, 


also 
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Mina. 

















Out-of-Print and Rare 
BOOK ON BIG GAME 
HUNTING AND FISHING 
New Catalogue FREE ; 
Also General Literature Catalogue 
E. R. SEELEY, Inc. 


222 Huntington Ave. Boston, 17 Mass. 


Slik 
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in layers above the fork. It was dark by 
the time the caterpillar was three feet 
high, a thick green monster two feet in 
diameter and heavy to lug into camp. 


"TCHIS stuff would be cold to sleep in. 

It needed lining with warm, dry ma- 
terial, so Dan raked out all his needles 
and dry leaves and built a sort of long 
nest of balsam for him and Pepper. This 
he lined with his dry stuff, and then set 
about preparing the fire for the night. 
By a process of “niggering” his logs in 
two he now had quite a lot of short 
trunks, about five inches thick. Cutting 
two hornbeam saplings, which are almost 
unburnable, he drove them in slanting 
backward in front of his den. Against 
these he piled the logs, one on the other 
until they rose about thirty inches high. 
Stone andirons completed it, and across 
them in front of the backlogs he laid a 
grid of small dead saplings broken by 
slashing them against a_ tree trunk. 
Above this went a pyramid of bark, sticks, 
dry roots and a lot of white pine knots 
salvaged from a rotting trunk near by 
Touching this off from his other fire, he 
had a blaze six feet high. Inside the 
shelter the heat was unbearable. He and 
Pepper worked around the fire in the 
night, dragging in the heaviest prone 
saplings he could carry. Crossing their 
butts over the fire in pairs, he had the 
fuel for a self-renewing fire. Pepper soon 
went into the shelter and curled up in 
the bed, while Dan hovered around, 
tending his precjous bathing trunks, which 
were still damp, and collecting more 
wood, 

Finally he crept into the warm hut, 
burrowed down into the browse and 
banked it over him as he backed up 
against Pepper, to fall sound asleep. 
Twice during the night he roused out to 
pull the charred ends of his dead-wood 
over the fire, and then knew no more 
until the gray light of dawn, stealing 
through the forest told him that his first 
day of the tournament with Nature was 
over—and had been a success. 


(To be Continued.) 


(Continued from page 950) 
TEN THOUSAND MILES FOR 
FIELD AND STREAM 


By William Good 


get something to eat, you know, and if 
you don’t object, I’d like to build a ‘fire, 
just a little one, and make a pot of coffee 
until your hushand comes. Would you 
ask him to step down, please, when he 
comes?” 

“Ask him? I'll send him down as soon 
as I see him, and I’m warnin’ you you 
better not be here when //e comes!” 


OOD made supper, ate it, put away 
the dishes, and sat down to wait. He 
wasn’t any too sure he wasn’t making a 
big mistake, but he waited. The husband 


came. He was near his fifties, stood 
about five feet three, and weighed about 
a hundred and twenty. His wife had 


got him rather excited, but when he 
learned that Good only wanted to stay 
for the night, he was quite agreeable. As 
the cruiser had hoped, he could reason 
with a man. 

At Bordentown the canoeist turned to 
the first lock of the Delaware and Raritan 
Canal. 

“What's the toll through the canal?” 
He had to go through, it was the only 
possible way to New York. 

“Toll?” The lock keeper leaned on a 
piling and looked down at him. “That 
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Now Comes the Imp — 
Youngest of the Dardevles! 


[ believe this little cuss specially fitted for the fellow who wrings 
joy out of the tip of a flexible light bamboo casting stick. 


One of these bugs picked up this latest design in fisherman's jewelry 
and hollered for joy. “Just what he’d been yelling for these many 
years!” Just the right size and weight. Body length 2', inches, 
weight 1% oz. Has the same air-splitting ability as the larger Devles 
and with the lighter rod, casts just as far. 


OSPREY DaRDEV, 





._ 


Dardevle’s Imp, youngest of the tribe 


Length 2'g in., width ¥ in., weight 44 oz. 65c. 


\m equipping this young “Imp” with double hooks instead of treble, 
which allows for casting in most any kind of weeds without snagging. 
! am making Imp in the same color combinations as his forefathers. 
Now here is some straight, honest-to-goodness dope! During the hot 
spell last summer when fish refused to bite and were supposed to 
be out in the cool deep, | snaked them out of the rushes with this 
“Imp” in about 18 inches of water, right during the heat of the day. 
What I like best is that, using the double hook, every bass was hooked 
through the nose, giving him full play, and everyone could be released 
and returned to the water without injury. 

If your dealer hasn’t yet got the Imp, he will come to you direct from 
me, postpaid, for 65c. 


do. Gifiager 


OSPREY DARDEVLF 








DETROIT, MICH 





Dardevle, ‘‘the old boy himself’” 


Length 3% in., width 1%, in., weight 1 oz. 85c. 


Here’s the original Osprey Dardevle who has been enticing bass and pike from the 


damp domiciles these past several seasons all over the country. And before that 
he filled fry-pans for a lot of close-mouthed coots here in Detroit for six years 
before I chased him out in the open by arranging with the inventor to put him on 


the market. Made in eleven coler combinations. 





Dardevlet, ‘‘son of the old boy” 


Length 2% in., width 1 in., weight %& oz. 85c. 


And this “Dardevilet” was the second of the famous family to make a name for him- 
self. Placed on the market last season, he has passed the “bass test” and the pike 
and pickerel test as well. Anglers have pronounced him as near “100%-proof” as 


anything you can get these days. 


I Recommend Osprey Lines for these Lures 


“OSPREY” lines are waterproofed so they won't rot, are braided so they shoot 
through the guides like greased lightning, and are guaranteed to stand anything 
excepting rough or cracked guides. “Osprey” lines have stood the test for ten years. 

15-Ib. test $1.65 20-Ib. test $2.50 

23-lb. ‘* 2.65 26-lb. ‘“‘ 2.80 

30-Ib. ‘* 3.15—Post Paid 12-lb. ‘* special, 50 yds., $1.50 
The 26 and 30-Ib. test are suitable for salt water fishing as well as muscallonge and 
other large fish. Satisfaction guaranteed. Write for samples and dope sheet. 


LOU J. EPPINGER 


319-12 East Congress Street, Dept. C, Detroit, Michigan 
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canoe will cost you just twenty-four 


‘PLAN YOUR OUTING NOW Foo. ee ee marer to up- 


FOR NEXT SUMMER setting then than at any other time on 
the trip. “Why, man, this canal is only 


es * k SQUARE I t | about forty miles long!” 
- I 00 Ss UMBRELLA en S “I know, but that’s what it’ll cost you 
PAT. APPLIED FOR a oo if you want to use the locks.” Then as 


Provide Every Comfort and Convenience an afterthought, “Most fellers carry their 
FOR AUTO TOURING canoes around—there are only seventeen.” 


Seventeen! “Thanks, I don’t know as 
The tent with ( Water- Proof 


I’m going any farther tonight. D’yu’ 
the ofs Mildew ~Proof lock through with another boat if one 
pro f Insect-Proof should be passing?” 
Fool ~Proof “N-no, guess that'll be all right.” 


mind if I leave my canoe tied here and 





Ample floor space and head room. No ALF an hour later the Pausch Bros. 
Guys. Light weight. 3 sizes. Packs IV came along and Good slipped in 
compact in carrying sack. the lock with her. Before they were out, 
Write for prices and FREE BOOK of Road Good hailed the Captain, “Got any objec- 

Maps and Complete Camp Equipment. tions to oP agg oo — ay al 
. ; “No, hook ’er on.” So playing tender 
BROOKS “EX¢, ns to the Pausch Bros. IV, the “BandB” 

> AWNING CO. went through the canal. 

Established 1902 Stopping at Perth Amboy for mail, the 


1655 ARAPAHOE ST. DENVER, COLO. canoeist got a royal welcome from the 


owner of the beach. He introduced him 
to the younger crowd, put up his outfit, 


q : ja. and generally did everything possible to 
TENT make him comfortable. 
Ww , rELES® From Perth Amboy to New York there 





A Wall Tent was no place for a stopover. Once the 


: idgepole canoeist had started, he would have to 
without’ A Ridgepo keep on, and, as it was a matter of thirty- 


NO RIDGE POLE NO REGRETS five miles, he decided to catch the Penn- 
sylvania tow. Once a day the Pennsyl- 

ee This Poleless Wall Tent eliminates cares vania Railroad transferred cars from 

When you address ge ——- to = and worries. The complete tent packed in South Amboy to Jersey City. 

you are puttin yourselfin the way o P ros sas hav—size ” 4 , -— -. e < 

dave . a strong canvas bag—size 10x28—ready to At one o'clock in the morning, Good 


receiving a 16-page booklet which tells : ee - 
about the precision, care and pride with place on running board of your automo- crossed the Arthur Kill and lay in the 
which good rods are made. bile, or to be checked through as baggage. yes ‘ 2 ‘s 

IDEAL FOR TOURISTS count of the tow. By three o'clock he 
knew he had missed it, or that it wasn’t 


THE CROSS ROD being made; by five it was light enough 


IS RIGHT — FROM THE START to see; he swung the “BandB” around, 


We cslect the very best cane end so headed toward New York. He had staid 
through with our scientific treatment awake all night to make the run to New 


and construction processes to a point York, and be darned if he was going to 
where both we and you are proud of waste it! > 
as it! 


your Rod | 
—FORSYTH— ESSEX . oe 
CROSS = yess the upper end of the Kills, the 
4 cruiser succeeded in running back of 


FLY—DRY FLY—BAIT—SURF 
—TROLLING—TOURNAMENT 
For sale at the leading sporting goods a tow, a high sided barge that sucked him 
dealers’. If your dealer does not carry along in its wake. From the beginning 
the Cross Rod write us of the trip, he had wanted to steal a ride 
cAsk for that booklet on the wake of a boat, and now he had 
4 CROSS ROD & TACKLE CO. done it! For an exciting half mile he 
West Lynn, Mass. kept his place in the churning, vailing 
wake, one minute bumping the high, flat 
stern and the next dodging a curling side 
wave. It was good fun while it lasted, 
and he would have stuck to it all the way 











If no dealer in your city, write 


| 
} 
| H. WENZEL TENT AND DUCK CO. :-: ST. LOUIS 





































P ia is — 3 to New York, only another tug, going the 
30 Days Trial BE-WEED ANo KEEP WELL 30 Days Trial opposite direction, sneaked around the 
; = corner, washed him out of the wake, and 
THE ROCHE ELECTRIC HYGIENIC MACHINE nearly swamped him doing it! 
Look Like This at 50 HELPS NATURE IN HER FIGHTAGAINST  fon’t Be a Dead One at 50 Leaving the Kills, the Statue of Liberty 


DISEASES ANDPAIN 


tt increases biood circulation, str ih and 
soothes the nerves. Grings sleep to the sieepless 
THE VIGOROUS MAN OR WOMAN IS LEADER OF ALL 
You cannot realize the benefits derived from the machine 
except you try it One treatment will convince you of its 
extraordinary qualities. If you are suffering from paralysis, 
locomotor ataxia, vertigo, apoplexy, neuritis, rheumatism 


could just be seen, a light fog hid the 
individual buildings of lower New York. 
A long slant across the bay brought the 
cruiser to the Statue of Liberty. Then 
came the Battery and the Singer Building 
on the New York side, and Wrigley’s 





lumbago, gout, hardening of the arteries or high blood pres ee . ee ae : og 
sure, be sure to investigate this machine. For it wards off ( hewing Gum, seecham’s Pills and Col- 
pand overcomes such ailments. Takes the place of exercise and gate’s flaring signs on the Jersey side, 
“hand manipulation. Gives your muscles firm elasticity Be 


and the final drill up the Hudson was 
under way. It was four o’clock when he 
reached 160th Street, stowed the outfit 
on a barge and headed down town. Just 
dead for sleep, he hunted a room and 
rolled in. He felt he had a right to his 
rest; over thirty miles without sleep 
and no grub. 


_heither fat nor thin 
NORMALIZE YOUR WEIGHT 


Do you realize what this machine means to one wanting 
in vital strength, or suffering from general weakness, nervous 
debility, insomnia, constipation, headaches or pains through 
the back and limbs? It is the only treatment for prostatic 


1/1717), 0 22143 Sane trouble or varicose 


Remember our machines are not vibrators. but a genuine 
health-helping, life-prolonging apparatus As electri-§ 
cal manufacturers we build high-frequency machines 
of special design, including our new combination ma- 
chine, ‘‘High-Ray,”’ or, in other words, ‘‘Violet Ray,”’ 
which i perated from direct or alternating current 
and two No. 6 dry cells furnish the pulsorating and 
atomical vibration. We know that we have overcome the Invented and Patented by 


HE following day, the twenty-eighth 
of June, he dropped the “BandB” 








possibility of accidents through short circuit which so Prof. J. B. Roche into the water for the last leg of cruise, 

commonly happens in cheap and inferior machines “ - . . Pons oleae. 
Our machine should be in every home. Write for our trial offer and testimo- paddled a few blocks to the Knicker 

nials It is for men and women who want to becors healthy, vigorous and effi- bocker Canoe Club and grasped the hand 

cient Address: c + ; . A 

ROCHE ELECTRIC MACHINE CO., Dept. F. S. 2, GRAND RAPIDS, MICH., U.S.A. of his heretofore distant friend, Mr. 





| Watson. He was greeted most warmly 
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by the club, taken right into their midst. | 


As the “BandB” was unloaded, he 
made a check of the equipment with which 
he had wound up. He had had about 
twice as much when he started, and by 
the gradual elimination of the unneces- 
sary, had finally got down to bed-rock. 
This is what was left: 


Canoe 

Paddles 

Cushions 

Water jug 
Sleeping bag 
Blanket 
Double-bitted axe 
Whet stone 
Cooking outfit 
Fry-pan 
Kettles 

Cup 

Plate 

Knife, fork, spoon 
Reflector baker 
Grub sack (with 
food bags) 

Duffle bag for bedding, clothing, etc. 


(nesting) 


eed peed feet pee eh EN) Pt be peed fem eed bed bees EN) BA) et 


small paraffined 


_ 


Clothing 
Flannel shirt 
Pair shorts 
Pair breeches 
Sleeveless wool jerseys 
Pairs wool drawers 
Pairs wool sox 
Pair mocs 
Handkerchiefs 
Waterproof khdki; stag shirt 
Sweater 
Poncho 
Toilet articles 
Medical kit 
On my belt was a sheath knife, in my 
pockets a watch, compass, pocketknife, 
waterproof matchsafe and camera. 
When the equipment was_ repacked, 
Good realized sadly that the canoe trip 
was finished. 


— ot et Ce ID DD DQ et 


The End. 


(Continued from page 952) 
THROUGH FROZEN SURFACES 
By Outdoors W. Smith 


ample from all points of view, especially 
that of labor; but six holes will give you 
as many fish ordinarily as will a dozen. 
Here is one thing I can’t understand: one 
hole will almost always prove “lucky,” 
catch two-thirds of the fish, while some 
will never wiggle a tip-up. 


F course every angler knows that 

perch especially travel in schools—a 
habit followed by nearly all small fish— 
and when one is taken it is a safe bet 
that more will follow along promptly. I 
remember, some winters ago, getting out 
my first set, and when I began work on 
the second opening I cast a blasé glance 
in the direction of the first tip-up, not ex- 
pecting anything, when lo! it was up 
and wobbling anxiously. Of course I 
dropped my axe and sped to its aid, pull- 
ing out upon the ice a fine 9-inch perch. 
I baited up and lowered the hook into the 
water, pausing to bob it up and down as 
a man will, getting a bite the first thing, 
and a second fine, fat zebra was thrown 
flopping on the ice. We are told quite 
often that what has happened once may 
happen again, but it happened that time 
and has never happened to me again. 
Before that first run stopped I had taken 
19 as fine yellow perch as one could well 
care to see, all from that one hole. I 
went home, for I had enough. 
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Autom atically 


The tilting feature of Ole Evin- 
rude’s new motor is one of 19 big 
improvements which have made the 
light, sturdy, powerful Elto the big- 
gest achievement in the outboard 
motor field. 

When logs, rocks or other obstacles 
are in the wayof your Elto in shallow 
water the motor tilts automatically, 
passes over them and keeps right on 
going. Nodamage to boat or motor. 


When beaching in shallow water 
you can tilt the motor out of the 
water. It will stay in the tilted 
position. 

Other Elto advantages you will 
appreciate are these: No noticeable 
vibration, extremely light weight; 
quick, easy starting, compactly fold- 
ing rudder. 19 big new features in 
all. Write to Ole Evinrude’s new 
organization for the Elto catalog. 


THE ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR CO. 


OLE EVINRUDE, President 


Department D 


Mfrs. Home Building, Milwaukee 








17+ ANNUAL NATIONAL 


MOTOR BOAT 


SHIP AND ENGINE 


SHOW. 


AUSPICES NATIONAL ASS’N 
ENGINE AND BOAT MFRS, INC 





Au THAT IS NEWEST AND 
SMARTEST IN MOTOR BOATS 
AND THEIR ACCESSORIES —~ 
CRUISERS, SPEED CRAFT, SEDANS, 
LIMOUSINES, SLOOPS, RUNABOUTS, 
DORIES—THINGS IN WHICH THE 
BOATING ENTHUSIAST JUST REVELS 

















GRAND CENTRAL PALACE 
IK NEW YORK ~~ 
FEBRUARY 17% ~ 25", 1922 


10 A.M.TO 10.30 P.M. = ADM. 75¢ (INCL. TAX) 
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Jachle thats 
Jit fe Fiohiag” — 
At Your Fireside 


Now is the best time to look over 
your fishing tackle. Bring out your 
tackle on the cold winter’s night 
and go over it leisurely and care- 
fully, and determine what’s fit and 
what isn’t and what new equipment 
you want. 

Make your selections at a season when 
the tackle counter is not so crowded. 
When the fishing season arrives you'll be 
glad you’re all prepared. 

To the winter angler in the South the 
Abbey & Imbrie specialties for this fishing 
are now of particular interest. 


Ask for Abbey & Imbrie 
quality tackle at your dealer’s. 


Abbey & Imbrie 


Division of Baker, Murray 
€ Imbrie 


97 Chambers St. 











New York 


ESTABLISHED 1820 
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IMPROVED 


CommonSense. 
FLY BOOKS 














EAVY Brown Cowhide, without 

lining; very durable; with one 
pocket on the inside of the cover. | 
They contain Six of our “IMPROVED | 
COMMON SENSE” Envelopes and two 
drying pads, 

The Envelopes are open down the 
centre of the celluloid window which 
allows the flies to be easily removed. 
Made with a patent ring back per- 
mitting the easy removal or addition 
of Envelopes. 

1849 size 8x 5 each $5.50 
1846 size 8 x 3 each 4.50 


If your dealer cannot supply you —send di- 
| rect. Beautifully illustrated circular on request 


Patented and Manufactured by 


| F. W. KLINGER & LANGBEIN Co. 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


| Pacific Coast Branch 
PHIL. B. BEKEART CO.., San Francisco, Cal 
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Also excetient for Just one of many. 


casting 











NOA ID4HO 
a fly 


SPINNERS 


These baits should be in every angler's outfit. 
Write for free 1922 catalog showing Spinners 
and Flies for all kinds of game fish. 





For 
For Fly Fishing 
Tro a Try thts little pn 
One of the Jouble Ipano-- ‘ook it beh 
teed with ay live it's Pye and od 
bait, or por’ rine. CATCH Fis. 





|} upon the ice. 


| jure with a fellow’s imagination; 


| the day ordinarily, 











THE JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT CO. 


Send today for 1922 illustrated book about our 
“Canoes of Quality,”’ mailed toany address, postpaid. 





KENNEBEC BOAT AND CANOE CO. 
21 R. R. Square, Waterville, Maine. 


“SAFEST TO USE” 
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HAVE fished through the ice when 

the weather was so cold that the fish 
would freeze solid soon after being thrown 
Here is a strange thing: 
those same fish, four or five hours later, 
would come to life when left to thaw out 
in cold water, and seemed none the worse 
for their icy sleep. Once I dressed some 
frozen fish, cut off their heads and placed 
them in the hot bacon fat while still 
frozen; as soon as they thawed out they 
began to twist and squirm, for all the 
world like fish that were alive. Was a 
rather gruesome experience, one to con- 
though 
of course there was nothing about it in- 
explicable, though my companion could 
not help fecling that those headless bodies 
sensed the heat. I told him he reminded 
me of the darky who said the reason the 
body of a rooster fluttered so long after 
its head was off was because the seat of 
intelligence was in the head, and the body 
being severed from the head, did not 
know that it was dead. Even that yarn 
failed to bring a smile to his face, and 
he turned his back upon the fry-pan; 
however, when I served the fish, piping 


| hot and still, he did not refuse his portion. 


NE day I had out six sets, all tip-ups 

if I remember correctly. Luck had 
gone against me from 10 in the morning 
to 2 in the afternoon—the best period of 
by the way—only three 
small perch and one immature croppie 
taking my bait; I was using both worms 
and small minnows. I was on the point 
of taking in my outfit, when I noticed 
the tip-up at the far end of the line wig- 
wagging a frantic signal for aid, and 
ran to its assistance. As soon as I at- 
tempted to pull in I realized that I was 
hitched up with a goodly bunch of trouble. 
Nothing but a pike and a big one, too, 
could dash and struggle as did the thing 
away down under the ice. Every instant 
I expected the line to part, for the fish 
sawed it back and forth against the edgx 
of the ice. Fortunately, I had a spare 
line in my pocket, and quickly I got it 
out, cut the line from the tip up, attached 
the end of the spare line and payed out. 
Having more play room, the pike was 
not quite so active. So I wrapped the 
line with my mittens just where it would 
wear against the lower edge of the ice, 
and let the fish struggle. It took all my 
will-power to refuse to bring in the fish, 
but I resisted temptation for half an hour, 
when I dragged out upon the ice an 
8-pound pike. 


NOTHER time I got out a line of 

tip-ups when the ice was clear of 
snow and the skating good. Purposely I 
placed the holes some distance apart, and 
as the ice was not yet overly thick I had 
out twelve sets. It happened to be a good 
day for ice fishing, the perch and croppie 
on the feed, and the way I dashed from 
set to set, dragging out fish after fish, 
was something to remember. I can im- 
agine that a company of younger men 
could have ample fun ice- fishing early in 
the winter before the ice is covered with 
snow. 


NYWAY, it is red-blooded sport, and 

truly enjoyable. We are too prone to 
house ourselves up just as soon as Jack 
Frost puts in an appearance, waiting for 
the South Wind to release us when he 
unlocks the rivers and lakes. Now, the 
fact of the matter is, the way to conquer 
Jack is to face him boldly. He is more 
than hhalf bluster anyway, a noisy fellow. 
We would have less “colds” and enjoy 
winter more if we only braved what seems 





RUSSELLS 
“NEVER LEAK™ 


Thebuilt-for-hard-knocks 
boot that sportsmen 
swear by—soft, easy-fit- 
ting and as near water- 
proof as a leather boot 
can be, 


Made to meas- 
ure from best 
quality 
chrome- 
tanned 
leathers. 


Ifyour dealer 
doesn’t carry 
RUSSELL’S, 

write us for 
a catalog. 


W.C.RUSSELL 
MOCCASIN 
co. 
608 Wisconsin St. 
BERLIN, WIS. 












JACK’S BAIT 


WIGGLE TAIL 


A NEW THIN PORK RIND BAIT j 
The only pork rind bait with lasting qualities 
that is a perfect imitation of a live minnow. 
Wiggles like everything, rides upright like a 
minnow. Fish just can’t resist it. 
For use on any lure. One piece lasts all day. 
Latest bait out. Try one bottle—you'll be de 
lighted At your dealers, one dozen pieces in 
bottle only 50c. (Two sizes: Bass and Muskie.) 
f your dealer hasn’t It, write us direct. | 
PERFECTION BAIT CO., 707 Sharp, Kansas City, Mo. 




















ae NON-PAREIL cc 
6 BEACH STREET., 
BOSTON, MASS. 











Genuine Wionmouth Moccasins 


Nature’s footwear — no breaking in— 
for every outdoor need 


America’s Best and Oldest Line 
If your dealer does not carry 
them write US for catalog 
JOHN D. LUNN SHOE 
COMPANY 
Monmouth, Maine 


Kinney’s “OLD HICKORY” RODS 


Built for a life-time service, and by one that knows how. 
ONLY rod made, guaranteed against ‘“‘fish or 
High-grade CASTING, TUNA and TARP! 
Rods made to order. “OLD HICKORY” RODS for an 
fect action and tremendous casting and holding POWER. 
HAVE NO EQUAL, 


Get my “ROD DOPE.” 










FLY, SURF, 


It’s Free. 





HERBERT A. KINNEY, Bangor, Michigan 


Field and Stream—February, 1922 985 


to us its rigors. I know of no better way 
of robbing winter of its terrors than by 
going ice fishing. If this article shall 

P serve to point the way, I am satisfied; 
but don’t be satisfied with reading about 
ice fishing, try it. 


(Continued from page 953) | of its kind in the world! 
A SWORDFISH OF THE MOON- . ; 
DARK ALO STUDIES 
By Lawrence Mott 32 Masterpieces of Photographic Art 
The great fish dashed on, and we dashed 


The complete colleétion of the celebrated 
; a . . ALO STUDIES, by Albert Arthur 
UDDENLY the line fell slack! 1} Allen, has been put into a handsome, 
reversed my ship—reeled in—no} WS Pr em 
weight on the line—reeled a lot more— | ° 


after! 





could feel no signs of life from down | This Art Edition De Luxe contains thirty- 
there, in the cavernous blackness of the | two photographic creations of the nude, 
lean the fish gone, I reeled on— blending the purity and charm of youth 
disappointedly—and talking to myself, | amid luxuriant settings of nature. 


remarking chiefly upon the imbecility of | 
having tried this “fool stunt”—anyway ! 
Wheee-ttisssh—W HAM! 
I nearly dropped the rod overboard, 
inexpressibly startled was I, when re Me 
marlin rose out of the water, full-length, | 


A copy of this remarkable work, bound 
in leather, gold stamped 


dition to the most carefully seleéted library. 


, is a valuable ad- 


Order your copy at once. Make yourself 


not fifty feet from me! familiar with the work of this eminent 
And then no capering circus clown ever American artist. 

conceived of the antic ha 1e huge 

fish w nt Ped . ht yi og a * an ilked | Leather ag 

. " o . . ralke ‘ 

1s we irougn! e jumped, WwW Cloth 2.00 


on his tail,” skated along the surface, rey Is 
; Sirk p Art Paper 1.00 

sounded, flew out of water again—and all 

the while I could do nothing but hang on 

grimly, reeling in the still slack line, and eA) 0A) “ S 

watching this eerily wonderful sight—as LLEN RI TUDIOS 

the marlin’s body was greatly magnified 4109 Broadway, Oakland, California, U. S. A. 

in the curious moonglow that lighted his 

glistening body at times, so that it seemed 

a thing of molten silver. ; 

He made a sudden sound under the| @ 
boat—and so quick was he that, to save | 
my tip, I had to plunge the rod overboard | 
—right to the reel—and rush to the 
stern at the same time. 

I was using heavy tackle—Tuna Club 
specifications—and its weight was telling 
on me, as most of the time the rod butt 
was not in the socket of my belt at all— 
the rod itself performing the gyrations of 
a fencing foil in action! (Not according | __ ee 


to the best authorities on marlin angling, 


I know, but the best that I could do 

under the “dark circumstances !”) 
Year's Wear 

In Every Pair of 


Na Vay sienna 


gp vero 







































HEN the fish did a peculiar thing— 

for a marlin: he deliberately sulked, 

as a salmon sulks at the bottom of a deep 
pool. And I could not lift him. 

“Well, my friend, cither you are foul 


‘| 
| 
J 










hooked or you will go 200 and better!” Guarantee Label Ntached to Every Pair ba nog eo oun iat aie 
quoth I to the placid surfaces. So a “Tathe Sprtage banking firm has thousands le unpaid 


truce was called. I sat on the butt of the 
rod, and lighted a most craved cigarette. 
But that fish seemed to know that I was 
about to enjoy myself, for he started off 
so suddenly that the rod nearly went 
from ’neath me, and the fight was on 
again! 
A great bank of clouds drifted across 
the moon, and now I was literally strug- | 
. gling in darkness. I could see nothing at 
iS all, and had to maneuver my craft by 
the sound of the splashes as he jumped 
here, there, all over the place, and quick | 


Your Dealer 
¥ he hasnt them-Send direct, . 
Accept no Substitute 
Look for Name on Buckles 


Nu-Way Strech Suspender Ca 


ANUFACTUI 


Adrian, Mich. 


Pri 
gertrendeont sent + AeA 
Sendf forLatestList 


loa: limited @xchan ond 
ues, a x 
privilege. rrantoed mn al beg jon. Sond new 


Be Sones nas BSS omens Pegs: | 


Big Game Hunting Trip FREE 


or Three Weeks at Any American Resort —Write for Particulars 


All Expenses paid. Make the dream of your life come true. 
You may leave your pocketbook at home when you start 


























e guesswork it was, too! on this trip—all you need is your gun, ammunition, sleeping 
ry bag and hunting clothes, 

a Choose your own hunting ground—anywhere in the United 
E HE rushes came farther and farther States, Ontario, Quebec or New Brunswick. 


This wonderful trip can be won by ony spare-time work 
taking subscriptions for OUTDOOR LIFE. If you do not 
win the GRAND PRIZE then you may ‘have some other 
premium for whatever number of subscriptions you do take. 
All subse riptions must be new ones. 

Send 75c for six months’ trial subscription to OUTDOOR 
LIFE, which gives you the right to compete for either 
the HUNTING TRIP, or any other premiums. Yearly 
subscription $2. 


OUTDOOR LIFE PUB. CO., 1820 Curtis St., Denver, Col. 


apart. I was panting a bit—I admit— 

and my hands were very weary. So was 

my back. I had thumped myself some 
several times, and with entirely unneces- 

sary roughness, on the shins, clambering 
N about the cockpit, falling over the fishing | 
‘ chairs, and so forth. I had skinned a | 
finger prettily on the teeth of the ratchet 

arm that holds the gas and spark levers | 




























Duck 
Hunters 


know that the ‘‘shine”’ or ‘glitter’ of a decoy is rs for wildfowl shooting. 
**Sperry’s Natural Decoys”’ do not roll or shine, and neither time nor expense 
is spared in making them the ‘‘finest decoy manufactured.” 


“Balsa Mode!” Circular on -equesi—Sold by all Leading Dealers—Recommended and sold by 


Abercrombie & Fitch Co., New York City 


PAUL A. SPERRY $2 Manufacturer New Haven, Conn. 











|\COLD SPRING CAMPS 
|'Forest and Averill Lakes 


ALL SEASON FISHING 
May to Guteher 
Maine ips in Vermont. 


Our Celebrated Trout Flies on | VACATION 


Only 





RESORT FOR ALL 


me to the Green Mountains, Try our early May 

Looped Gut, or on Eyed Hooks. | fishing and you will come again. 

Size 12, 55ce—Size 10, 60c—Size 8, 65c Dozen || Trout, ee Aureolas, Bass, 
° I ickKere 

Dry Flies on ped Gut or on Eyed Hooks Five lakes, miles of streams in great border forest. 
Size 12. 80c —Size 10, 90c —Size8, $l .00 Dozen _ n camp, twelve cabins. Open fires, A table we are 
a _ oud of. Good old gu des, if desired, Famous mineral 
Catalogue of Flies, Leaders, Rods, Reels, =D rin a ble to Boston and New York by ré ail or 
references near you, 75 miles rom 
ines, etc. , Post Free White } n 20 miles from Colebrook, N. H. No 
squituc slack Flies. May Ist to November Ist. 





WHITE BROTHERS 


17 Water Street Averill, Vt. 





H. A. QUIMBY, Mgr. 


Liverpool, England 











BIG FISH AND SMALL FISH | 


Tarpon down to trout with lots between. 


BIG GAME AND SMALL GAME 


Bear and deer down to birds with lots between. 


Seaboard Air Line Railway 


Complete train service direct to hunting and fishing grounds in the 


CAROLINAS, GEORGIA and FLORIDA. 
“HUNTING AND FISHING IN THE SOUTH” 
Booklet tells of the places to go, etc. 

| New York Office: 142 W. 42nd St. 


game laws, Send for a copy. 


S. B. Murdock, General Eastern Passenger Agent | 

















Ever Hanker for that French 75? 


A duck hunter with a second-rate layout of decoys 
will need one of those long-range 75’s which the 
French used to such advantage before he will bring 
down any of the wise old birds that are going over 





this year, The only answer is MASON’S DECOYS. 
Perfect in shape and coloration, All species. At all 
good dealers. Send today for interesting booklet. 





MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 5970 M:lford St., Detroit, Mich. 





MALLARD. Reg. U. &. Patent Office 




















MATERIALS 


FLY TYIN TOOLS and BOOKS 


FLIES, LEADERS, ETC. 
B. WILLMARTH, Roosevelt, N. Y. 


NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


enough to include the six New England and four Middle States of 















e Eels, Turtles, "Mink, Muskrats 

Cate Sn, and other fur-bearing animals 

in large numbers, with our new 

| Folding. Galvanized a, Wire Trap. It catches them 

like a fly-trap catches flies. Made in all sizes. Strong and 

durable. Write for Descriptive Price List, and our Free 
Booklet on best bait known for attracting all kinds of fish. 


J.F.GREGORY, Dept. 12, LEBANON, MO. 


Price List 
FREE 
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A vast new land of promise big 
the American Union. 
Aside from its immense resources in timber, minerals, waterpower, fish, game and scenery Northern 
Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for mixed f arming which may be had 
in some districts at 50 cents per acre and in others FREE. 
Already there are thousands of miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a 
spider's web over a huge part of that immense f orest-robed territory. 
For free descriptive literature write 

Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 

Hon. Manning Doherty, Minister of Agriculture 


H,. A. MACDONELL TORONTO, CANADA 
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| in position, I had stove, as I later dis- 








covered, a fine welt in the side of my 
zinc bucket; in short, I had played the 
very deuce in the two hours that my 
luminous-faced watch unblinkingly told 


me that I had been—laboring! 

Yea—I was tired! 

His jumping done with, long since, the 
marlin hung down, while I struggled to 
pump him up. It became a game of 
who can last the longest.” 

It took some teeth-gritting to h’ist him 
to where I could dimly discern his great 
length, faintly outlined in the phosphor- 
escence, a few feet down, and it took all 
that I had left to lift him so that the huge, 
fluted back fin was awash. 

Carefully—oh, so carefully !—I released 
my drags—lest he make a last rush—put 
the rod down, reached for the gaff, and 
then— 


OMETHING that I never experienced 

came over me as I looked down on the 
long, graceful shape, the upper half of 
the huge tail feebly moving, the back fin 
drooping wearily. Something welled up 
within me—I reached in the cabin, got a 
pair of wire cutters, followed the leader 
down and found that the hook was fast 
in the apex of the lower jaw—not at all 
a fatal place. 

Snip! 

I watched him sink, 
more shadowy—gone ! 

And somehow or other, when I had 
picked up my anchor buoy in Smuggler’s, 
put up my riding light and tucked myself 
in my bunk, I could not help but feel 
vastly more pleased than had I killed him! 

And there you are! 

But he would have weighed 200 pounds 


-if an ounce! 

Factor 615 y, to on the model 
you select from 44 Styles, colors 
and sizes of ro yo avo ges oll De ivered 


free on "Ele press prepaid, direct 
a the ase "fo r 30 Days "Free Trial. 


e pay re.urn charges if not satisfactory. 


J 2Monthsto Possession at 


once on our lib- 

eral year to pa: jan. Any voy or 

girl can save the smal] monthly payments 
wheels, c ns, parts and 

IP!S equipment at t half usual prices. 

BIG RANGER CATALOG FREE, with mar- 
velous new prices, 30 day trial offer and terms. 


Mead Cycle Companynias’Azcn \ 


Dept.F28, Chicago 23".!° ° 
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slowly, become 











money, 
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s, and Corrective 


fothersill’ 
Seasick Remed 
Satisfaction Guaranteed or ~* 
Money Refunded 
Officially adopted by Steam- 
ship Companies on both fresh 
and salt water —endorsed by 
highest authorities—and used 
by travelers the world over. 
Contains no cocaine. morphine, 
opium, chloral, coal tar prod- 
ucts, or their derivatives 


= Sold by leading druggists. 60c box enough 
for 2 hours. $1.20 box for ocean voyage. 


THE ONE DEPENDABLE PREVENTATIVE OF NAUSEA 
A copy of Mothersill's Travel Book 
sent on request without charge. 
MOTHERSILL REMEDY CO., Detroit, Michigan 


Also at 19 St. Bride Street, London; Montreal, New York, 
aris, Milan, Hamburg. 
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~ ARE YOU PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP ? 


Through investigations and having complete third-party reports regarding the advertisers in this department, we can recommend the resorts, camps 


and guides found on this and the following pages. 


Places pages upon receipt of request and stamped envelope. 
The only resorts, camps and guides which we investigate and on which we attempt to get complete references and reports are the ones on these pages. 


We have, however, rep rts on resorts other than the ones in this issue—for instance, 


past twelve months. 
Advertisers can secure space in n this department 


We will be glad to mail complete information covering any resort on our Sporting and Vacation 


on the ones who were represented in these pages during the 





Quail Shooting De oe 


the famous Le ‘ounty, Florida 


Turkey Deer —Snipe—Ducks—Doves 
Quail season from November 20th until February 15th 
TURKEY AND DEER IN DECEMBER 
Trapshooting at all times for Ladies and 
Gentlemen—Fine Golf Course 
Excellent fishing all winter 
Tarpon taken every month in the year 
Finest winter bathing in Florida 


send for a copy of the New Florida Game Laws 
Also for Booklet 


HOTEL BRADFORD 


Headquarters for Sportsmen 


Write PETER P. SCHUTT, FORT MYERS, FLORIDA 





at shine 00 per column inch. Forms close first of month preceding date of issue. 


Hotel Punta ‘thie 
PUNTA GORDA, FLA. 


PUNTA GORDA is on the southwest coast of 
tropical Florida. ‘The sportsman’s Winter Play- 
ground.” Eighty-five miles south of Tampa— 
twenty-five miles from Fort Myers. Two Pullman 
trains daily from Jacksonville direct to Hotel. 
Dixie Highway is completed to Punta Gorda— 
tive automobile roads from Jacksonville and Tampa, 


PUNTA GORDA offers unusual attractions to 
the hunter and fisherman—the finest Quail shoot- 
ing in the country; also wild Turkey and Deer. 
Many kinds of fish are caught during the Win- 
ter months, and the king of all game fish—the 
Tarpon—is caught from February lst, on. 


For rates and further information, Address 


RAY PAYNE, Mer., Punta Gorda, Fla. 


$ 75.00 for 25 acres with trout stream. 
$ 65.00 for large acreage on beautiful lake. 
$150.00 for promising gold mining property. 
$145.00 for 160 acres, where large game 
abounds. 
Also beautifully situated hunting camps and fish- 
ing lodges where there is real hunting and’ fish 
ing. Summer cottage sites, islands of all sizes, 
heavily wooded acreages all situated in Muskoka, 
Georgian Jay District, with its ten thousand 
islands. Algonquin Park with its 300 lakes, High 
lands of Ontario, Lake of Bays and the famous 
Muskoka Lake Region. All offered at five cents 
on the dollar of their value and on easy monthly 
payments of $5.00 and upwards. Send for illus 
trated list of above and one hundred other prop 
erties seized and sold for taxes. Every property 
is fully described and offered at a stated price. 
Send no money. Send for list to-day, so you will 
have first chance. 


TAX SALE BUREAU, 72 Queen St., West, Dist. 83, Torenie, Canada 








NORTHWESTERN FLORIDA 


\ Cozy Home and steady income for modest 
investment in glorious climate with wonderful 
resources. No proposition ever offered com- 
pares with ours. Write today, full partic- 
ulars free. 


HARRISON & McCASKILL 
DeFuniak Springs Florida 








HOTEL ALBERT 
JACKSONVILLE, FLA. 
SPORTSMEN’S HEADQUARTERS 


Reliable Hunting and Fishing Information 


Steam heat, running water in all rooms. Ele- 
vator; attractive lobby. Clean, comfortable 
beds. $1.50 up, 














NAPLES ON THE GULF 
FISHING, HUNTING, GOLF 
Modern Hotel open November Ist, 
Special rates till January Ist 
Let Us Send You a Booklet 
E. W. CRAYTON, Mgr., Naples on the Gulf, FLORIDA 


Charter the Yacht Etowah 


for Fishing, Cruising or Hlunting on the 
famous St. Johns and Ocklawaha Rivers 


BLACK BASS FISHING IS OUR SPECIALTY 
Write 
N. J. TILGHMAN, Palatka, Florida 


for full information and dates 








MAGNOLIA 


MAGNOLIA INN ‘sraines 


On Magnolia River, near the Gulf. Delightfully 
situated among the pines. 


No Better Fishing in all the Sunny South 
Northern cuisine. World-renowned Springs. Rest, health 
and pleasure for you here. ‘‘At Home’ atmosphere. 
For rates, etc., write. 


MR. and MRS. O. M. COTTEN 


GOOD SPORT IN THE SOUTH 


On the Santee River, fourteen miles from Georgetown, 
South Carolina. I have some of the best hunting for deer, 
turkey, ducks, quail, snipe, rabbits, squirrels and other 
small game in this part of the South. Most exciting deer 
hunting with hounds. A remarkably attractive location for 
the visiting sportsman and with excellent Southern cook- 
ing. I can promise you a_ long-to-be-remembered trip. 

Write at once and state when you can come as I can take 
care of only a limited number and must know in advance, 


E. Johnstone, Georgetown, P.O. Box 533, South Carolina 


ALASKA 


The land of record big game. Kenai Moose are the largest, 
and the record spreads are taken there. The fighting 
Kodiak Grizzly, the world’s largest bear, are found only 
on the southwestern coast of Alaska; also beautiful white 
Sheep Caribou, Woodland and Barren Ground Goats, Black 
Bear and Sea Lion. The trip unsurpassed for scenic 
beauty. Make arrangements now for fall hunt. 


LEE CONSIDINE 
U.S. Registered Guide Seward, Alaska 








Spring Hunting for Grizzly 
in British Columbia 


Virgin territory in the Cassiar District, the best Grizzly 
country in Britis olumbia. y dog sleigh and canoe. 
Excellent steelhead and other¥fishing en route. 


E. A. HASWELL 


313 Dominion Building, Vancouver, B.C. 
References from Sportsmen 





HUNTERS: We Can Take You to Great 


Bear Hunting in May 


If You Are Going Fishing This Summer 


rite Us First 
Best Mule Pack Trains in West 


STONEBRAKER BROS., Ferdinand, Idzho 


ARE YOU PLANNING A 
VACATION THIS SUMMER 


Let us take you to Jasper, through Jasper Park, via 
Brazeau Valley and Maligne Lake, the best trip in the 
Rockies, with most beautiful mountain scenery and good 
trout fishing, over good trails. From 15 to 25 days with 
a pack outfit. Summer trips arranged to any point in 
the Rockies. Sheep, goat, moose, deer and grizzly bear 
in season. Write for full particulars. 
H. M. MUSTARD & SONS. Guides and Outfitters 
Mountain Park, Alta, Can. 











HUNTING—FISHING—BOATING 


Substantially built SUMMER HOME. Twelve 
hours from Boston. Modern conveniences. Four 
bedrooms, maids, living, dining and bath rooms; 
den and kitchen. All completely furnished ready 
for occupancy. Outhouses: Workshop well stocked 
with tools, Woodhouse well filled, Boathouse with 
Power and Row Boats. Canoe and all parapher- 
nalia. Owner prevented by business from use in 
near future, will sell for less than pre-war costs. 


Address M. A. H. care Field and Stream 
25 West 45th Street FY Fy New York : City 





To Lease for a term of y years 


SALMON LEDGE CAMP 


Situated on Sugar Island, directly opposite 
“Capens” Moosehead Lake, Maine. All furnished, 
except linen and silver. Magnificent view. Best 
fishing grounds on the lake. Splendid deer and 
partridge hunting in season. For terms address 


PERCIA V. WHITE Orono, Maine 


FOR SALE 


$5.00 DOWN; $5.00 monthly; five-acre fruit, 
poultry, fur farm; riverfront; Ozarks. $100.00, 
hunting, fishing, trapping. 
HUBBARD 
1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas 


Where Shall I Spend 
My Vacation ? 


IN WYOMING 


Plan now Write for illustrated booklet 


COMMISSIONER IMMIGRATION 
Room 351, Capitol Bldg., Cheyenne, Wyoming 


FOR LEASE— 


8000 acres fine hunting land in eastern 
North Carolina for lease; stocked with 
deer, turkey, partridge and other game. Ten 
miles from railroad. Beautiful location for 
club - house on banks of navigable river. 

Box C. H. J. care Field and Stream 

25 West 45th Street .. New York 
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blooded sportsmen, 


these columns and take advantage of this active 


WANNA 


= SS — e 
Breeders ot good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly. effective in disposing of their stock. 
the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. 


market. Our rate for advertisements is $10.00 per inch per month. 


~~ -« 
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Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


Author of “Dogs of the World”, “The Whippet. 
or Race Dog”, etc., etc. 





FIELD AND STREAM readers are made up of red- 
List your kennels in 








ALL ABOUT DOGS 


HENRI VIBERT 


The Famous Dog Expert who has 
handled over 20,000 Dogs 
A PRACTICAL BOOK ON THE 
CARE, FEEDING, AND TRAINING 
OF DOGS ; RAISING PUPPIES ; HOUSEBREAKING ; DOG 
DISEASES AND HOW TO CURE THEM; RID DOG OF 
FLEAS, WORMS, MANGE; TRAIN for HUNTING, POINT- 
ING, RETRIEVING; SHOW YOUR DOG; TEACH HIM 
TRICKS and HOW TO MAKE A LIVING RAISING DOGS. 
Sent Postpaid upon receipt of PRICE $1.00 
Q-W LABORATORIES 
DEPT. 17, BOUND BROOK, NEW JERSEY 


Copyrighted 








OORANG AIREDALES 


The 20th Century 
All-round Dogs 


for man, woman 
watchdogs for automobile, 
camp, home and estate: ideal dogs for farm and 
ranch; careful drivers of cattle and sheep; ex- 
cellent ratters, water-dogs, retrievers and hunters. 
Choice stock for sale Also Fox-Hounds, Coon- 
Hounds and Big-Game Hounds. Delivery and sat- 
isfaction guaranteed. Descriptive booklet mailed 
for ten cents. 


OORANG KENNELS 


The Largest Breeders of Airedales in the World 
Dept. A, LA RUE, OHIO 


We have what is probably the greatest kennel of 
Airedales in the world from both Exhibition and 


Breeding standpoints. Three internationally famous 
dogs at stud. 


DOREDA KENNELS 
Box 273-A Highland Park, Ill. 


BUCKHORN-AIREDALES 


Pups are raised in the Open, and are Hardy, 
Vigorous and Game kind. The hunting instinct 
is Bred in the Bone. Guarantee, Breeding, 
Safe Delivery and Satisfaction. 


Classy Puppy Stock for Sale at All Times 
DR. DEACON WILLOWS, CALIF. 


DOG . TRAINER— 


March and April is the time to have your pup broken on 
Grouse "and Woodcock Hundreds of woodcock hit this 
island on the back flight I can work your dog on more 
birds in a few weeks than ordinarily you would strike in 
several hunting Birds and careful handling 
make Have never lost a customer’s dog in 20 
years’ Sea and sand baths. Perfect care. 

E. N. ATHERTON 
Ponces’ Landing, Long Island 


are loyal pals 


Oorang Airedales 
and child; faithful 








seasons’ 
Al dogs. 
experience 


Portland, Maine 


A LINE ON LLOYD! 
HE very great. success of the Ken- 


nel Department, of FIELD AND 
StrEAM, is undoubtedly due to the 
ever increasing popularity of the con- 


duct of the columns devoted to hounds, 
bird and other dogs used for sport and the 
pastime associated with the bench show 
ring. It is safe to say that no man living 
knows more about all the phases of the 
dog game than our colleague and friend, 
Freeman Lloyd, who is responsible for all 
of the interesting and practical matter 
that is month after month disclosed in 
this section. So that the vastness of this 
writer’s experience may be the better 
realized, we think we are only doing a 
| duty to our readers to reprint -the article 


subsequently in Australia, and finally 
migrating to the United States of Amer- 
ica, where he now occupies the position of 


associate editor of that great sporting 
monthly, Frrtp AND STREAM. 
Born in Haverfordwest (Pembroke- 


shire) in 1859, Mr. Freeman Lloyd had 
the advantage, in the light of his pro- 
spective sporting career, of being brought 
up in a thoroughly sporting part of the 
United Kingdom, where fox and otter 
abounded, and fur and feathered game 
were also plentiful. Salmon and trout 
fishing were also at his command, while 
badger digging and baiting was the diver- 
sion of the countryside. To Mr. Lloyd’s 
birthplace in this connection is to be traced 
the origin of the now pcpular Sealyham 





Strange playfellows—St. 


on Freeman Lloyd and his life that ap- 
pears in the last Xmas number of Our 
Dogs, Manchester, England, and written 
by Lloyd’s almost life-long friend, Theo 
Marples, F. Z. S. Editor of the world’s 
greatest kennel publication. Freeman 
Lloyd has made a profession out of his 
hobby—dogs and hunting—and who shall 
say that both man and dogs have not 
hereby benefited. 


MR. F. FREEMAN LLOYD. 


HE subject of this notice, a native of 

“Gallant Little Wales,” can boast of 
an experience in the world of sport and 
matters doggy which is probably unique. 
He was a well-known figure in kennel 
circles and kennel journalism in this coun- 
try 30 to 40 years ago, since which he has 
resided for some years in South Africa, 








Bernard dog and bear cub. Owner: 
See page 990.) 











Dr. David Fandry. 


Terrier, an ideal dog for underground 
work in connection with foxhunting, bad- 
ger-digging, etc. The son of a well-to-do 
merchant and land owner, Mr. Lloyd 
had the privilege of carrying a gun and 
keeping his Sporting Spaniels and Terriers 
from being quite a boy, also to hunt with 
the local Foxhounds, Harriers, and Otter- 
hounds. He was present at one of the 
famous kills of Colonel John Edwardes’ 
Sealyham Otterhounds at Pentypark Mill 
when a boy of 9 or 10 years of age 
that he was “blooded” very early in life. 

Young Freeman Lloyd was educated at 
the Haverfordwest Grammar and Mora- 
vian Schools, subsequently going to the 
Independent College, Taunton, and after- 
ward becoming one of the private pupils 
of the late Rev. John Meares, a tutor of 
the thorough “sporting parson” tyne. 


so 
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Some dozen or fifteen years later, when 
Mr. Freeman Lloyd was judging dogs at 
his native town, the Rev. Mr. Meares 
specially attended the ringside to intently 
watch his former pupil (who by this 
time had become well known in kennel 
circles) acquit himself as judge. 

Brought up in the atmosphere of sport, 
Lloyd’s indulgent life at home inspired 
him with a desire to know and participate 
iu its every form. Thrown into the Quorn 
country, he became friendly with Tom 
Firr, the famous huntsman. Having 
learned farming, Lloyd became acquainted 
with the late Rev. Malcolm B. Wynn, 
M.A., a great sportsman, a_ learned 
man, and author of the work on the 
Mastiff. It was this gentleman who 
started young Lloyd in writing about dogs 
and sport, his enterprise in that direction 
first finding an outlet in the then Live- 
stock Journal, over the pseudonym of 
“Wanderer.” 

After a few years of his “wild oats” 
period, Freeman Lloyd settled down as a 
professional kennel journalist, being first 
attached to the Shooting Times, on which 
paper he succeeded the late Captain Lang- 
dale. In turn he wrote for the late 
Stockkecper, the leading fanciers’ journal 
of that day, and reported dog shows and 
field trials also for The Field, London, 
during the editorial reign of our late 
mutual friend, Rawdon B. Lee, author of 
“Modern Dogs.” Later he became at- 
tached to the Canine World, founded by 
another mutual friend, Mr. John A. 
Tatham, and when that paper became de- 
funct Mr. Lloyd tontributed, under the 
pen name of “Cheerful Horn,” to Our 
Dogs. Subsequently he became one of the 
editors of the Sporting Mirror, London, 
his articles on the history and associations 
of the old-time taverns, prize-fights, etc., 
all over the kingdom, being very interest- 
ing. 

During the early 90s Freeman Lloyd, 
in conjunction with Mr. John A. Tatham, 
the late W. H. Sprague, and Sir John 
Astley, introduced the sport of Whippet 
racing (which abounded in the North of 
England) into London for the first time 
under more agreeable associations. <A 
Whippet race was, about that time, or- 
ganized by the Ladies’ Kennel Association 
in connection with its show in the Rane- 
lagh Club Grounds, which was witnessed 
by King Edward, then the Prince of 
Wales. In 1894 Mr. Lloyd wrote his 
book, “The Whippet and Race Dog,” and 
in 1895 was engaged to go to South Africa 
to edit Country Life, published in Cape 
Town, and a year later became editor of 
the Sporting Review in Johannesburg. 
Mr. Lloyd introduced Whippet racing into 
South Africa. From South Africa he was 
engaged to voyage to Australia, becoming 
attached to the Sydney Morning Herald, 
etc. 

In England, South Africa, Australia 
and New Zealand, Mr. Freeman Lloyd 
officiated as a judge of many dog shows 
and while in the latter country was cabled 
both from India and the United States of 
America to go to judge at important 
shows in those countries. He chose the 
latter, where he officiated on several breeds 
at the Philadelphia Show of 1902. He 
now finally settled down in the United 
States, where he has resided ever since, 
save for a year or two, and has in the 
course of his judging and journalistic pro- 
fession covered that huge country and 
Canada from the Atlantic to the Pacific 
Oceans. He has voyaged much among 
the South Sea Islands and the West 
Indies. For years Mr. Lloyd has been 
one of the most voluminous writers on 
dogs and sport in which dogs are em- 
ployed, and for the last three years has 














“The One Man Dog” 


An Airedale Terrier is the Dog 
Supreme for Companionship, for 
Watch Dog purposes, and Sur- 
passes Every Other Dog on Earth 
as a Companion for Children. The 
all round dog of the times for city 
or country, a Useful Canine Citizen. 
We offer country bred, farm raised 
puppies from registered thorough- 
bred stock; a full grown male, and 
a full grown female already served 
by a registered stud. 








‘These are the rats dug out and killed by a Vibert Airedale Terrier in less than two hours 


Airedale Terriers 












“The Dog That Thinks” 


Finest ALL ROUND hunter on 
earth, BAR NONE. Unsurpassed 
for coon, skunk, opossum, better 
for rabbits than rabbit hound, best 
retriever, land, water. Will point, 
fine on quail, pheasant, partridge. 
Used extensively on deer, cougar, 
mountain lion, bear, endorsed by 
ROOSEVELT and Rainey. An 
“honest” dog. We have best hunt- 
ing stock on earth, puppies, grown 
dogs. 

























PROMPT SHIPMENT 


Hunter of Big Game. At Stud. Fee $25. 


SAFE DELIVERY 


This is the Home of the World Famous International Champion Kootenai Chinook, the 
Only American Bred International Champion Airedale in the World and a Splendid 


We have a litter sired by the above stud ready for shipment RIGHT NOW. 
Illustrated Booklet and Price List on Request 


VIBERT KENNELS 


Box 23A, WESTON, NEW JERSEY, Phone Bound Brook 397 
LARGEST EXCLUSIVE AIREDALE TERRIER KENNELS IN’ THE WHOLE WORLD 






SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 












BEAR DOG FOR SALE 


An_ open-trailing, black-and-tan, four-year-old 
hound bitch, thoroughly trained on bear, lion and 
cat; house and auto broken; a good start dog, 
cold trailer and will stay at tree until starved out; 
broken off deer, rabbits and stock. Price $135.00. 

Also a four-year-old male registered Airedale, a 
game one and a hard fighter, dark eye, small ear, 
the best coat we ever bred or saw, one-man dis 
position. Paired with this hound will get the 
game, but not experienced enough to go it alone, 
Price $60.00 or the pair for $175.00. 


LIONHEART AIREDALES 


We have just completed the largest month’s 
business in the history of these kennels, in spite 








of the nation-wide depression. We still have | 


ready for shipment around fifty puppies of the 
same blood that has made the “lionhearts” 
famous. Write for list and literature. 


LIONHEART AIREDALE KENNELS, Anaconda, Mont. 





Boarding Kennels | 


Dogs boarded under the most sani- 
tary, humane and careful treatment; 
large outdoor runs; experienced, 
personal attention given to all kinds 
of dogs. Would be pleased to buy 
or sell on commission. Reference 
permitted to Field and Stream. 


PINEWOOD KENNELS 
Sayville, L.I., N.Y. Box 64 











GREAT NEW YORK KENNEL 


113 E. 9th St., near Wanamaker’s 


PHONE STUYVESANT 7313 


JOHN F. GALLOWAY, proprietor. All-around international judge at the world’s greatest show, 
Westminster Kennel Club, New York; bringing out record entries never yet beaten; winner of chal- 
lenge cups and gold medalist for terriers and toy dogs, having raised several champions; patronized 
by Her Excellency the Duchess of Aberdeen, theGovernor of Mississippi and several other dog- loving 


notables. Intending purchasers can have benetit of 


a lifetime experience; a choice selection of dogs 


and puppies always pan sale at popular prices. Let me have your confidence; it will pay you. I will 


Daily shipments to all parts of the world. 





supply you with any breed of dogs on shortest notice. 


| Show Airedales 


| A wonderful litter of classy 





AIREDALES AT STUD 
The Briar Croft Kennels - 
offering at stud a collectic 
Airedales unequalled in aa 
ica. Winners of the leading 
English and American shows ; 
and above all they are pro- 
ducers of some of the — 
stock now being shown in bot 
countries. Fo woe sae Bando 


Puppies for Sale 
AIREDALE SerErErRO OBT KENNELS 
Late Champion MORMARTON TIPTT 2018 Market St., Youngsiown, Ohio 

















Tip Top out of the great 
winner Ma ui - 
more ready now; also a 
registered bitch ip whelp to 
Tip Top. 

Caswell Kennels 





ups by Ch. Tintern 


rathon Lily- 














Toledo, Ohio 
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wen an associate editor of Fie~tp AND 
STREAM, New York, for six years chief 
contributor to Dogdom (Battle Creek), 
ind for some time he has again contrib- 
uted to the “Dogs in  Dollarland” 
column of Our Dogs. Mr. Freeman 
Lloyd wields a versatile pen, and invests 
his contributions with that interest which 
only a wide experience can impart. 
STRANGE PLAYFELLOWS 
IKE young Lochinvar who came out 
of the West, our friend the dog is a 
gallant in love and a dastard in war. When 


his fighting blood is up, it is red blood, 
and he will stay or stop at nothing. This 
has been demonstrated in the great prow- 


different kinds of terriers—thoseé 
which will force themselves onto the quills 


css of 


Field and Stream 


chestnut-red dogs such as we now 
see in the great competitions everywhere. 
The solid reds came a little before the 
day of the particularly big and champion 
dog, Palmerston, and even now we will 
see puppies come with what is known as 
the Palmerston snip—a streak of white 
down the middle of the head and on the 
part that can be best described as the 
forehead. Having known most of the 
leading Irish Setters for several years, 
it is fair to state that we have observed 
as handsome as any during the last 
twenty-five years, and most of these dogs 
and bitches have been in the United 
States and in Canada. What is more, 
there has never been a suspicion of the 
outcross—the going over to the Gordon 
or black-and-tan setter blood, to get a 








February, 1922 





as we know, may be often part of a cer- 
tain propaganda; whether remarked or 
written about man, horse, dog or even 
Irish bacon. His type, style, elegance and 
glorious color will always make the Irish 
Setter the beau ideal of the bench-show 
dog. His great pace, and activity, and 
nose will stand him more than good in 
a big country, where ranging, perforce, 
must be wide, and the game unfortunately 
scarce and widely distributed. His purity 
in blood and adherence to type must ever 
appeal to the breeder, and if these Irish 
Setter breeders could let us see more of 
their dogs in the field the Irish Setter 
would soon attain the popularity that 
should be his among, not only the sports- 
men of America, but all over the game 
bird holding countries of the world. 


ON TYPES OF 





of the porcupine, 
like humans charg- 
ing bayonets, and 


Sealyham and fox 


terriers which will 
stay with a badger 
otter or fox for sev 


eral hours in a dark 


and fetid chamber 
with nothing but 
their jaws as their 
weapons. On the 
other hand, espe- 


cially among the 
larger breeds of 
dogs, we will find 
among them great 
solicitude for smaller 
varieties of dogs, 
especially puppies. 
Again, we will 
cover them as foster 
mothers to some of 
the larger felines, 
such as lions, tigers, 
leopards, etc. In- 
stances are reported 
where bitches, still 
nursing their pup- 
pies at home and as- 
sisting in the hunt to 
bay the afterward 
killed she bear. have 
taken to the young 
cubs of the victim 
and suckled and 
reared them when 


dis- 








| HOUNDS 

HE fox hunting 
traditions behind 
| the Walker strain of 
fox hounds, must be 
| extraordinarily deep- 
set in the minds and 
visions of most fox 
hunters; for go 
where you may, and 
look upon a hound 
of almost any kind, 
and, of course, ad- 
mire his proportions 
and likelihood as a 
good scenting, run- 
ning and staying 
hound, the odds are 
ten to one that you 
immediately will be 
told that the hound 
under notice is “a 
pure Walker.” Some 
of these individuals 
have been _ heavy- 
headed, deep-flued 
long-eared hounds, 
mostly somewhat 
short on the leg. On 
the other hand there 
have been light, nar- 
row-headed hounds, 
clean in the throat, 
fine in the shoulder, 
not deep-set or low- 








taken back to civi- 
lization. The St. 
Bernard dog and 
the black bear cub 
owned by Dr. David Fandry, of Water- 
town, N. Y., is another witness of the 
magnanimity of a big and noble dog 
toward the little and motherless creature 
from the woods. They were very close 
friends, the dog standing for anything 
and never showing the slightest ill-feeling 
toward the bear. But even among bears 
cubhood unhappily does not last forever, 
and as Bruin grew and his power with it, 
the parting came. But surely the strange 
plavfellows will never forget the old days 


at Watertown! 


THOUGHTS ON IRISH SETTERS 
WHETHER the Irish Setter is as 

f good as he is handsome, has cer 
tainly been a topic, quite general, as far 
back as some of us can remember. The 
same argument has arisen regarding the 
Irish hunter—surely 


as good a horse to 
ride to fox hounds as one could desire. 
Not only have these Irish horses been 
good enough to win at the best of the 
international shows, but they were quali- 
fied hunters in every sense of the word. 
No handsomer dog than the red Irish 
Setter exists—a bird dog, however, that 


once had more white about him than at 
the present time, all red and exquisitely 





The Red Irish Setter Champion, Midwood Red Jacket, A.K.C.S.B. 180398. 


Owner: Mrs. Walter Simmons. 
richer or darker red. That slur has 
been eliminated, so far as America is 


concerned, but it does not alter the fact 
that it was promiscuously resorted to 
within our own day, and in other 
countries, 


THE TEMPER OF THE IRISH 
7. has been claimed, that the Irish 

Setter has been a hard dog to handle, 
and that he requires rebreaking each 
season. If we care to inquire or delve into 
these assertions, we will find there is lit- 
tle or no evidence to back up the state- 
ment that an Irish Setter is more sinful 
than an English Setter or a Scottish Set- 
ter, which has been kept idle, short of 
work and not under proper restraint. 
The Irish Setter is probably the fastest 
dog of the whole lot, and he may or may 
not be possessed of such a fawning tem- 
perament as his cousins; but, when 
broken by a man, say like Bob Arm- 


strong, a real master over his dogs, 
they remain broken. In other times, 
and in other lands, one has heard the 
very same remarks made regarding 


the Irish Setter, but when real informa- 
tion has been sought, all that was to be 
discovered was “hearsay” and “hearsay,” 





ribbed in body, but 
slightly deficient in 
the middle piece 
and all up in the 
air—leggy hounds, let us say. It is 
obvious that the mean between these two 
types would be the more likely to be the 
more enduring and serviceable fox hound. 
The habit of “posing” a hound, either in 
his kennel or elsewhere, to most minds, 
takes away everything that is beautiful 
from the unfortunate creature’s outline; 
by chucking him under the chin his 
shoulders become straight instead of 
oblique; and by holding up his stern, the 
hound’s hindquarters become cat hammed 
and his stifles straight. All this is a very 
great pity, and the sooner fox hunters get 
away from the habit 6f posing hounds, so 
much the better will it be for the hound 
and his history. 


THE WALKERS AND THEIR 
HOUNDS 

(ENERAL ROGER D. WILLIAMS, 
J who wrote his Horse and Hound in 
1905, tells us that the most famous strain 
of hounds, not only in Kentucky, but in 
the United States, is the Walker hound. 
John W. Walker, born in 1802 in Madison 
County, Kentucky, the father of Messrs. 
Edward, Steve (W. S.), and Arch. 
Walker, who, although close to 70 years 
old, was considered the best fox hunter 





Par Excellence of Imported 
GREAT DANE KENNELS 








Stud Dogs 


The special attention of Breeders 
is directed to my newly imported 
dog, SARTON PRINCE V. RHERBECK, 
(4111), just received direct from 
Germany for the express purpose 
of bringing about the much desired 
change of blood required in the 
unfortunately greatly inbred strains 
of American stock. SARTON PRINCE 
V. RHERBECK is a iovely Dane, 
capital in head, and tail. A 
golden fawn fifteen 
champions in seven generations of 


body 
possessing 


his pedigree. Just over one year 
old and he will prove the most 
desirable outcross for all American 
strains. Fee $100. . 

Also CHAMPION Vipar, A.K.C.S.B. 


2722110. 


Height 33 inches; weight 
152 pounds. Fee on application. 
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and American Bred Great Danes 


J. HARRY MYERS, Owner 
Correspondence Invited 


Rocky Hill Road, Bayside, Long Island, N.Y. 


The Great Danes 


in these kennels are magnificent 
creatures of the highest show type 
with prize pedigrees for genera- 
tions in America and Abroad. 
Faithful, noble, healthy, good- 
tempered dogs. They are depend- 
able guards with enormous strength 
and agility. “Burglar proof,” and 
desirable game-hunting compan- 
ions. Dogs to be trusted with 
women and children. The Great 
Dane puppies in these kennels have 
been and are being bred from 
champion and champion-bred dogs 
andematrons. The continued suc- 
cess of our exhibits at the leading 
bench shows has no equal. Our 
young stock can therefore be relied 
upon as the best. 








" 


Py ee 











faind GERMAN POLICE DOG 
(A. K. C. reg. 324003) 

[ ! (S. Z. 49591 

Polizei-Praesidium, 


PUTZ VOM EDERTAL P. H. 
the 


from hoeniglichen 





AT STUD 
ired 26 (twenty-six) strong, healthy 
three litters Stud fee $20.00 
1 t Three litters of puppies sired by this 
magnificent dog will be salable in the latter part of 
March, ¢ 10 00 cach Send $10.00 deposit now, the balance 


to be collected CC. O. D.* 
HUBERT KLEIN, Prop., Union Hotel, | Fishkill, N. 


POLICE DOGS — 


A very fine choice of open-air bred and Farm- 
raised Puppies for sale. Certainly there is one 
that will come up to your expectation. Are 
always ready for delivery. 
PINE HILL FARM S KENNELS 
Alden, N. Y 


BORZOI or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 


For elegant companions 
Hunting and Bench Shows 


ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 


D. C. DAVIS, Owner 


Cimarron ansas 














Samoyed Puppies for Sale 
The Samoyed; the all-around dog; the intelligent 
dog; the affectionate dog; the beautiful dog: the 
children’s playmate; full of “pep,” but ne “bite.” 

Puppies by Champion Tobolsk out of Champion 
Zanoz 4. 

DOGS OF ALL BREEDS BOARDED 
Pedigreed Police Dog Puppies 

DONERNA KENNELS, Phone Closter 104, Demarest, N.J. 


PURE-BRED CHESAPEAKES 


Broke Dogs, Youngsters, Puppies 
I will charge you more than the average price 
for a dog. If I can’t satisfy you ineevery way, 
return the dog at my expense and I will refund 
your money without any argument. Dogs at stud 
for approved bitches. 





A. L. BEVERLY .. 


vl 


Sanborn, lowa 


H.D.WELSH 


MAYPORT, PA. 
Offers some fine Rab- 














vit Fox and Coon 
Hounds, reasonable 
prices. Broken. Partly 
Broken and _ Pups, 
All healthy, country- 
1ised stock. 
Photos for 


Twenty-five Cents 


AIREDALE TERRIER FOR SALE 
7 old, house broken, blue-ribbon stock, 
3rookhaven Laddie. No kennels. 

52 Jewel Street, Forest Hills, L. I. 











months 
sired by 


ROBERT WYLIE 








SHEPHERD DOGS OF QUALITY TO SPORTSMEN 


FORKLAND KENNELS For Sale: A smooth-haired, brown-colored 
(Mrs. L. 8. Levy) GERM ‘AN POINTER, imported from_Ger- 

AT STUD | many. Male, 4 years old. Also one GRIF- 

The Sensational FON POINTER, 2 years old and trained. 


American Bred 

KIM Ill OF FORKLAND 
Fourteen first prizes, best American bred, : eventeen 
shows straight. aoe $50. Sure stock getter. Young 


Prices very reasonable. 
MRS. MARIE HUHN 
Grassmere taten Island 
P. O. Rosebank, S. I. N. Y. 





N. Y. 














stock for sale, | 
H. M. BERMAN, (a DOBBS FERRY, N. Y. | 











Hemlock Hill Champion Sealyham Terriers 


For Real and Game Terriers to hunt and kill anything, youcan’t beat the Sealyham. 
A breed bred by generations of sportsmen for sportsmen. Go to ground to foxes, 
otters, badgers, woodchucks,—death on minks, rats, weasels, etc. The breed that 
ever maintains its value the world over. Our Stud Sealyhams are of the very best 
International Champion Pedigrees and Performances. They include: 
FEES 
$50.00 


Champion Hemlock Hill Ivo Clyde . - 
50.00 


Champion Hemlock Hill Boy Scout. . 
40.00 


(THD SIRE OF THE FAMOUS CHAMPION GIN RICKEY) 


Hemlock Hill Harvester . . . . e 


(AN ALL-WHITE SON OF CHAMPION H, H. BOY scoUT) 
All bred in this kennel. Young stock occasionally for sale. 


HEMLOCK HILL KENNEL 87 CLYDE STREET 


BROOKLINE, MASS 
FOR SALE 
German Shepherd Dog 


Proven Matron Female Price $125.00 
Ipswich Frigga Von Magdeburg 
Registered No. 218472 


Apply W. J. GOUGH (Dog Crate Maker) 
Hicksville, Long Island, N. Y. | 


| od 





Bargains 
in Blue Ribbon 
as SLITS 


arriee for 8 Wie lists of famous 
hite Gollies. Meare 























INTERNATIONAL WIRE- HAIRED FOX TERRIERS 
VIGOROUS AND WINNING STOCK OF TODAY 
(Property of Mr. and Mrs. M. W. Newton) 


The attention of Fox Terrier Breeders is directed to the CHAPPAQUA Wirp- 
Hiatus, terriers of the correct size, sterling proportions, game, honest and exceed- 
successful dogs at the very best of recent shows in America and England. 


ingly 
They wire-haired terriers all the time; sturdy yet full of quality and carrying 
absolutely correct coats. These terriers have been acquired at great cost. 

The latest and sensational imported dog: 

CuHarpagva LasHprook Ntmrop by Lashbrook Cadeau ex Floss of the Fire 
This pedigree goes back to Ch Wycollar Boy. LASHBROOK NIMROD has won 
gland including that for the best Brace of any kind of sporting dogs at the Crystal Palace 
This cup was won in conjunction with LasHprook Dtana, also owned by us. CHAP 
a terrier of an ideal size, plenty of liberty, wonderful coat and a sire of the 





are 








in En 
Tendon 
Nimnop is 
merit. Fee $35. 


The imported and international winner: 


numerous 
— (Ix ) 

AQUA L aga 
oe atest 


prizes 


First or 
best 


winner of 1921. 
A terrier of the very 


the most consistent 
during last year. 
Fee $50. 


CHAMPION CHAPPAQUA BoATMAN’S SELECTED, undoubtedly 
reserve for Best Dog in Show at almost every leading exhibition 
blood, size, make and coat; a certain sire of winners or n@ar winners. 
The American Champion-bred: 

CHAPPAQUA CHALLENGER, a remarkable youngster by Champion Kings Point Falcon ex Marbald Briar La 
Fleche. CHALLENGER. His name alone declares the potentialities of this dog. He has already won reserve winners 
at Philadelphia, Pa.; Harrisburg, Pa., and Englewood, N. J., although only a year old Dec, 29. Also Best Puppy 
of all breeds at Harrisburg, Pa. A most attractive customer and very like his sire. Fee $25. 


| Ship bitches to LEONARD BRUMBY, Westbury, L. I., N. Y. Telephone Westbury 273 





THE KENNEL OF 
GRAND CHAMPIONS 


e are usually able to supply puppies 
from the wing animals: 
international Champion and Grand Cham- 
pion (1921) Grim von der Mainkur 
Gr: and Champion (1921) Dora vom Rhein 
wak 
Grand Champion (1918) 
iutt 
Champion 
Champion 
Champion 
( 
( 


foll 


Komet von Hohe- 


Brushwood Boy 

Berra von der Fuerstenburg 
Alma Paulineneck 
hampion Arnhild yon der Main 
hampion Winfield OQueeni« 

And Many Other International Winners 


HOHELUFT KENNELS, John Gans, Owner 
800 Richmond Turnpike Staten Island, N. Y. 


hoehe 




















BUY YOUR SHEPHERD PUPPY 
FROM THE GREEN BAY 
KENNELS 


Shepherds are famous for Red Cross 
and police work, They make ideal com 
panions for old and young—are loyal 
dependab very intelligent, quick to 
learn, can easily be trai ne d and are 
without exception the world’s greatest 
“home” dogs 

At present we offer for sale the follow 

from our famous imported 


ng puppies 
tock 


Litter of puppies out of Nanthild Von 





Riedekenburg, 1921 German Champion, 
recently imported, sired by Nores Von 
Der Kriminalpolizei, the world’s most 
famous Shepherd sire. This is without 
doubt the most noted litter of Shepherd 
suuppies ever bred in America—and any 
one securing one of these puppies will 
be extremely fortunate. 
Litter of puppies out of Gerda V 

Algernissen, recently vorted, sired by 
Champion Ajax Von Luzenl ind 


berg, a gt 
son of ores Von tT Ipolizei 
ind considered one of 
Shepherd sires in America. 
tS stter — puppies out of 
Werrenthor, imported, sired by 
pion Ajax ve uzenberg. 

It iT Amerion pon connect & 
quality Shepherd puppies than 
and we strongly urge you to 
once for complete list nd 


fered for sale. 


GREEN BAY KENNELS 
Laurance H. Armour, Owner 
Green Bay Road Lake Forest, 





Amma Von 
Cham 


d higher 
these 
write at 

prices of 


ng stock « 




















Field and Stream—February, 1922 





| Gerri von 
| Oberkiamm, P.H. 


Austrian Champion, 1921 
The Greatest Shepherd Dog Alive Today 


European judges’ opinions— 
“Strength, Structure and Gait cannot be surpasged.”” Dr, Rorsrnrcn* 
«Qutstanding in all parte ; fully baianced in everything.’” Orro. | 
“In aclass by himself.” Friepericn. | 
“+A dog supreme in all parts.” Acne. | 
This dog, which has defeated the best that Germany has to offer, has 
just been imported and is now available at stud at $150. 


Bitches of high quality only will be booked. 


Hoheluft Kennels Rexden-Belcarza Kennels 
800 Richmond Turnpike 17 East 42nd Street 
Staten Island, N. Y. New York City 

















in America (1905), bar none, 
first hounds from his uncle, William 
Williams, who used them exclusively on 
deer. General G. W. Maupin, for whom 
the Maupin strain was named, was a 
neighbor of Mr. Walker, a close personal 
friend, and brother huntsman. They con- 





obtained his 


tinued to hunt the gray fox and deer 
until the early fifties when the red fox 
made his appearance in Kentucky, and 
they began to look around for a faster 
strain of hounds to cross with their na- 
tive hounds. They tried the hounds from 
South Carolina, Virginia, and Maryland 


without success, and about 1856 they im- 
ported Rifler and Queen from the kennels 
of the Duke of Bucclench, Scotland. The 
Walkers admit that the cross of these 
English fox hounds was a distinct im- 
«provement, especially in size, conforma- 
tion and feet. General Maupin obtained 
a hound (named Lead), pedigree and 
breeding unknown, from the section of 
country where Kentucky, Tennessee and 
Virginia meet. Lead was a great, all- 
round fox hound and was most success- 
fully crossed on all the Maupin-Walker 
bitches; and to this day the best hounds 
of the Walker strain trace directly back 
to Maupin’s Lead. They bought a num- 
ber of other hounds from the same sec- 
tion, said to be relatives of Lead, but they 
all proved worthless, and were never 
used at the stud. Messrs. Walker and 
Maupin also tried the experiment of an 
infusion of the Irish Maryland blood, but 
were not pleased with the results. W. S. 
Walker states that the best hounds they 
ever owned contained one-eighth English, 
one-eighth Lead, and six-cighths native 


Walker strain. 


°COON HUNTERS’ CLUBS 

HE Alabama ’Coon Hunters’ 

tion was recently formed at Selma, 
Ala., under the chairmanship of Dr. E. 
W. Gamble. The following officers were 
elected: R. J. president; John 
Blake, first vice-president; Spears Ran- 
dall, second vice-president; H. F. Reese, 
Jr., secretary-treasurer; Dr. E. W. 
Gamble, chaplain; Dr. D. J. Meader, 
veterinarian. The newly elected president 
explains a system of trials used by a 
similar organization at Sharon, Pa. This 


Associa- 


( 100de, 


system was thoroughly discussed and 
compared to the conditions in Alabama. 
A discussion in reference to hounds 


brought out the opinion of the club that 
a close-mouthed hound or dog was not 










LINE BRED SHEPHERDS 


(POLICE DOGS) 

Our latest and spectacular 
showing success 

breed, and completion of 


Best dog in show, any 
his championship, by 
Ch. Sibo von der Munz 


Barnstable, Mass., August 30. 

Choicest Blood Lines Our Foundation, Scientifically 
Line Bred Pups Our Product. Our dogs have won 
more than Two Hundred First and Special Prizes 
under twenty-one different judges. Our puppies are 
conspicuous in the Show Ring. Book orders ahead 
Seven imported sires of the rarest International 
Champion strains at stud. 

REXDEN-BELCARZA KENNELS 
Dept.B. 17 East 42d St., N.Y. City Tel. Murray Hi!'4013 
SHow anv Stvp KENNEL, BREEDING KENNEL, 

_Prince ton, N Islip, Long Island 

















to be considered. Merit would be the 
necessary requirement for registration. 
Members decided to buy up the hunting 
leases on certain lands, and require land 
owners to prohibit trapping on their 
lands. 

FIRST ALABAMA ’COON HOUND 

TRIALS 


NE of the greatest sporting events 
ever pulled off in the Selma section 
of the State, was the first annual field 
trials of the Alabama ’Coon Hunters’ 
Association, which was staged at the old 
Morrison place, a few miles out from 
Selma on the Range Line Road. 
The gathering of sportsmen from Ala- 
bama in Selma was an occasiom for gen- 


eral reversion to days of auld lang 
syne, with groups of hunters in hunting 
togs about the strects chatting pleasantly 
over the features of the sport, with local 
people, and the baying of the hounds, eager 
and anxious for the trail, seeming to 
know that they were in for some good 
sport. The scene presented was a page 
snatched from the past, says our corre- 


spondent. 
Between 40 and 50 hounds were entered 


for the trials. 

THE PRIZE WINNERS 
OUNDS winning the three prizes 
offered were Black belonging to 

D. Carter, Jr., of Selma, — prize. 
The second prize was won by W. E. 


Morrison’s dog, Rich and the third prize 
winner was Blue, owned by R. J. Goode, 
Jr., of Gastonburg. 

The entry money consisting of purses 


amounting to $125 was awarded at the 
ratio of 50, 30 and 20 per cent of the 
entire amount to the winners. 

Three special awards were made also 
to the best tree dog won by Trawler, 
owned by L. D. Shockley of Sheffield; 
best strike dog, Wheeler, belonging to 
Henry Reese, Jr., of Selma won the 
second prize of this series and Missie, 
owned by Milay-Finlayson of Orrville 


carried off the third prize as the best 
trailer. 
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rom=sSznes’™ “> | RYMAN’S FEBRUARY BIRD DOG SALE 


13, 1921, from his estate Hanglip, ! 

Zaaiplaats, P. O. Sterkwater, Northern AT ONE-HALF and ONE-THIRD VALUES! 
I ’ ’ 
Transvaal, George W. Finch Smith, a 
keen sportsman and most successful ENTIRE KENNEL OF GORDON SETTERS 
owner of field trial pointers in South 
Africa, writes as follows: (1) Jacx McNas, 5 years old, blue ribbon winner, New York Show, Madison Square Garden. 
The Waterberg District, Northern oe from —— partly broken; ie en “en ' * ye 

T rancva:z . tA ‘ linia ‘ ‘ (2) YMAN’S GORDON EN, prize winner, Madison Square Garden; past 3 years old; one of the 
rransvaal, an oxten spoken of as _ the rarest dogs living; bold as a lion and very stylish; hard to equal in type, or in the field as a 
Hunter’s Paradise, and more especially | worker; excellent nose. $125. 
in the neighborhood of the berg. itself, (3) Ryman’s Gorvon Boy, litter brother to above (2) and about his equal in every way. $125. 
which is a prominent range rising to (4) Ryman’s Gorvon Girt, litter sister to above dog; one of the rarest types living and a nice 
some 6,000 feet or so above sea level. It worker; partly broken; excellent brood bitch. $125. 
is a harbor for all kinds of game and (5) Stylish Bird, 5 years old; considered one of the best type of her breed in the country today; 
= in. Tens ecent vears i ras | ai won many first prizes; excellent brood bitch; not broken, but a producer. $150. i 
pict Until pn “Doves whe od “— I will take $500 from anyone wanting to take this fine kennel of Gordon Setters, give them a 
upon as part o arkest-/\Irica, ut good home and breed some of the breed. 


now, through the discovery of rich tin (6) Handsome blue belton and tan ticked English Setter, male, bench show type. One of the 
mines, corundum and other valuable sub- best hunters that ever lived; great stud dog; nice retriever. $125. 

stances, and an almost perpetual summer (7) Handsome dark blue belton English Setter dog, 2 years old, nicely started; fine retriever; 
climate, many farmers are settling. Native bench show type; most handsome setter as lives; sound as a dollar; not gun shy; has fine nose, 


close worker and careful. $100. 
labor is also plentiful. Hawks of all | preg Wenge . . ” ; . 

f foot tc nt feet ad All the above dogs are sound, healthy, over distemper, all registered; all papers go with them. 
sizes, from one foot to eight. eet spread, Every dog worth double the price; they are priced to sell. Wire and be safe with them. 


are still plentiful, and I think that but Telegrams: GEORGE H. RYMAN, Lackawaxen, Pa. Mail: Shohola Falls, Pa. 


for these pests it would be about the 











| RED IRISH 
SETTERS 


cohen hs | A SQUARE DEAL|HE PALMERSTON KENNELS 





Let me train that shooting dog for you. I guar- 
antee a perfect shooting dog in three months; 


if he is not a perfect shooting dog, will make him VELY 
one without additional expense to you. Your ceumecaandion ? 
dog will be trained with mine and get the same AT STUD 


attention, care and training, 

I will pay $75 for registered dog, $50 for non- 
registered dog dying while in my hands in train- 
ing or boarding and photos of dead dog will be 
sent you. ISN’T THIS A SQUARE DEAL? Lord Palmerston 
My Kennels are most sanitary in the South, ALL po . : Fee $50.00 
faults corrected and force retrieving included in The International Champion, , 
training of a shoo ting dog. Training season open Champion Tyrone Larry 
NOW. Reference, Washington Bank & Trust| For Salem Puppies and grown stock. All regis- 
Company, Bog alusa, La. Give me a trial. tered and high-class individuals. _ 
Kennels at Spring Valley, Rockland Co., N. Y. 


H. L. GADDY, Bogalusa, La. Address all communications to 


Dr. J. D. De RONDE, 48 East 89th St., New York City 


POINTERS and SETTERS 


EXPERIENCED SHOOTING DOGS from the best- 
blooded and best-trained field dogs in the United 
States. Broken on quail, chicken or grouse. Pric« 
from $200-$500 each. THOROUGHLY TRAINED 
BROOD BITCHES; good-lookers; well bred; fine in 
dividuals. Some bred and showing in whelp to our 
best young studs. Price $150-$400 each. HAND- 
SOME, ROYALLY BRED PUPPIES, well-marked, 
strong and healthy from thoroughly trained sires and 
dams. Price, 2 to 5 months old, $35-$75 each. 
D. ROSS CAPPS 
Exclusive Breeder of Pointers, English and Llewellin Setters 
AMITE, LOUISIANA 


Int. Ch. Tyrone Larry 
Fee $50.00 
































A python fighter! Geo. W. Finch Smith and his 
pointers, Ferndale Flashy and Oakhurst Brag. 


are flushed, for a brace of hawks to fall 
like stones from the blue and try and get 
the birds before they reach safe cover, . —_———_ 
and they frequently succeed with quail. 


























Some large snakes are also in evidence Hi h Cl Sh ° D fcT aa (ed: [e) 44.114 
which the man with gun dogs is fre- ig ass ooting ogs IRISH SETTERS 
quently mectang and dispatching, in fact, | | twenty Broken, Registered Pointers and FOR SALE—Pups for Spring shipment, bred for field 
ones dogs reveal all kinds ol curious a = oer —, from won and show; prices attractive to those who want real Irish 
creatures, which are a continual source of mee geen og acy SSC URISKSG, Capcriencet Setters. Sires of pups Glencho Morty O’Callaghan and 
ise and adve > and will _please the most exacting. Prices, Glencho Rusty Philipse, Dams Glencho Queen of Erin and 
surprise and ac venture. $150 to $400 each. Glencho Besty Ann. Wonderful Blood Lines. 
Ten Broken, Registered Pointer and Mrs. E. ALBAN STURDEE 
DANGEROUS FOR DOGS AND Llewellin Setter Bitches. Five of them Country Club Highlands Albany, N. Y. 
MAN are now bred, the others past due in season. a 
, All under three years. Good lookers, and E N LINDSE Y 
(> day last year, continues Mr. bargains. $100 to $200 each, . AMITE LA 
Smith, I had five young pointers out. Pointer and Llewellin Puppies. From two ’ . 
I was mounted. One of my pointer dogs, to five months = Either se *0$°° each, Has room for a few dogs to thoroughly train 
Wings by name, pointed and was backed Can furnish unrelated pair for $95. |on quail. No man hasbetter training grounds 
faultle ssly by the other four close up. I Pilly you want, write me fully. or more experience. I own no dogs and de- 
quickly dismounted and to my _ horror nee a vote my entire time to dogs placed with me 
saw a huge python coiled up and just HERMAN SOMMERVILLE, Boque-Chitto, Miss for training. Will be glad to furnish refer- 














under Wings’ nose. My screams at the ences. 


dogs to get them away quickly, only 
caused Wings to be frightened, so that CH: O W CH O W ~ 
he dropped beside the snake. I quickly 
struck the snake with a heavy log which BAINBRIDGE KENNELS 
made him uncoil and retire into a clump Queens Boulevard and Jefferson St., Jamaica, L.1.,N.Y. 
of bushes around which I circled, getting Offer their Famous Champion Red and other priz‘ 
in some useful whacks. He then took to winning Chows at the Stud. 

Puppies from Celebrated Champions For Sale. 


a tree and after fifteen minutes or so 
s S- 7K © ; se Inspection of kennels invited. (15 minutes by Motor from New 
Aunt . ally I got him on the nose, York—Queensborough Bridge). Address all communications 


Manager: PERCY C. STODDART 











“Aunt Sally,’ a pastime at Irish and other 

















fairs. A wooden figure of a woman with a short ’Phone, 2761 Jamaica 
clay pipe in her mouth. “Three shies a penny ee 
at Old Aunt Sally! Break her pipe and win a Four Bainbridge-bred Chow Chow Puppies, three  Bainbridge’s FAMOUS Chows—The Home of Champions 


prise!” Short, stout sticks are thrown. : months old. R. S. WALSH, Proprietor 
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King’s Mill Farm 
English Setters 


N. Pew, Jr. 





Jos. 


Property of Mrs. 





I f I i Set I 
P l 1 Beaut Y 
followit nous Dogs at the Stud 
CHAMPION GLAD JACK, tl ensat \ 
it i Eng S whict ‘ 
I 1 R. J ] 
i liately pur lt ‘ 
l V By ( 
\ Ss Marma ind out of G 
‘ { G I 4 t v ‘ 
! t 
REAL TORY ‘ , ' and = beautiful 
et ired by M 
| t of I vi H is a 
late Mr. A. G 
HW M K Plair 
N ! f REAL 
rOoRY g I ia 
! t bl will b llowed 
t i edigreed bitche agres 
ide 1 t first choice ¢ 
tl ré ta litter Apply either t 
R F. Lewis, J f —_ Wr Pa (agent), at 
B She r at Kennels 
Manager, KING’ S MILL FARM 


ARDMORE, PA. 











The Dog With the Nose 
He Finds the Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, and | 
trained dogs. 


PERCY K. SWAN N, Box 30, Chico, Cal. | 
SETTERS—A SPECIALTY 


I have left for sale a few very choicely bred 
Llewellin and Eagiee setter pups, sired by that | 
great stud dog AD HAWK, No. 31080, and | 
out of dams tha > goo he natural-born bird dogs. 
Best of stock and priced right. Send for lists. 
Enclose stamps 
Thoroughbred Setter Kennels 

Edgewood, lowa 


Briarfield Kennels | | 


Westbury, L. I., ¥. 
I will handle 50 dogs 
New York Show 
Observe their faultless condi- 
tien. Watch them win, 
1 buy and sell 
at the 


Prop. LEONARD BRUMBY 
Phone Westbury 273 


youngsters 





at the 


on commission, 


See me show 





WIRE-HAIRED FOX TERRIER 


IRISH SETTER PUPPIES 


We have for ul cellent selection of the Real | 
and Red I: a <4 d-Deo zs. These puppies combine | 
the rare qualities begotten of the highest class inter- 
national championship pedigrees and the true hunt 
ing instinct. Prices reasonable. State requirements 


W. W. DOUGLASS 


Killington Kennels Fair Haven, Vermont 





Good Enough for the Bench or Trials— 
Irish Setter General Foch No. 46336— 


Sire St. Lamberts Caltra M. No, 37783 Dam 
Donega Noreen No. 41434 One of the finest Quail 
logs in America. Over 5,000 birds killed over him 
Wide, fast teady and stanel natural and perfect 
r ty ever rf land or water. Cam be worked by anyone, All 
pups prove first cla A deep mahogany red, weighing | 
If you want bird-dogs, breed to him Fee $40. | 


W. C. WALLACE Warsaw, Va. 


FOR GREAT DANES 


that have size and intelligence 


Write 
COLLINS KENNELS 
Reedsburg, Wis. 


Box 102 


| of 


which he resented and came for me. 


Field and Stream—February, 1922 
Americans (and English) talk about 
thousands for a class specimen of the 


I had cut a good 
with which I 


However, by this time 
stick about four feet long 
belabored his neck and put him out of 
action. I got the lash of my whip around 
his neck and the crook of the handle in 


the crupper, mounted and rode home 
with thirteen feet, six inches of snake in 
tow for two miles or so. 


PYTHON PLAYS ’POSSUM 
At, TER lying 
hade for an hour or 
graphed in a group with the family and 
and to all appearances stone 
of my daughters was stepping 
over when she realized he was still 
alive. ran to me and told me she 
felt sure he moved. I ran to him, luckily 
armed with a stick; the python towered 
up above me and lunged to get hold, but 
a heavy whack on his nose knocked him 
out. I then skinned a little his neck 
and cut the flesh and vertebre clean 
hrough and made sure I could proceed 
with my cup of tea; but some furious 
barking showed me the python making 
off and followed by the dogs. Then to 
make quite sure of the skin we removed 
it from him, and left him a chance to 
escape without it; but the natives got him 
and boiled him up for his fat, which they 
consider a great dainty. I am sure 
we have in parts most of the ani- 
mals associated with South Africa, al- 
together too numerous for me to mention, 
The African lion is quite frequent, but 
luckily keeps some 60 miles north of us. 
“Tigers,” however,-and occasional packs of 
wild dogs, take a toll of sheep and goats 
from the kraals and give us many thrills, 
Baboons are plentiful in the berg and do 
nothing worse than steal mealies (maize) 
and get killed frequently at night by the 
leopards or hunting tiger Our bird 
shooting together with small buck is 
about the very best. 


MR. MYERS IMPORTS DANES 
OR some years American breeders of 
the magnificent and trustworthy Great 
Dane dogs have been sadly in want of 
change of blood as an outcross for their 
much in-bred bitches, where considerable 
height, power and general soundness is 
| absolutely necessary. In-breeding does 
much to destroy the largeness and strength 
the Dane or German _boarhound. 
J. Harry Myers, as soon as possible after 
Peace was declared by the United States, 
set about securing the best available Danes 
in Germany (where breeding big dogs was 


out in the 
two, photo- 


stretched 


the dogs, 
dead, one 
him 

She 


the se 


almost discontinued during the war), and 
has just imported the golden fawn-colored 
dog Sarton Prince von Rherbeck. This 


dog is built on the desired lines and his 
pedigree contaims fifteen German cham- 
pions in seven generations. Prince is a 
young dog and full of every promise. 
As will be seen, he is placed at the public 
stud. With Prince arrived a. beautiful 
bitch, Asta von Heidenburg. She is 
brindle in color and a worthy mate for 
the dog. Mr. Myers’s huge dogs at Bay- 
side, L. I.,. New York, are always kept in 
such exquisite condition that breeders will 
surely note with enthusiasm the new and 
foreign additions to the already impor- 
tant and leading stud of Great Danes in 
America. 


| LUCKY GERMAN DOG OWNERS 


in post-bellum days, the Germans had 
been so lucky with everything belong- 
ing to them as with their shepherd dogs, 
then, indeed, there would be no rumors 
of their bankruptcy and economic disas- 


ter. That the war made these police, 
guard, courier and pastoralist dogs there 
can be no shadow of doubt, and now 


German sheepdog breed as a mere baga- 
telle. Especially is ‘this so in the case of 
prominently placed men and women in 
these United States. The enterprise of 
Mrs. James Cox Brady, of Hamilton 
Farms, Gladstone, N. J., must be ranked 
one of the greatest among the many 
undertakings sent to the Fatherland; but 
in Mrs. Brady’s case a special commis- 
sioner was dispatched to procure the best 
available and without any limit as to the 


as 


cost, it is said. Otto Gross, for years 
with Benjamin H. Throop, of Scranton— 
a pre-war importer of the breed, and a 


trusted agent could get these dogs if any- 
could—and sure enough he returned 
with the sieger (champion dog) of 1920 
and the siegerin (champion bitch) of 
1919 and 1920! The dog’s name is Erich 
von Grafenwerth, and the*bitch is the re- 


one 

















Photo: Tauskey. 
The German Shepherd Bitch, Anni von Humbolt- 


park, Grand Champion, Germany, 1919 and 1920; 
Grand Champion, Holland, 1919, Owner: Mrs, 
James Cox Brady. 
doubtable Anni von Humboltpark. Anni, 


in color, is a beautiful black with light 
tan or sable markings, and one of the 
best formed creatures ever looked upon. 
She owns a sensible head with a flat skull. 
Her legs are capital, and her build alto- 
gether to be admired. She weighs about 58 
pounds, and won 42 first prizes overseas. It 
is thought that Anni is the only one of her 
sex to be created a three years’ champion. 
Erich is a black-and-tan colored dog, with 
excellent substance, front and a good, hard 
coat. As before said, he was the 1920 Ger- 
man champion, and placed reserve to 
P. A. B. Widener’s (Philadelphia) Cham- 
pion Dolf von Dusternbrook, the sieger of 
1919 in Germany. Recently I went over the 
Hamilton Farms (a model estate of 4,500 
acres) kennels, the dogs being in the old 
hunters’ stables in that vast ménage. 
Naturally, Mrs. Brady was very proud of 
her many splendid dogs, bitches and pup- 
pies of this popular breed. Looking at a 
promising lot of three-month-old young- 
sters in one of the box stalls, I asked 
what might be the present market ee 
of one of those choicely bred whelps. 
“Oh, I would have no difficulty in getting 
$350 each for those; but we generally keep 
them or give them away to friends,’ was 
the ‘generous reply. Mrs. Brady’s German 
champion dogs will undoubtedly be one of 
the chief attractions for visitors at the 
New York Show on February 13, 14, 15. 
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JUST OUT-—Second Edition 


‘Twentieth Century Bird-Dog Book 


TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 
(Beautifully illustrated) 
By Er. M. Shelley 
(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,”’ etc.) 
Breaker and Handler of Cowley’s Rodficld’s Pride—Jessie 


Rodfield’s Count Gladstone Hard Cash—Tony Boy's 
Daisy—Prince Lyndon, etc., ete., the Field Trial Win- 
ning Setters and Pointers of immortal fame. 

THis TKAINING Book is incomparably the MOsT UP-TO- 
DATE, PRACTICAL, EASY and COMMON-SENSE WORK ever 


written on Breaking all kinds of Bird Dogs and Retrievers. 

Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 
“= that be read and atudied 
with pleasure and intense interest by 
all good bird dog, for it is a 
new training and dog keeping.”’ 

F. HOCHWALT 

most notable authority) 

Most NaTURAL 


wa hook 
profit, 

who lore a 
note in dog 


may 


(America’s 


Tue EasIpsT, QUICKEST AND Way TO 
Break Your Doe 

DESCRIPTIVE AND PICTURED CHAPTERS ON INEXE 
KENNEL MAKING AND TRAINING APPLIANCES 


SimpLe Dog Docrorine 
The 
ason that they came 
“I have a copy of 
» best 
trained 


=NSIVE 
also 








following testimonials are of special value 
entirely unsolit 


“Phe 


for the 
ited 
20th Century Bird Dog Train- 
< on dog training 1 have ever 
some dogs myself and thought I 
a good bit about it it least I had developed some 
very good shooting dogs, but I find in this book a lot 
that is new, useful and practical. The beok ought to be 
in the hands of every man that shoots eve ra dog, even 
though he does not attempt to train them 
(Sig.) Cuas. I 

Terre 
book on 
> Be 





Lorpon 
Haute, Ind. 
deg training 
HvTcuines 
Detroit, Mich. 
Paper Cover, a. 50: Cloth Cover, $2.00. 


Special Offer: 
$2 FOR 


“The best 
ever mublished 


most practical 


and 
P (Sig.) Dr. W 


1 year sub. to Fiery ann Stream $ ee 


Book (paper cover). . 


DE FEM octecncdoasoach 
FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th Street, New York 


FOR SALE " 
Wonderfully Line-Bred Shepherds 


(POLICE DOGS) 








One male, 7 months, wolfgray: wonderful 
dog $500 

One female, 7 months, wolfgray, tan and 
brindle markings. $300. 

Sire: The International Grand Champion 
Dolf vom Dusternbrook, imported by Mr. 
P. A. B. Widener. 

Dam: Leni’s Wanda, granddaughter of the 
International Grand Champion Apollo 
von Huenenstein. 


Wanda.” 


“Leni's 
$350. 


One female, 20 months, 
Excellent brood-bitch. 


RUAN KENNELS, R. W. TAUSKEY, Owner 


P.O. Box 112 WYCKOFF, N. J. 
GEO. B. FRAZER 
HARDY, MISS. 

Will Train or Board or Correct 
the Faults of Your Bird Dog 

LARGE GAME PRESERVE 


PLENTY OF QUAIL—IDEAL KENNELS 
_Field and Stream Write or Wire for Terms 


THE BLUE GRASS 


FARM KENNELS 
OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 


offer for sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat Hounds, 
Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opossum Hounds, 
Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds; also 
Airedale Terriers. All dogs shipped on trial, purchaser 
to judge the quality. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
refunded. QOne-hundred-page, highly illustrated, instructive 
and interesting catalogue for fifteen cents stamps or coin, 
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“OLD TRUSTY” 


Stands before the judgment bar 
of the American dog and they 
have passed it through the door 
of success. 





“OLD TRUSTY” Manufacturers 
| “Food Fit for the Dogs” 


44 Federal Street, Boston, Mass. 





KEEP YOUR DOG WELL 


Sergeant’s Condition Pills are a splendid 
tonic for weak, listless, ailing dogs and 
puppies. Build strength and health, 60c at 
dealers or from 











b il. A_ Medicine 
FREE Dow Almont 


Polk Miller’s famous 
Dog Book, 64 pages. 

on care, feeding and 
training, also pedi- 
gree b ank, ailment 
chartandSen. Vest’s 
ry “Tribute 

Dog. ” 









Standard 
40 Years 
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| SQUIBB’S 
Canine Distemper Products 
The result of the experimentation ot Prof. 
Did you ever think of feeding your dog | J. C. Torrey, Cornell Medical School. 
Osoko? CANINE DISTEMPER VACCINE 


Send for a free sample and try it. | 
You will then know why it is so popular } 
in the foremost kennels of the world. 


Send for sample and Price List F. | 


Manufactured by 
SPILLERS & BAKERS, Ltd., Cardiff, England 


H. A. ROBINSON & CO. 


Importers 
128 Water Street New York City 











(Preventive) 
A successful treatment for the prevention 
of distemper. Easily administered. Safe. 
One Complete Treatment $1.00 
Complete Immunization for 4 dogs 3.00 


ANTI-CANINE DISTEMPER SERUM 
(Curative) 
One 20 Cc. Vial (sufficient for 1 dog) $2.50 
These products remain potent for more than 
eighteen months and should be in every 
kennel. Information on request. 


E-R: SQUIBB & SONS 


80 BEEKMAN ST., NEW YORK 














TREAT YOUR DOGS AS YOURSELF || 


Give them Tasty, Nourishing, Solid Meat and Cereal Foods 
All Dogs Ravenous WHY? Paedow must have 
ly Eat Our Product Real Meat and Rich 
y ees * Gravy with their Meals. 

Because our foods are made in our up-to-date factory 
under the supervision of . Bradley, who fer 


twenty years bred, raised sai handled some of the 
great winning dogs in fleld trials and bench shows 


Because the raw materials used ‘in making Up our 
different brands are the best money can buy 

We pack the Perfect Meat and make Phe Foods, 
like Cerc-Meato, K. F. S. Biscuits, Special Working 


Dog Biscuits, Puppy Biscuits 
Write now for price 
“‘How to Feed the 


and Puppy Meal, 

lists and samples. Our booklet 

Dog,’’ gives a brief description of 

our different brands and suggestions for feeding. 

Tell us the number and breed of dogs you have and 

free samples will be mailed. 

THE KENNEL FOOD SUPPLY COMPANY, Fairfield. Conn. 
Branch warehouse for Western and Northwestern 
shipments, managed by TILLES & COMPANY, 
2862 West 38th Street, CHICAGO, ILL. 











A body builder a = 


a 


MillersA1Ration 
Send for Sample 





CATTLE CAEEA mcm vA 


SPRATT’S | 
DOG CAKES and PUPPY BISCUITS 


are the best for all breeds. 


Write for samples and send @c for catalogue 
“Dog Culture”. 




















WESTMINSTER DOG SHOP 
236 WEST 49th STREET 


Largest and most sanitary kennel in city: always 100 


puppies and grown dogs on hand; poodles, Pekingese, 
Pomeranians, Prince Charles, Spitz, cocker spaniels, black 
poodles, Irish setters, Airedales, Irish terriers, giant 
St. Bernards, bull terriers, collies, Boston’s, French and 
English bulls: many others at lowest prices in city; visit 
our kennels and convince yourself; all kinds of stud 
dogs on hand; safe shipment anywhere; always open. 
226 West 49th Street. New York, Phone Bryant 2714 








Coonhounds and 


Combination Hunters 
for Coon,Opossum, Skunk 
Squirrel, etc. Big game 
ounds, rabbit hounds, 
iredales. Young and 
trained stock. 
Catalog ten cents 

COVINDALE KENNELS 

Covington Tenn. 














| KENNELMAN, Oscawana, N.Y. Tel. Croton15R 


SPRATT’S Jah nel Newark, N° J. 


STANDARD BRAND DOG FOOD | 


Will be sent’ on trial for $1.75, cooked and ready to use, 
For young or matured stock. Results guaranteed. 

Used by leading kennelmen and recommended by veteri- 
naries, Feed nothing else to your puppies. Keeps ken- 
neled dogs in best condition. For all breeds. Easy to 
use—economical. Made of best materials. Keeps in- 
definitely ; $6.00 for 100 Ibs.; $17.00 for 300 Ibs.; 
$26.25 for 500 Ibs.; $50.00 for 1000 Ibs. 


Standard Kennel Food Co., Dept. 13, Battle Creek, Mich. 


BREED WORKERS FROM COCKERS! 
At Stud —The English Springer Spaniel 


DRAKE OF OSCAWANA 


and champion-bred; liver and white; a big. 
robust sporting spaniel; good hunter and duck retriever 
from land and roughest seas this season. Young, beautiful 
temperament, and of long line imported pedigree stoc'. 
The very dog to produce real working spaniels from all 
varieties of sporting spaniels. Fee $20. Apply 





Canadian 





Ship Bitches Central R. R., N. Y., Oscawana on Hudson, N. Y. 


The Champion Name--On 


Collar identifies him Give 
neck measurement and name. 
Collar No. 8A........ $1.95 
Collar No. 8B—Heavy. 2.50 
Collar No. 10—WLeather 
Lined, Brass Trim. 2.25 
‘ollar Pad Locks...... .35 





as Muzzle & Supply Co. 
198 Aliston St.. Boston 47. Mass. 


Get «$25.00 SANITARY KENNEL 


Build it yourself for small cost of material. Simpie de- 





sign, easy to build. Patent features include adjustment 
for Winter and Summer Perfect ventilation, thorough 
airing, sunning and instant cleaning. comfort 


Health, 
and contentment for your dog. Mail $1.00 for Picture 
Plans, Drawings and Clear Ins truetions. Do it now and 
build when convenient. Also sold in ‘‘knock down”’ form, 
ready to set up, for $15.00. Cost of plans deducted if 
kennel is purchased. 

THE SPECIALTY ORGANIZATION 
150 Nassau Street ew York 


NEW! ~ iE) 
The Gundog-Training Collar 


“TRAINO” 


(Imported) 
“If you don’t think the Traino Cotiar is good . 
see how my six-months-old Pointer pup will get se ason ’s 
limit (pheasants) in half an hour.’’—Edwin H. Bowers. 

“Send as soon as possible another Traino Corian. I 
purchased two Traino Couuars last May. These proved 
to my satisfaction to be all right.’’—Frank FE, Clark. 

“TI find the Tratno CoLLaR the best ever, and wish to 
purchase another.’’—E, B. 

For German Shepherd, Hunting and Companion Dogs. 
The Best Police and Bird-Dog Training Collar ever known, 
It is without competition because of its peculiar construction. 
A leader and check collar in one. By mail postpaid, $2.50. 

Geo. Ryman, Shohola Falls, Pa., the celebrated Shoot- 
ing-Dog breaker, writes: ‘‘The , three Traino CoLLars 
arrived safely. They are O. K.’ 


Sole Agent for United States of America and Canada 
FREEMAN LLOYD, _Oscawana-on-Hudson, N. Y- 











BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any address by 
the Author 


H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 
118 West 31st Street, New York 





America’s 
Pioneer 
Dog Medicines 

















Dent's Condition Pills 


MERIT MADE THEM FAMOUS 


A marvelous tonic for distemper, mange 
, and general debility. You will n- tice the 
difference after a few doses. Druggists or mail, 50c. 


DENT MEDICINE. CQ. NEWBURGH, N. Y. 
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Jim Henry's Column 





How Long is 
Three Minutes ? 


You always stretch and groan for twice 
three minutes before you obey the alarm 


clock. 


Your breakfast is delayed three minutes 
by non-arrival of the buttered toast. 


After your hat is on and the front door 
open, it takes your wife three minutes to 
complete her instructions about matching 
something. 

Analyze an average day and you'll find 
that you waste three minutes at least 97 
times. 

I quote from a letter: 

“Next morning, when I opened the 





carton and read your breezy little let 
ter of instruction, I thought at first 
that you were kidding me. The idea of 


ing three whole valuable minutes 
n lathering! But I gave it a fair trial 
and decided that the result was worth 
all the trouble. Mennen forever!” 
If you are one of these snappy 10 sec- 
ond latherers, don’t waste 50 cents on 
Mennen’s. Use laundry soap. 


Don’t get the idea that Mennen lather 
is slow working. As a matter of fact it 
enervates your beard more quickly than 
most lathers. 

But three minutes of brisk beating with 
the brush is required to attain that aston- 
ishing suppliance which so startles you 
on your first trial. : 


Look at the matter sensibly. 

Shaving is an essential daily opera- 
tion. You can make it a nerve-jangling 
misdemeanor which clouds your naturally 
sunny disposition for hours, or you can 
perform it with blithe 
and happy content. 


It’s just a question of 
cutting loose from the 
hard soap you have al- 
ways hated and building 
up a three minute lather 
with incomparable 
Mennen Shaving Cream. 


Send 10 cents for my 
demonstrator tube. 


ne Salesman) 


THe Mennen Company 
Newark, AJ. USA. 
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BOOKS ON DOGS 

HE enormous growth of the dog- 

owning public and the scarcity of dog 
breakers or those who can be depended 
on to really break a bird dog, instead of 
leaving him in the kennel to become 
diseased and, perhaps, also allowing him 
to die, has created a great call for the 
practical work on dogs and how to train 
them for sporting or other purposes. 
The second edition of Mr. M. Shelley’s 
book the Twentieth Century Bird-Dog 
and Kennel Management is out and may 
be obtained from this office, either as a 
straight out commodity for the sports- 
man’s use and library, or in connection 
with the subscribers’ list to Fietp ANb 
SrrEAM. It is safe to write that such an 
excellent, lucid, simple and original book 
on dog training never ‘before been 
published. Mr. Shelley has not only 
proved himself a first-class man with 
pointers and setters at field trials, but has 
had enormous experience with hounds 
and other hunting all sorts of 
dangerous game in many parts of the 


dogs, 











The Northern-bred Walker Foxhound and Field 


Owner: F. Streever. (Sce 


Champion Wash, : 
page 990.) 

world. It will be remembered that our 
author was in charge of the Paul Rainey 
hunting expedition into East Africa, the 
resultant motion pictures astonishing the 
civilized world, to say the least of it. So 
in Mr. Shelley we have a man who knows, 
and one who tells his story about break- 
ing dogs in a way that is ever engaging 
and educational even to the professional 
as well as the amateur. All About Dogs, 
by Henri Vibert is another extremely use- 
ful and new book, published at a popular 
price. It will be found of special interest 
to the amateur, and contains well-written 
chapters on practically everything in con- 
nection with dogs, in health and in sick- 
ness. Some excellent pictures of first-class 
dogs are used to illustrate the text, which 


is of a readable and chatty chz aracter, All 
d {bout 
column. 
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QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
BLACK TONGUE: SPECIAL 
Editor, Firtp AND STREAM: 

Can you tell us about anything that will relieve 
or cure that curse of all curses from which our 
Southern dogs suffer—black tongue? 

R. G. F. 

Ans.—We are delighted to be able to help 
you and through the instrumentality and kind 
ness of Dr. G. Fraser, Hardy, Miss., who 
was on a recent shooting and hunting trip with 
a Warner, publis her of Firetp AND STREAM. 
Here is Dr. Fraser’ s advice: Give as soon as 
possible 114 oz. of castor oil internally and 
10,900 units of Diphtheria Antitoxin sub-cutane 
ously. Two hours after castor oil, give 1 tea 
spoonful of powdered sulphur beaten up in a raw 
egg. The sulphur and raw egg to be repeated 
once a day for the following two or three days. 
During illness, keep the dog by self in comfort 
able quarters, ‘provided with water. As for food 
only offer raw eggs and cream. Repeat the dose 
of antitoxin in twenty-four hours in stubborn 


cases. Now for the “Don’ts’”: Don’t wait for 
the symptoms of the second and third stages. 
Don’t think any case is beyond treatment. Don’t 


be penny wise and dollar foolish. Don’t use 
mouth wash. Don’t force feed. Don’t kill your 
dog with too much attention. “Having handled 
dogs all my life and many cases of black tongue, 
this is the only effective cure I have ever known 
in all my experience.’ Readers of this maga 

zine are advised to cut out and paste in their 
scrapbooks this sterling advice given by cer- 
tainly one of the best known of Southern sports- 
men.—T[ Ep. 


QUERIES FROM CHINA 
Editor, Firtp aNp STREAM: 

I shall be much obliged if you will give me 
your advice as to the following: I was offered 
two puppies, one a pointer and another a setter. 
Are the bitches better workers than the dogs? 
How aon I tell a good worker from a bad one? 
Are the German pointers better than the English? 

Shanghai. Bi. ‘he 

Ans.—If your hunting country is very hot and 
comparatively waterless, it is claimed by many 
sportsmen of experience that a pointer will be 
the better for your work. Bitches are some- 
times considered keener than dogs; but, per 
haps, this statement applies more to coursing or 
running dogs than to bird dogs such as pointers 
and setters. The only way to tell a good worker 
is to see him in the field. Physical formations 
will, however, point to a dog’s approximate pace 
and staying powers. German pointers: We have 
not heard it claimed that the German pointer is 
better than the English pointer, and the great 
probability is he is not; neither are they the 
English dog’s equal. Pleased to hear thet aaa 
appreciate this magazine and its work.—[E 


GUN-SHY POLICE DOG 

Editor, Firtp anp Stream: 

have a German police dog which is 3 years 
old and seems to get very frightened at the 
report of a gun, thunder or any other sharp 
report. The dog’s parents were used in the late 
war as dispatch dogs, and I thought probably 
he may be “marked.” Would be pleased to have 
your opinion. Do you think he can be YS 


Ans.—The probability is that the dog’s nerves 
are affected through the experiences of his sire 
and dam. Scientists tell us that humans suffer 
from severe shocks suffered by remote ances 
tors. With great care and coaxing your dog can 
be considerably improved, and you are advised 
to read the highly practical and sensible chapter 
on gun-shy dogs in the Twentieth Century Bird 
Dog Book advertised in another column,—T[Eb. 





REGARDING SHEPHERD DOGS 
Editor, Firtp anp STREAM: 

I have a German shepherd puppy about 3 
months old, of which both mother and father 
are purebred, pedigreed dogs. The puppy does 
not hold his ears up. Is this sometimes the 
case and do they hold them erect when they 
grow older? Are these dogs more easily sub- 
ject to distemper, and if so, what preventive 
should be used to avoid it? r. We 

Ans.—Your puppy should be carrying his ears 
erect by the time this appears in print. The 
presence of worms in young dogs more than 
often affects the carriage of the ears of all 
breeds. While the puppy, teeth are being shed 
the ears are generally misplaced in their posi- 
tions. The breed under notice (like most pure- 
bred dogs) is a not overrobust one when 
attacked by distemper Let your puppy have 
constant access to exercise, fresh air and a 
scrupulously clean kennel. As a preventive, a 
distemper vaccine may be used.—[ Ep. 


FEEDING COLLIE PUPPY 


Fretp AND STREAM: 

I have a collie puppy, and as I never owned 
a dog before, I do not know_how to feed him. 
His motions are very loose. I gave him a bone 
to play with and he ate it. Would that do him 
any harm? F. L 


Ans.—Pick any of the dog or puppy foods 
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J.P. DUFFUS#SiWER Fox STORE, 


WHY not oar y cine, 
Summer, and Fall 

gathering butterflies, insects? I 
buy hundreds of kinds for col- 
lections. Some worth $1 to $7 
each. Simple outdoorwork with my instructions, 
pictures, price list. Get posted now. Send 25c 

(Nor STAMPS) for my Illustrated Prospectus. 


Mr. Sinclair, Dealer in Insects, Dept. 23, Ocean Park, Calif. 
Get in the Game 


Let Pioneer Quality Foxes pay for 
your huuting and fishing trips, 
and then you can go where hunt- 
ing and fishing is really good. 
Large and assured profits. The 
Government recommends it to 
You _— Silver-Black 
Fox Farms wi w you the way 
to get in. Witte foley for ful 
information to the 
PIOWEER SILVER-BLACK FOX 
FARMS, R. F. D., Box 247, 


Dollars in ee 


We supply guaranteed high grade 
stock and buy back all you raise at 
$7.00 to $18.50 and up.a pair, and 
pay express charges. Big profits. Use 
back yard, barn, cellar, attie, Con- 
tract and Illustrated Catalog Free. 
Standard Food & Fur Association 


401R Broadway New York 


Registered Silver FOXES 


Beat all competitors World’s Fox Shows, Boston, 
1919, 1920. Nineteen ribbons and seven cups, 


UNDEFEATED SHOW CHAMPIONS 
“Borestone Loami 96”, International Champion 
“Borestone Reid 9645”, National Champion, Canada 








































Borestone Mt. Fox Ranch, Onawa, Maine 
Address, 701 Drexel Bldg., Phila., Pa. 


RAISE SILVER FOXES 


Easy to raise. Larger profits than 
any other livestock raising. Stands 
strictest investigation. Recom- 
mended by Government. Four 
different plan. One will suit you. 
Complete description sent free. Ask for it today. 
C. T. DRYZ, Box 1000, EAGLE RIVER, WIS. 








Labrador Retrievers for Sale 


IMPORTED STOCK 
Pups from six weeks to six months of age 
sen Mong eight weeks and under 
Males, $50—Females, $40 
Five months and over, $75— $60 


W. J. DERTHICK, 103 Front St., Portland, Ore. 


THE CHASE MAGAZINE 


America’s Premier Foxhound Publica- 
tion. Courage of the wolf; speed of the 
coyote; cunning of the fox and endurance 
of the hound featured in its pages. Price 
$2.00 per year. 


KENNEL DEPARTMENT AND 
INTERNATIONAL STUD BOOK 


under the direction of expert breeders and 





_ Tecognized authorities. 


THE CHASE PUBLISHING COMPANY, Inc. 
210 Herald Bldg. Lexington, Ky. 





advertised in Fretp anp Stream, and placing 
about a pint and a half of the same in a pan, 
pour boiling water over it, and let it soak or 
steam in the securely covered vessel. When 
nearly cold, stir well, and serve in three meals 
to the puppy. Also give him all table scraps 
well mixed up with gravy. Give a big bone, but 
no chicken bones. Most puppies are troubled 
with looseness of the bowels. Immediately after 
he has been fed, place him at liberty out of 
doors or, if he must be kept indoors, in some 
confined space where plenty of old and torn-up 
newspaper has been strewn on the floor. If this 
plan is faithfully pursued you will own a healthy 
and clean-in-the-house young dog.—[E 


CHOICE IN DUCK DOGS 
Editor, Firtp AND STREAM: 

I am going to purchase a duck dog. My 
choice is confined to the Irish water spaniel, the 
Chesapeake Bay dog and the Labrador retriever. 
Which is the best dog for use where most of the 
hunting is done_in very thick lake cover and 
cold weather? I don’t like the spaniel on ac- 
count of his coat and proneness to ear-canker. 
The Labradors, according to a trainer who has 
broken them, are inclined to be gun-shy, Also 
their color is a drawback. The Chesapeake is 
a wonderful dog, but some say he has a ten- 
dency to be cross. Could this be ove rcome when 
you buy a dog young? L 


Ans.—You have certainly discussed the al- 
leged merits and defects of the breed§ you 
mention in a way that leaves little for us to say 
save that the Irish water spaniel’s oily skin and 
coat is a natural protection against the severer 
elements of salt and fresh water. Canker often 
occurs because of the owner’s lack of attention 
to the ear coat of the poor chained-up or con- 
fined dog, and, mayhap, because of the ears 
being tugged or even struck as a means for 
correcting or disciplining the dog. The _ well- 
kept water spaniel should be a host in himself, 
and a very willing one at that. It is the first 
time we have heard that Labradors, as a breed, 
were inclined to gunshyness. Their color, under 
the conditions you mention, might be against 


them. As to Chesapeake Bay dogs being 
“cross,” that , temperament is all a matter of 
“bringing up.” There cannot be any reason for 


his being surly, and we suggest you get a young 
dog of this breed, his color, weather- -resisting 
qualities and strong retrieving propensities being 
ever present.—{ Ep, 


A BABBLING YOUNGSTER 
Editor, Fiery anp STREAM: 

I have a hound dog, 13 months old. He is 
doing good werk on rabbits, but is noisy. This 
is not due to running him with a noisy dog; his 
brother is very quiet Can you tell me what 
can be done with him? wa Ge 


_ Ans.—It is often the nature of a young and 
irresponsible hound to babble a little, but it is 
likely he will grow out of it. W ork him with 
an older and faster hound, and one not given to 
ea credit on the supposed find of another dog. 
f you can get near the babbler make him quit 
his scent or trail and hark on to the other and 
legitimately hunting hound in front of which 
you should endeavor to kill the quarry. The 
babbling hound in a hunting pack would, of 
course, be quickly rated, corrected and sent on 


= real business by the attendant whipper- 
in. VD. 


JULY HOUNDS 
Editor, FIELD AND STREAM: 
_Can you tell me anything about the July strain 
of Foxhounds? H. H. 


Ans.—The July strain originated in Georgia, 
and derives its name, according to General Roger 
Williams, from July, a hound that was procured 
from. Nimrod Gosnell, of Maryland, by Miles 
Harris, in 1860. It is claimed by many that 
July was a direct descendant of Mountain and 
Muse, but while he was undoubtedly of the 
Irish strain, this could never be verified. July 
was crossed quite freely upon the native bitches, 
previously known as Maryland hounds. This 
name was afterward changed to the July, and is 
so known at the present time. Recently we 
heard from a Georgia correspondent that the 
Strain was not at all common in the Savannah 
part of that state.—[Ep, 


REQUIRES A DRESSING 
Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 
I have a dog pup about three months old. His 
hair is coming out. When I pat him he urinates, 
What do you recommend? i 


Ans.—Make up a_ simple ointment made of 
1 part of sulphur to 4 parts of lard and dress the 
puppy all over with it. Another excellent Prep- 
aration is: Olive oil, 1 pint; oil of tar, 2 oz. 
sulphur, 4 oz. This dressing should remain on 
the skin for one week and then be washed off 
with hot water and soap, to which should be 
added a little soda. If needed, the dressing 
should be repeated in 24 hours. The same will 
cure mange. The puppy is young and nervous. 
Your bracing British Columbia climate will cure 
all of his other little troubles. —[Eb. 
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The Mackensen Game Park 





Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
WildTurkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 


Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J . Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 
HEASANTS /°8,.¢ 


Golden, Silver, Amherst and Ringnecks 
Swan, Peafowl, Wild and 
Ornamental Ducks and Geese 

Satisfaction g teed. Prices bl 


TWIN BROOK GAME FARM 
0. W. Holton, Owner Middletown, N. J. 


RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fastest. 
and best fighting of all pit 
games, and the most beautiful 
of allfowls. Send for catalog. 
Young trios hatched last 
spring, $13.00 per trio between 
October Ist and January Ist, 192). 


GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street, Concord, North Carolina 































F the reader of this advertisement is interested 

in growing foods for wild ducks and geese in 
any part of the United States, Canada, the Canal 
Zone, Hawaiian Islands, Engiand, Scotland, Ire- 
land, France, Germany, Africa, Japan or China, 
our expert will visit preserves and advise about 
the planting. We are the pioneers in the business 
and consider this one of the most important mat- 
ters to all hunters of waterfowl. Correspondence 
solicited. Weentertain sportsmen of the betterclass., 

WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE 

Waterlily, ¢ Currituck Sound, N. c., U U. S. A. 


Decoys Callers Pure Bred 


Wild Mallards .$5.00 Pair—12 Eggs.. ‘= 4 
Black Mallards $15.00 Pair—12 Eggs.. -$6.00 

English Callers $15.00 Pair—Y earlings 
English Callers, young..$10.00 Pair—12 Eggs...... $5.00 
No extra hens, some drakes. Duck Book, 25c. Wild 
Canada Geese (no eggs). Several breeds of other ducks 
Stamp for reply. Mail draft. (Ferrets for sale.) 


C. BREMAN CO. Danville, Ill. 


Aiiraci Wild Ducks 


Wild ducks naturally migrate to 

the best feeding grounds. Attract 

them in large numbers by plant- 
ing TERRELL’S Wild Rice, Wild 
Celery, Sago Pond Plant, 

















lakes, ponds and rivers. 

largest game clubs and preserves. 
pectic free. CLYDE B. TERRELL, 
Dept. D 234, Oshkosh, Wis. 














Squabs are selling at highest prices ever known. 
Greatest market for 20 years, Make money breed- 
ingthem. Raisedinone month. We ship every- 
where our famous breeding stock and supplies. 

Established nyoors, For prices and Ag re 


tefor 
it today. 
PLYMOUTH ROCK SQUAB CO., 
604 H ST., MELROSE HIGH- 
LANDS, MASS. 


Hounds ana Hunting 


cA Monthly Magazine for the Red Blooded 
Sportsman Featuring 


THE BEAGLE 


the greatest little Hunting Dog in the World 
Sample Copy 20c; $1.60 per Year 


Address 
HOUNDS AND HUNTING, Desk F.S., Decatur, Illinois 


HUNTERS—TRAPPERS—TRADERS 


Unusual Art Studies of Outdoor Animal Life. 
Rare postcards, views, animals and their habits. 
Animal collectors just send for samples; nothing 
like it ever sold. 25c money order will bring 
samples; no stamps. 


CHARLES STUDIOS, P. 0. Box 231, Linden, W. J. 
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cA Special $2.00 Offer: 


(1) Six months’ subscription to 


(2) 


3) 


MoToR including the Big 
Dollar Show “Number. 


Handy Manual for the 
Motorist with numerous Ser- 
vice Blanks. 


A Free Consuttinc Service 
with the staff of MoToR on 
the care of vour car. 


A HANDY MANUAL 








FOR THE MOTORIST 





MoToR, The Neste val Magazine « aad secnesing 
149 Weer 





Read the details of this special offer: 


We will send. you the next 


National Magazine of Motoring. 


Six 


MoToR, the 
The January Number is 


numbers of 


the Big Dollar Show Number with illustrations of all makes 


of cars. 


It is an invaluable record of the entire industry. 


If you bought these copies over the newsstand they would 


cost vou $3.50. 


The Handy Manual for the Motorist is a pocket size book by 
H. A. Tarantous, Managing and Technical Editor of MoToR. 


Mr. 


Tarantous has had years of experience in meeting the 


problems of the motorist and has set down here some of the 


ways to get best performance from your car. 


MAIL THIS SPECIAL OFFER COUPON 


MoToR 


119 W. 40th, New York, N. Y. 


I enclose $2.00 (Canadian subscriptions $2.50.) 

Please send me your special combination offer of: 

1. 6 months’ subscription to MoToR, which in 
cludes the Big Dollar Show Number. 

» The Handy Manual for the Motorist, with ser 
ice blanks. 
I understand that I may consult with the tech 
nical staff of MoToR on any questions relating 
to my car. 

OR ck tn cttnchaksed dane acernendeucssetasecés 

(otnsen vase) 
DORE cence ca teeiss teresa rdsdesskecdpeas 


Free Consulting Service 


With the book come 
vice blanks. You may 
blanks asking any 
your car. 
reply, 


numerous 
fill in these 
questions about 
You will receive a prompt 
giving you expert advice in 
that 
This service will save you hundreds 
of dollars in your repair bills. It is 
exactly the service that a car owner 
should have, and it is yours FREE. 


ser- 


language you can understand. 





Handy Manual 
for the Motorist 
by 


H. A. Tarantous 
Managing Editor 
MoToR 


Prattical Suggestions in 
Non-Technical Language 


HOW TO BUY A NEW OR USED CAR 


Some of the things to look for. How to test 
for trouble. Does it need to be replaced? 


HOW TO GET THE MOST MILEAGE FROM 
YOUR TIRES 


Suggestions on care. 
way to make repairs. 


The easiest and best 
How to buy. 
HOW TO RECOGNIZE GOOD OIL 
Easy tests. Some tricks of the trade that 
you pay for. The importance of the label. 
HOW TO 
TROUBL 


Simple explanation of the battery system. 
low to locate trouble, 


ELIMINATE IGNITION 
ES 


HOW TO UNDERSTAND YOUR ELEC- 
TRICAL EQUIPMENT 


Comparison cf the clectrical system with a 
Water system to make clear the operation 
of the generator, starting motor, ignition 
unit, ete. 


HOW re. fee COLD WEATHER 
TROUB 


How to ae the cooling system. 
of the battery. The reasons why an 
engine starts hard in zero weather. 


HOW TO CHECK UP ON YOUR SPARK 
PLUGS 


Cleaning of plugs, setting the gap, cause 
of fouling, etc. The work a spark plug 
has to do and the common causes of plug 
failure. 


HOW VALVES FUNCTION 
The work the valves 
design and construction, 
valve troubles. 


have to do, valve 
common causes of 
How to grind valves. 


HOW_ TO CARE FOR YOUR STORAGE 
BATTERY 
Simple explanation of the construction and 
operation of a battery and the reasons for 
giving it certain periodic attention. 


HOW TO DRIVE 
Simple things many drivers often forget. 
How to make a quick stop, how to avoid 
skidding on wet or snowy pavements, Driv- 
ing on steep grades. 


HOW TO AVOID BUCKING AT LOW 
SPEED 


Tracing the power transmission system to 
learn the causes of excessive backlash in 
the units. 


HOW TO PREPARE YOUR CAR FOR 
TOURING 
What to do in case of trouble on the road. 
Simple things you often forget to do before 
starting on a journey. Driving at night. 


HOW TO BUY PARTS 
Relative failure due to poor design, poor 
workmanship, lack of care and understand- 
ing. Importance of proper lubrication. 


HOW THE VACUUM FUEL SYSTEM WORKS 
Operation and care of the vaeuum tank. 
Common troubles of the fuel feed system 
and how to remedy them. 


HOW THE STEERING SYSTEM WORKS 


Explaining the different types of system, 
their care and adjustment, 


HOW TO REMEDY CLUTCH TROUBLES 


Usual causes of slipping, grabbing and 
chattering, with special reference to the 
relation between alignment and chattering. 


HOW TO TUNE UP YOUR CAR FOR THE 
SEASON 


First steps. What te do next. The best 


ways 
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STANDARD OU PONT LOADS 


12 GAUGE 
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Clip out this chart and 
put it in your pocket- 
book. It will be useful. 
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Give me that load for Rabbits 


™ HEN the cotton-tail pops out of the brush, and 

starts off like a Kentucky race-horse, you have 

a split second in which to stop him. That’s why I 

want a load that will always get there quick and 
sure—a Du Pont Standard Load.” 


The table of Du Pont Standard Loads shown above 
has been picked and proved by the field experience 





STANDARD hay ‘ 
RABBIT LOADS: of America’s foremost sportsmen over a long period 
of years. A Du Pont Load means added velocity 
Powders: Dupont, 3 drs. and better patterns. Du Pont powders are clean 
Ballistite, 24 grs. burning, water-proof, dependable—and uniform. 
Shot: Ounces—1' , Make sure your loads are Du Pont. 


Size—6, 7 or 715 


E. I. du Pont de Nemours & Co., Inc 
Sporting Powder Division 
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 
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SMOKELESS stotcux POWDERS 


CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORK 
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For the ManWhoShoots.22Cartridges 


The N. R. A. is an exceptional .22-calibre Long Rifle Cartridge. 
It will outshoot anything of its size at 25 yards or at 250 yards. The 
best small-bore marksmen in the country are using this cartridge. 


CARTRIDGES 


For all makes of firearms 


It was used by a majority of the Try this cartridge. If your dealer 
winners at the National Matches. The hasn’t it in stock, he can get it. If for 
American Olympic Small-Bore Rifle any reason you don’t like it, your 
Team won against the world with it at money will nw refunded. 
Antwerp. In England and in Sweden, 
the winners of the biggest shooting Made with solid bullet for target use 


competitions are depending on it. and hollow-point bullet for hunting. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE COMPANY 
111 Broadway, New York 


General Selling Agents: National Lead Company, Boston, Buffalo, Cleveland, Chicago, 
St. Louis, Cincinnati, San Francisco; United Lead Company, New York, Philadelphia; National 
Lead and Oil Company, Pittsburgh; James Robertson Lead Co., Baltimore; Hingston-Smith 
Arms Co., Winnipeg; John Hallam, Ltd., Toronto. 
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